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CHAPTER I. 

" Oh ! how many torments lie in the small drcle of a weddin^^ 
ring."— CoLLSY Gibber's DovbU Gallant, 

" Sic habeto te non esse mortalem, sed corpas hoc ; non enim is 
es buem forma ista declarat ; sed mens cujusque is est quisqiffi, noa 
ea flgura quae digito demonstrari potest."— Cicbro. 

A CHAPTER or ACdBENTS. 

It was about ten days after the events recorded in 
the last chapter, and the day before Christmas day, that 
the family at Bubble Hall were seated at breakfast, each 
sufficiently content from different causes, all except Sir 
Romulus and Mr. MThin, who had not yet made 
their appearance. Carlton was recovering slowly, and 
Blanche had been placed at a good school, and was 
daily improving in health and looks : hence the cause 
of Marmaduke^s satisfaction. Mr. Howard had not 
evinced the slightest symptom of jealousy since his 
last attack ; for neither Sir Romulus, Lord John, Mar- 
maduke, Mr.' MThin, Cosmo, nor their new acquaint- 
ance, Mr. Ormond, was calculated to inspire it, and no 
other man had appeared at the hall since ; consequent- 
ly, Miss Manners and Mr. Howard were in a perfect 
state of felicity. Lord John had made sure of Major 
Whabble's four-and-twenty votes, as he had resolved 
upon the heroic measure of sleeping at Gorget Cottage 
the night of Mrs. Whabble's ball, and had given Mar- 
maduke ten pounds to lay out in toys for the young 
Whabbles. So he was smooth and dense as the ite 
upon the lake ; and this being the case, Lady John could 
not, of course, be otherwise. Miss Lucretia had com- 
posed an ode to Winter, beginning, 
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" Ye 8now-tipp*d trees, with leafless branches, 
Ye deer, that soon shall smoke in haunches," 

with which she was much pleased, for she was a lady 
of a singular taste. Miss Prudence had repeated, for 
the ninth time, the national distich of 

** Christmas comes but once a year, 
So with it let it bring good cheer," 

and concluded by declaring that it was a season she 
enjoyed beyond everything ! The old lady was tacking 
about on her chair with anticipated deUght at the warm 
shawl Sir Romulus annually presented to her. Lady 
Bubble was singing the praises of Mr. Ormond, who 
had made her a present of some very beautiful Persian 
bracelets upon the strength of his great intimacy with 
her brother Lionel, whom he told her was just as ec- 
centric and romantic as ever. 

Every one liked Mr. Ormond ; he was so gentleman- 
like, well informed, and entertaining : true, there was a 
little jealousy upon the part of the young ladies and 
their mother at his evident preference for Theresa; 
but still he was a general favourite, even with Mr. How- 
ard, for he was too old and too paternal in his admira- 
tion of Miss Maimers to inspire jealousy ; and Miss Pru- 
dence had the candour to acknowledge that, for once 
in his life, Marmaduke had not been taken in, as Mr. 
Ormond had given Nettletop the best receipt for a cur- 
rie and a pillau she had ever yet had ; while Miss Lu- 
cretia was charmed with some lines of Hafiz on a rose ; 
and Cosmo declared he liked both Mr. Ormond and 
Hindostanee, for the one never spoke Latin, and the 
other did not resemble it in the least. Sir Romulus 
had acquired some valuable hints |is to domestic legis- 
lation from the Brahmins quite out of the common, and, 
therefore, was also well pleased with their new ac- 
quaintance. The young ladies and Mile. Perpignon, 
though not at breakfast, had each their separate causes 
of satisfaction : the former reflected that the hospitali- 
ties of the season must bring them oftener in contact 
with Colonel King and Captain Russell, and it would be 
very odd indeed if they did not propose at last ! Made- 
moiselle Perpignon's was a Druidical satisfaction, ari- 
sing out of the laudable custom, religiously observed at 
Bubble Hail, of suspending from the ceiling of every 
room at Christmas a mistletoe bough; and she there- 
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{ore was luxuriating in an anxiously entangled mental 
phantasmagoria, in which Mr. MThin, the Saxon god 
Thor, the EngUsh word " thaw," herself and Norma, 
dissolved in one large synonyme. Even Cosmo and 
Johndina had their visions of holydays and Christmas- 
boxes, and were far from being the least happy of the 
party. 

" I don't suppose,'' said Lady Bubble, " that I should 
know Lionel from Mr. Ormond's description of him ; 
but then, to be sure, ei^t^and-thirty years make a great 
difference in every one." 

" Oh, indade," said the old lady, taking a pinch of snuff, 
the equitable half of which went into her tea and set 
her coughing, '* Oh, indade, I like that Mithter Ormond 
of all thingths ; he ith tho thivil and obleeging, and he 
knowth and rememberth tho many paple I knew in 
Ireland. I declare Tve quite an affection for the man." 

" Who is the happy man ? who is the happy man ?" 
cried Sir Romulus, *' pas de zephyr"ing it into the room 
with an open letter in one hand and a round wooden 
box in the other. 

" Mithter Ormond, Romuluth ; I fhink heth mighty 
agreeable." 

" Oh, first-rate fellow, Ormond— given me most valu- 
sble information about the Brahmins. But I'm going to 
be a great man, ma'am, and figure among aU the big 
wigs," added Sir Romulus, pointing to his letter. 

" Oh then, indade, Romuluth, I'm thinking your wig 
will look very thmall amoiig the big wigs ; for it thames 
to me to be more shrunk than ever." 

" Um — um— um," bumble-bee'd Sir Romulus; "you 
don't understand phrenology, ma'am ; my organs would 
be all hid if I wore my wig more forward." 

" Oh, indade, I don't know what you mane by your 
organs ; but at Crithmath I should think it very dan- 
gereth exthpothing your head to the cold so." 

"I quite agree with you,^a'am," laughed Marma* 
duke ; " the l^rrel-organ is the only one that should be 
fully developed at Christmas." 

" But what do you mane, Romuluth," resumed the 
4>ld lady, " by thaying that you were to be among the 
' big wigs 1" 

" A letter, ma'am, from the celebrated Mr. Cockle, in- 
ventor of Cockle's Anti-bilious Pills, which are patron- 

Ad 
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ised by all the royal dukes and the whole of the aris- 
tocracy ! And he wants to add my name to the hst.'' 

*' Why, are all the royal dukes and the whole of the 
aristocracy bilious ?'' asked the old lady. " And are you 
bilious, Romuluth ?" 

" Most people are, ma'am, at Christmas, ha! ha! ha! 
and anti-bilious pills are to prevent one's bills coming 
in, ha I ha ! ha ! Do you approve of my wit, Lord 
John t" 

" Eh — ^ah— yes — ^no— that is, I don't know what bills 
will be brought in next session," said Lord John, slowly 
taking his eyes off the newspaper. 

Sir Romulus, seeing his wit had not been appreciated, 
consoled himself with another piece of muffin, and asked 
Lord John if there was any news in the paper. 

" Not much," replied he ; " only a pamphlet, entitled 
< An Inquiry into the Policy and Genius of the Duke of 
Arlington,' has made a great sensation in London, and 
is said to be very ably written." 

Theresa gave a delighted look at Cecil ; but he was 
occupied reading a letter, and suddenly burst into a loud 
laugh. 

" What's the fun ! what's the fun?" asked Sir Romu- 
lus. 

" Why, another letter from my friend, Mr. Walter 
Scott Byron Washington Simpson," said Cecil; "which, 
good people all, with your permission, I wiU read out. 
He is going to fight a duel, and with his friend Mr. 
O'Gander Braddle." 

" Oh, the Algerine !" cried Sir Romulus. " The po- 
lice is the only thing in such cases ; write and tell him 
so; my dear ; for, as a stranger and all, it is a pity to 
let the poor d — ^1 run headlong into danger, which a 
Itttle knowledge of the customs of the country might 
prevent." 

Cecil smiled, and suggested that, even if Mr. Simp- 
son were inclined to set the police after himself to pre- 
vent his fighting, that, in all probability, the mischief 
would be done before his letter could arrive to warn 
him. 

" I should think so," laughed Marmaduke \ " but let 
us hear what he says, for lus letters are certainly 
unique." 

" They are, indeed," said Cecil ; and he read as fol- 
lows, at which even Lord John laughed ; but Lady John 
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irew nf and left the room, taking Johndina with hef, 
after mst securing Mr. Cockle's sample box of fomiljr 
pills, of which Sir Romalus had made her a present, to 
poor Johndina's infinite horror. 

" To Cecil Howard, Esq., Bubble Hall, near Bid>bleton, 
Shropshire, England. 

*< My dearest friend,— -When I last wielded the pen in 
the sendee of friendship, and addressed yon trwn the 
hosintable mansion of my then friend, and now bitter 
enemy, Mr. O'Gander Braddle, I had hoped to have 
passed the balance of my days in my native, comitiy, 
and there to have, from time to time, reciprocated the 
civilities I have met in Europe ; but Fate, or what Gen* 
eral Jackson used to call the ' high pressure of events,' 
has decreed otherwise. Firearms are doubtless a very 
valuable p3rrotechnic privilege! but one Uiat is sadly 
abused in this country, where, next to drinking, dirt, 
and abduction, duelling is the favourite amusement. 
When I last wrote to you — ^I told you since, indeed — ^it 
was the subject of my letter, that I had designed two 
seals as a bridal offering to my friend, Mr. O'Gander 
Braddle. Well, imagine, my dearest friend, if you can, 
the stupidity of the Irish engraver ; instead of placing 
the motto ' May they be yours !* round the anchor 
wreathed with heart's-ease, as I had directed, he in- 
scribes these fatal words above Mr. O'Gander Braddle^a 
crest, which, as I have already informed you, is a stag's 
head ! The seals were sent home to him without my 
seeing them ; and what makes it doubly unfortunate is, 
that I had the crest engraved upon a noUe square of red 
camefion that I had brought from Philadelphia with me, 
so that the wi»ds are cruel legible. Nothing I could 
say or do since — in fact, he would not listen to me— 
could persuade Mr. O'Gander Braddle but what I meant 
to msult him ; so that, after being taken in by that ras* 
caHy engraver, I am going to be taken out by Mr. 
O'Gander Braddle. I sincerely wish he had never had 
a crest, since it has brought me into the horns of this 
dilemma ; however, the business is not to be transacted 
till to-morrow morning, and I hope to realize a sure eye 
and a steady hand before that, as I have been firing at 
myself with powder at twelve paces before the glass all 
day, BXui 1 acd haj^y to inform you Hiat the last pop I 
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executed without blinking either e^^ : therefore I cal- 
culate that any man that does not flinch from himself 
need not be afraid to face another. And now, my dear- 
est friend, I have a delicate point to communicate to you. 
Prior to leaving for the United States, I was about to 
enter into the united state — ^that is, I had made arrange- 
ments to enter into partnership with a very clever young 
woman, and smart too. Miss Florida Wiggins, of Broad- 
way, New- York. Now, in the event of my not being 
able to ensure my hfe, of course all the indentures will 
be null and void ; for, when death takes out a statute'of 
bankruptcy against a man, let his connexion be ever so 
extensive, he must, in spite of himself, shut up 8h(^. 
Should I fall, I rely upon you to break the matter to her 
before she sees my name in the Obituary Gazette ; and, 
enclosing you a lock of my hair to set in a brooch, in 
case of the worst — the setting of which I have left in- 
structions with my executors to defray — I remain — ^to- 
morrow it may be my remains ! 

" My dearest friend, , 

" Yours most sincerely, 
"Walter Scott Byron Washington Simpsok, 
" Late of Broadway, New- York, 

" Presently of Gresha,m's Hotel, Sackville-street, 
" Dublin, December 21st, 18—." 

Notwithstanding the sympathy expressed by the whole 
party for Mr. Simpson's misfortunes, it was impossible 
not to laugh at the nature of them, and the lock of hair 
he had bequeathed to Cecil. ^ 

"Well," said Marmaduke, rising, " I must be off; and 
as I suppose none of you have a mind for a cold drive 
across the common, as I shall come back that way in 
order to call at the Whabbles, I had better ride, and ask 
Mr. M*Phin to go with me as far as Shrewsbury, to 
choose the toys for those young d — ^Is," 

" I beg your pardon, sir," said the butler, who was re- 
moving the urn ; " but Mr. M'Phin went out early this 
' morning, and left a note for you, which I quite forgot to 
give you ; but I'll bring it directly." 

" Oh !" said Marmaduke, as Fenton went for the note, 
with which he instantly returned. It ran as follows : 

" Respected Sir, — ^As I am going dut for a day's pleas- 
ure, I request you to make my excuses to Sir Romulus, 
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who, I hope, wOl not be di^leased if he does not see me 
till late. I recommend Master Babble, during my 9b* 
sence, to amuse himself reading the Emperor Marcus . 
Antoninus's Meditation on Deaui ; and remain, till thai 
event, 

" Respected sir, 

** Your obedient humble servant, 

<<PBTBaM'PnK.'* 

^ Um-Him-^um," said Romulus, pushing his wig still 
ftirther back ; *' the Algerine should nave asked me first, 
for I wanted particularly to have had a rehearsal to-day. 
To be sure, at Christmas he has always gone out as he 
pleased." 

^ Tell Elliot to bring round Kicksjnvicksy directly,** 
said Marmaduke ; " and to put on the spatter-dashes. 

*' Yes, 6ir,'Vsaid Fenton, leaving the room. 

*^Well,'* cried Marmaduke, as he buttoned the last 
button of his greatcoat, drew the skirt from under him, 
patted Kicksywicksy's neck, whistled to Trip, and trotted 
away, '< Well, it's provoking not to have MThin with 
me, as I don't know from Adam what toys to get for the 
young Whabbles. However, if I buy ihe biggest that 
are to be had, I dont suppose I shall be far wrong.** 
Accordingly, upon reachmg Shrewsbury, he went to the 
best toyshop, and there purchased a large cream-coU 
oured rocking-horse, a couple of tambarines, ditto of 
drums, a key-bugle made of block tin, a triangle, two 
large humming tops, two large Dutch dolls, three hoopSy 
and a set of large ninepins, all of which he had instant- 
ly de8i)atched to the juvenile inmates of Gorget Cot- 
tage, with Lord John Bubble's compliments. Poor Lord 
John! The nursery at Gorget Cottage was over the 
state bedroom, made into such purposely for him, so that 
he was likely to hear enough of his presents : but Mrs. 
Af alaprop is right ; we should ** never anticipate misfor- 
tunes till they are past !'' 

Perfectly satisfied with his purchases, Marmaduke 
left the i^hop and proceeded on his daily visit, first to 
Blanche, and then to Carlton. The former he found 
looking very pretty and more resigned, but with a fixed 
melancholy of expression, which harmonized well with ] 
her cast of countenance. He took the httle giri on his 
knee, always keeping the back of her head towards him, 
for her face seemed to produce the same effect on him 
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as the easterly winds, and, therefore, he studiously 
ayoided it. 

. ** Well, Blanche," said he, kissing and patting the hack 
of her head, " Vm happy to tell you your geranium is 
improving as much as yourself since it has been in the 
hothouse. Theresa attends to it herself, and, about 
April, I think you will be able to have it back.'* 

" Oh, thank you ! thank you !" said she, covering her 
face with her hands, while the tears forced themselves 
through her fingers ; ^^ but are you sure it is the same ? 
for, all withered as it was, I would not give it for all the 
plants in the world." 

" To be sure you would not," cried Marmaduke, hast- 
ily wiping his eyes, " and, therefore, I took care to have 
your name pasted cpund the flower-pot before it ever 
entered the hothouse. No, no ! it's safe enough ; gone 
for its health! gone for its health! as the ancient Ro- 
mans used to go to £g3rpt when they had pulmonsury 
complaints, and come back quite well." 

" Used they ?" said Blanche, raising her head ; " then 
I wish my mother had gone there, and she might have 
come back well ;" and here the little girl wept afresh. 

"Tush! what a clumsy fool I am!" muttered Mar- 
maduke, twitching his fingers and blinking his eyes. 
" What the d — ^1 business had I to set off with the an- 
cient Romans to Egjrpt ? a-hem — ^a-hem ! must get out 
of it. No, my dear child," added he, aloud, rising and 
taking her head in both his hands, " she has gone to a 
much better place, where there is eternal health, eternal " 
youth, eternal Ufe ! Good child ! Very good child I you 
read your Bible, don't you ? Well, then, you will under- 
stand when I tell you that God has also released your 
mother out of thejand of Egypt and the house of bond- 
age, which this world is more or less to us all. Well, 
good-by ! good-by ! God bless you ! for I'm now going 
to see your father. What shall I say to him from you ?" 

" My love and a kiss !" said the child, putting up her 
lips, which Marmaduke kissed, first taking the precau- 
tion to shut his eyes, and then said, 

" Your love I'll give him honestly, but I make a point 
of keeping all the kisses I get for myself; and, although 
I'm an old fellow, I have not got a great many yet." 

" I'll give you as many as you please," said Blanche, 
throwing her arms round his neck. 

Marmaduke smiled as he pressed the little girl to his 
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heart and wished her good-by, while he kept soliloqiu- 
zing the words, " Poor child ! poor child !" till he reached 
Carlton's door. He found him up, but looking dread- 
fully pale and iU, with a look of fixed despair that was 
perfectly appalling. 

" Well, my dear sir," said Marmaduke, " I am glad to 
see you up, and I am the bearer of good news," added 
he, taking a paper from his pocket. " Here is the first 
proof-sheet of ' The Wonderful Power of Nature and 
Art.' Thanks to the magic of my Lord John's name, 
the book is going on swimmingly ; and when the reviews 
have bepraised and bepuffed it to their heart-'s content, 
then the praise shall be rendered to where it is due." 

Carlton shook his head mournfully, and murmured, 
"Too late!" 

Marmaduke could so well enter into his feelings that 
he changed the subject, and said, in a more cheerful 
voice, *' I have just been with my little friend Blanche. 
She is looking charmingly ! sent you all sorts of loves, 
and, when you are well enough, she is coming to see 
you." 

" God bless you !" said Carlton, in a low, hollow voice, 
as he pressed Marmaduke's in his own shadoAvy hand. 
. Marmaduke sat with him some time longer ; but, find- 
ing every effort to rouse him ineffectual, at length took 
his departure, saying, as a " pis aller" at parting, " Well, 
remember, all the faiilts in your book will be on my dq- 
voted head, as I have to correct the press, as it was im- 
possible to get anything out of Lord John but his name ; 
however, as I before said, as soon as the book is safe, the 
Bub"ble shall burst." 

. But Carlton was leaning back in hi^ chair with his 
eyes closed, and seemed totaUy unconscious of what 
Marmaduke had been saying ; so the latter quietly de- 
parted, gently closing the door after him. Trip, who al- 
ways acted as groom when his master rode Kicksywick- 
sy, and who was the only living thing after Marmaduke 
that that refractory httle quadruped seemed to stand in 
awe of, was sitting on the step of the door, with the po- 
ny's bridle in his mouth, which he now resigned into 
his master's hand, and was about to bark out his joy 
at his return when Marmaduke cried hush ! and point- 
ed up at the windows of Carlton's room; whereupon 
Trip, whd had long been in the habit of visiting the sick 
with his master, and, therefore, perfectly understood the 
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*' noiseless tenoitr^ necessary to be obsenred towai^ 
them, crouched down, hung his ears (which had nerer 
been cropjped), he}d his stem straight out, and then 
bounded silently on before Kick83rwicks7 till he anrrred 
at Dunderhead Common, where he made np for lost 
time by bariung in a manner that made the welkin ring, 
as for about two miles he hunted a field-mouse through 
the snow, which heaved and palpitated over him Wlb a 
young earthquake, which so tickled Kicksywicksy's fanr 
cy that it set her neighing and curvetting in a manner 
so bacchanalian that Marmaduke could hardly keep his 
seat. At length Trip g[ave over hunting as Marmaduke 
left the common and turned down the lane that led to 
Gorget Cottage. . 

. Gorget Cottage was a white-stuccoed, three-storied 
house, squared like a tea-canister, with a green balcony 
and a mahogany door. Before it was a small lawn, 
divided by a strip of gravel, which gave it the appear^ 
ance of a broad vapeur riband with green edges. Un- 
der the dining and drawing room window — for there was 
but one large window to each, which were divided by 
the hall door — ^was a square flower-plot ; in the centre of 
one, done in box, were the figures " lOtti Foot," the first 
regiment Major Whabble had belonged to. In the other 
plot were two more box inscriptions, planted in the 
palmy days of Major Whabble's Toryism, which had 
oeen for some time on the wane, owing to a very fre- 
quent and shrewd remark of Mrs. Whabble's, namely, 
that she did not think the Whigs, now that they knew 
what it was to be in, would ever go out : these mottoes 
were " King and Country," put " dos k dos," which had 
often opened that witty vein for which Sir Romulus 
Bubble was so justly celebrated, and caused him, upon 
each visit he made to Gorget Cottage, to egress his 
wonder that so loyal a man as Major Whabble shoidd 
join the country in a plot against the king ! Nor did he 
confine this brilliant sally to his weekly visits to Major 
Whabble, on whom he called punctually for the sake of 
venting it ; but he invariably retailed it to his family at 
dinner on his return home, which, as he had now dona 
regularly every seven days for seven years, they always 
ha4 their laughs ready as soon as he got as far as *' I 
must tell you what I said of Whabble's plot,** which 
was convenient, and saved trouble. 

The iron railing before Gorget Cottage was of a light 
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pea-green, and in the centre of the high iron gates was 
a gilt gorget, from whence it derived its name ; but, to 
prevent all mistakes, even to the dull of apprehension, 
.the words ^^ Gorget Cottage^' figured in gilt letters with- 
in it. 

When Marmaduke rang the bell, it appeared from the 
commotion it excited in the interior of the house that 
he had arrived in an inauspicious moment. In the first 
place, a rug and a carpet were hanging over the balco- 
ny, while two stout two-handed n3rmphs were scrubbing 
out the room that was to be Lord John^s, and which 
was likely to feel much more aired and comfortable 
from the operation, especially as the vestal grate had 
never yet felt a fiame. In the dining-room was a lonv 
vista of amateur and itinerant deal supper-tables, tied 
hy the leg together in ill-assorted couples, and which 
were perfectly visible to Marmaduke's naked eye, from 
the glare of the setting sim, as it streamed in at the 
back window of the room, and also displayed Major 
Whabble in a long pepper-and-salt dressing-gown, bai- 
ancing himself with two fingers of each hand on the 
rickety tables, and waving to and fro, in the act of re- 
hearsing the speech (!) he intended making at supper 
the next night but one, while Mrs. Whabble, with her 
head like a porcupine from rampant white curl-papers, 
was seen darting through the drawing>room with a 
something in her hand that had very much the profile 
of a coffee-pot. 

No sooner had Marmaduke's ring resounded through 
the house, than the two maids that were scrubbing out 
Lord John'ls room, as a matter of course, popped their 
heads out of the window ; while, by a mysterious sym- 
pathy, that seemed to run through the mansion, a yoqng 
gentleman's head instantly appeared out of the nursery 
window, from which his right hand suspended a long 
stick, with a piece of packthread and a fishing-hook at 
the end of it, and with this he drew up one of the maid's 
caps with a dexterity that would have astonished old 
Izaak Walton. 

" Master George !" screamed the indignant handmaid- 
en, placing her hands too late upon her head, as she 
red upward at Master George's grinning face, while 
triumphantly brandished his newly-acquired trophy, 
" give me my cap, I say, this minute, or I'll tell your 
mamma, and then you'll catch it." 
Vol. II.— B 
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*' I have caught it,'' regrinned Master George, giving 
the cap another circular flourish on the top of the stick. 
'* You tiresome, good-for-nothink, howdacious feller, 
give me my cap this instant." 

" DonH you wish you may get it t" tauntinely inquired 
the youthful angler, holding the cap behind his back, 
and down went the window. 

Now the architecture of Gorget Cottage was on a 
candid plan, that had no concealments, and therefore 
the stables and coachhouse, with a small segment of 
pigsty for the accommodation of half a dozen China 
pigs, the pet quadrupeds of Mrs. Jinks, were visible 
from the lawn : and it so happened that, during the bsd- 
cony scene with Master George, a large tilted spring- 
cart had just driven into the back yard ; and it also hap- 
pened that Master James Whabble was taking a con- 
stitutional walk with the pigs at the very moment when 
the cart drove in, Marmaduke rang, and his brother 
George burst into a loud laugh at having abducted the 
maid's cap. Here, then, was a triple cause to excite 
his curiosity; but, as it had been already excited by 
some zoological researches he had been making in the 
sty among its youthful inmates, and as a sauint was not 
among Master James Whabble's personal attractions, 
and he therefore could not conveniently look two ways 
at once, much less three or four, in his anxiety to in- 
vestigate the contents of the cart, without losing sight 
of that of the sty, his foot slipped, and he fell back- 
ward, and disappeared, head foremost, in a Mediterra- 
nean of hogwash. 

They say it is a wise father that knows his own 
child ; therefore the " Pdre Cochon" might be forgiven 
for mistaking the piteous cries of Master James for 
those of one of his own offspring as he rushed to the 
rescue ; nor was the cook much wiser when she came 
out to play the part of one of the Humane Society, as 
she mistook Master Whabble's shoe, which appeared 
just above the anti-fragment flood, for one of the black 
ears of the little pigs, and tugged away at it most vig- 
orously ; while Mr. Piggy Senior did his part by grunt- 
ing in a fine bass voice, and pushing his snout under 
James's head at the bottom of the trough, which, how- 
ever, had the desired effect of raising it up. 

" Lor ! Master James," shrieked the cook, suddenly 
letting go of the foot she had so long mistaken for an 
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ear, "Lor! Master James, it can never! — who ever!— 
why surely it can't be you ! you've brought your hogs 
to a pretty market ! what will Mrs. Jinks say 1" 

" Carry me in, carry me in," screamed and kicked 
James, in reply to the cook's question. 

" Not without being washed," remonstrated the cook. 

" I won't be washed," roared Master Whabble ; " I've 
had enough of wash." 

^ '* You must be washed, my dear, or there'll be no 
bearing on you," persisted the cook. 

" I won't be washed," insisted James, *^ till grandma 
comes home, for I know she'll give me bread and honey 
if I say I won't." 

** And I'll give you bread and honey if you say you 
will," coaxed the cook, dragging him onward ; " so come 
along, there's a sweet (!) feller." 

Master Whabble was no stoic ; and, like all his sex, 
was not proof against the flattery of ours ; therefor^ 
not being able to resist the cook's honeyed words, he 
suffered himself to be led quietly away. 
- Considering all these internal commotions, it was no 
wonder that Marmaduke had to rinc; twice, nay, thrice, 
before a footboy, inducting himself into a grass-green 
jacket with yellow facings, came to the gate. Marma- 
duke, who had perceived from the outside of Kicksy- 
wicksy the excitement his arrival had produced inside 
Gorget Cottage, addressed him as follows : 

" Oh, I merely wished to know if some toys had come 
here for Mrs. Whabble's children from Lord John Bub- 
ble. I don't want to go in ; it's too late." 

" Yes, my lord— sir — they are just come as you rung 
at the gate," said the footboy, twitching the front lock 
of his hair. 

" Oh, very well ; that's all," said Marmaduke, giving 
Kicksy wicksy a hint with the rein to go on ; while Trip, 
one of whose accomplishments it was, jumped up be- 
hind, and the trio trotted away together, retracing their 
steps to Dunderhead Common ; for it was Marmaduke's 
annual custom to give Mrs. Fine and Archy Dunn a 
Christmas-box, which he made a point of presenting on 
Christmas eve. 

About two miles from Major Whabble's, across the 
common, were situated ftve small houses (three with 
slated roofs) in a row, of very modem date, occupied 
by an old woman, a laundress, of the name of Brough, 
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who h^ had as many children as blue bags, and had 
washed her hands of them all except her son John, who 
was apprenticed to her opposite neighbour Dobbs, the 
blacksmith, and whom the reader was dishonourable 
enough to listen to making love behind a hedge one 
Sunday after church. No. 2 was occupied by a shoe- 
maker, or, more correctly speaking, a cobbler, of the 
name of Jacob Short ; he was a bachelor, and, there- 
fore, led a life of uninterrupted harmony, with his mag- 
pie, soles, and upper leathers, save when it was dis- 
tracted by Mrs. Brough's too frequent invitations to 
tea ; and, as she was a widow, he had his fears that her 
intention was to palm off English weeds upon him in- 
stead of the Chinese plant. No. 3 was the residence 
of Mr. Archibald Dunn, and had rather more pretension 
about it than its neighbours, inasmuch as, that over the 
door appeared about a yard of wood, painted slate col- 
our, while in the centre of it figured a bright yellow 
noun-substantive pair of buckskin unmentionables, mi- 
raculously standing alone, without even the aid of sus- 
penders ; and under them was written, in letters of a 
paler yellow, 

''ARcmsALD Dunn, 

TAILOR TO THE NOBILITY AND GENTRY." 

The setting sun, as it shone upon the well-cleaned 
window, also displayed the drapery of a dimity curtain, 
a coloured print of a gentleman in a brown frock coat 
and straw-coloured kid gloves, and another of a lady in 
a habit and ^' manchettes ;" while in the centre was an 
" affiche'* of Mr. Dunn's list of- prices, headed by " Boys' 
clothes extremely low." 

Facing Archy Dunn's house was a large, leafless beech^ 
tree, the only tree on the common excepting a mountain 
ash about a mile farther on, and seemed placed as a sen- 
tinel over a gibbet, where, many years back, a highway- 
man had been hung in chains. 

Opposite the three houses that contained Mrs. Brough 
and Messieurs Short and Dunn, were two of much more 
ancient date ; the one a low, irregular edifice, intersect- 
ed with wooden beams, and terminating in John Dobbs's 
forge, at which he was hard at work ; the other a story 
higher, with gable ends, and roofed with red brick tiles 
in the shape of hearts ; from the centre window of the 
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first story hung the sign of the Pug and Primrose, un- 
der which was written, ' 

"By Maroert and Tony Fine. 

Licensed to deal in British and Foreign Wines, Spiritu- 
ous Liquors, and Tobacco. Home-brewed Beer to be 
drunk on the Premises." 

. And from under the sign, in honour of the season, 
protruded a huge bush of hoUy. 

About a quarter of a mile behind the Pug and Prim- 
rose was a large pond, where the ducks and geese be- 
longing to the establishment swam in summer, and 
where the httle boys skated in winter. 

About ten minutes before Marmaduke rode up to the 
door of the hostelry, the clouds became black as night, 
and the hail and sleet descended in torrents, accompa- 
nied by a perfect hurricane, which nearly carried Kicksy- 
wicksy, with her two riders, to the other side of the 
common. As Marmaduke at length succeeded in stop- 
{nng before the door of the httle inn, he did not wonder 
at the number he saw assembled within, when he look- 
ed at the reflection of the bright blazing fagots, from 
the large, oldfashioned chimney, on the scarcely less 
bright pewter and copper vessels ranged round the 
waUs. 

" Law, sir !" cried Mrs. Fine, herself running to the 
door at the sound of Kicks3rwicksy*s well-known neigh, 
and forcibly holding down her black silk bonnet with 
her left hand, to prevent the wind carrying it off, " Law, 
sir ! what an evening for you to venter out ! Vl\ take 
the dear soul round to the stable myself," added she, 
seizing Kicksywicksy*s rein. " Ho, Trip, my man, how 
be you 1 Step in, sir, pray ; there's no one in my back 
parlour ; and I'll be with you immediately — as soon as 
I've give this dear Uttle cretur a feed." 

Marmaduke entered the house ; and, as he shook the 
sleet from his greatcoat. Trip appeared to prefer recon- 
noitring the groups assembled in the bar and the kitch- 
en ; and, as Marmaduke always thought himself safe in 
following his example, he walked into the former, which 
only contained three people ; one was Patty, the red- 
elbowed handmaiden of Mrs. Fme, on her knees before 
a footman — ^an iron one — toasting a muffin for her mis- 
tress's tea. 

At a small round table sat two men, with pipes and 
B8 
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half empty glasses of brandy and water before them. 
One, who was seated, with his back to Marraaduke, in a 
very high-backed easy-chair, with a red and white check 
cover on it, was Mr. Fine himself, who had been let out 
of the hospital to pass the Christmas in the bosom of 
bis family ; and whose head, not being considered quite 
safe upon his shoulders, was crowned with a high, stiff' 
cotton nightcap, while his throat was encircled with a 
square wooden frame, like those admonitory necklaces 
placed round the necks of refractory cows ; this obliged 
Mr. Fine to use some caution in raising his glass to his 
month, and altogether gave him a very formidable a^ 
pearance. His companion was Mr. John Brough, whose 
leathern apron and Vulcan-like appearance gave him a 
less seductive look than when, in his Sunday clothes, he 
promised to kiss Sally present-ly. 

What Mr. Fine said, from the combined causes of 
brandy, tobacco, the needlework in his throat, and his 
wooden collar, was not very intelligible ; but Marma- 
duke was struck with the philosophical tone of Mr. 
Brough's remarks, it appeared that Mrs. Fine had 
positively and barbarously refused to let them have any 
more brandy. 

" You should hit her on the raw, Tony," said Mr. 
Brough, thumping his clinched hand energetically on the 
table till the spoons danced. 

Mr. Fine muttered sometlnng in reply that was unin- 
telligible to Marmaduke, but apparently not so to Mr. 
Brough, who leaned his head forward, frowned, closed 
one eye very knowingly, and replied, 

" You say she haint got no raw 1 Lor bless you, there^a 
no such difference twixt women and asses, specially 
wives ; and I'll tell you what I overheerd two sweeps 
say one morning last spring, when I was in Lunnun, 
und you must treat she the same : these here two chaps 
was a driving their donkeys ; one had a side as raw as a 
beefsteak ; so, whenever the boy gave un a wallop on it 
-—I 'sppse he didn't go like fun ? t'other chap's donkey 
was fat and lazy, and wouldn't budge for all the blows in 
Whitechapel. 

« ( Vy don't you hit her on the raw, Bill V says the first 
boy, and very sensibly too. 

" * 'Cause she haint got no raw,' says Bill. 

'* < VeU, then,' says the first boy, taking out his knifSt 
< you must stablish a raw, tiiat's all.' 
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<< And 80 it is with wives," continned Mr. Broagli ; ** if 
they haint got no raw, you must stablish a raw ; that is, 
if 80 be as they will have a penroking good temper, as a 
hordinary blowii^-up has no effect upon, why, then yoa 
most drive them into a temper, bless you ; I've seen so 
much of it, both in high lilfe and low life ; lust ^ve a 
woman mad, and, while she's a raving, you keep as cool 
as a pot of half-and-half in October, and then all the 
tongues bepn to wag, specially the women's, for they 
always set upon each other like a set of turiceys, who, 
no sooner is one ailing, than the rest are sure to peek 
its eyes out ; and then it is, ' Poor man! I'm sure he's 
to be pitied, married to such a devil !' besides, Tony, 
England is a fine country : there haint, nor there never 
will be, no help for the women ; all the Parliament-meii 
take care of that ; for, thouffh they be such fine, smooth- 
spoken gentlemen, with clean faces, whatever theit 
hands may be, why, arter all, they his but faanimals 
like ourselves, and they wallops their wives, turns em 
hout a doors, tells Ues on em as fast as a horse can gal- 
lop — all the same as we do, with this difference, that, 
when they are cused of it like, they denies it upon 
their honour ! and that smooths hever3rthing. Now the 
worst of it his, in hour walk of life we never talks about 
honour ; and, when once we turns a wife out a doors, 
and plays up old gooseberry ourselves, we've no way of 
persecuting and tormenting on em arterwords ; but, in 
course, 'tis but reasonable as the rich should have more 
tether and privileges nor the poor." 

'Neither Patty, the red-elbowed maid, the fresh muffin, 
the iron footman, Mr. Brough, nor Mr. Fine having per- 
ceived Marmadid^e, and he having heard as much, or, 
rather, more than he wished to l^ar, glided out of the 
bar, and went into the large red-bricked kitchen opposite ; 
four men were sitting at one table playing cards, while 
two were at another, discussing a roast capon and a 
tsmkard of ale ; at a smaller table, near the fire, sat a 
man in a Mackintosh, with his hat slouched over his 
eyes ; some toasted cheese, a bottle of brandy, a jug of 
hot water, a glass and spoon, a pen and ink, a pamphlet^ 
dog's-eared in several places, and some loose sheets of 
paper, on which he was writing, before him ; his fore- 
head was low, and of the murderous conformation of a 
Cari's ; his eyebrows were bushy and low, fonnin|[ a 
penthouse over hia eyes, which were of a dense blnish 
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lead-colour, with a film or glare over them, like those of 
wild beasts that feed on raw meat ; his nose was short, 
flat, and turned up; his chin rather under-hung; his 
teeth divided, in the way that Lavater says indicates de- 
ceit ; his voice (which Marmaduke overheard in a solil- 
oquy about the weather as he walked over to the win- 
dow and looked up at the clouds, which were gathering 
more densely every moment) was hissing and guttural. 

Marmaduke, as the man in the Mackintosh walked to 
the window, could not resist casting his eye over the 
pamphlet on the table : it was the '* Inquiry into the 
Gemus and Policy of the Duke of Arlington** that Lord 
John had mentioned at breakfast as having created such 
a sensation in London. '* Humph !" thought he, ** no 
doubt some penny-a-liner or other — looks like a profes- 
sional cutthroat — ^nothing gentleman-like, and of the 
amateur-brigand about him." 

<' A dr-readful night, sir," hissed the stranper, servile- 
ly addressing Marmaduke, and ringing out his r's like a 
cur snarling ; while what rendered his voice still more 
disagreeable was, that he spoke as if his teeth were 
tightly closed. 

^* Dreadful indeed," replied Marmaduke, e3dng him 
from head to foot, and finally looking him full in the face, 
with a sort oT search-warrant en)re8Sion, " dreadful in- 
deed ; and black as the d — 1, 1 take it." 

" May I oflfer you some brandy and water, sir V ask- 
ed the stranger, throwing back his Mackintosh, and dis- 
playing a hard-working-looking pair of Russia ducks, as 
if to convince Marmaduke that all was not as black as 
he imagined. 

" Much obliged to you," said the latter, intuitively 
starting back ; *^ but I never drink before dinner." 

The stranger saw it would not do, and so resumed his 
seat and his pen, while Marmaduke walked to the fire, 
and stood with his back to it, keeping his eyes all the 
time upon the individual in the India-rubber and Russia 
ducks. 

Presently Mrs. Fine entered, all fuss and sorrow at 
not seeing Mr. Bubble in the parlour. 

" Thank you, Mrs. Fine," said he ; "I prefer this 
blazing fire to any other ; but I should congratulate 
you," added he, with a smile, " upon Mr. Fine's recov- 
ery." 

'* Oh Lor, sir, don*t mention it ; I never see such a 
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place ; the knives wont cut, and the water wont drown ; 
a man tried to drown hisself, about a week ago, in the 
pond out yander, but 'twas no use, no more nor bathing ; 
his poor wife told me this very morning that he was as 
hearty as ever." 

** You see, Mrs. Fine, those that don't know how to 
Kve, don't know how to die." 

" Ah, very true, sir," sighed Mrs. Fine ; " but it's a 
pity there aint some one to teach 'em." 

^ Who is that ill-looking rascal !" asked Marmaduke, 
in a still lower voice, pointing to the gentleman with th» 
pen and ink and Welsh rarebit. 

^ Well, now, he is a hill-looking scarecrow, to be sure, 
but who he is I can't tell you, sir, for I never laid eyea 
upon him till this artemoon ; but I hope he's not one of 
the swell-mob, come down on a job from Lunnun ; by 
his asking so many questions as he did about every 
one in the neighbourhood— Lor I now I look at him, he's 
the fac-similar of the devil and Dr. Foster, isn't he, 
sir?" 

" I don't know," said Marmaduke, " for I never had 
the honour of seeing either of them." 

" Lor, sir ! that be your humbleness of spirit ; for the 
neighbours do say as you knows everything." 

" The neighbours are too good ; for I'm sure I don't 
know what this is," said Marmaduke, looking through 
the window at a strange-looking vehicle — a gig with a 
head to it, on the top of which was strapped a cradle- 
spit and a violoncello-case ; before it was a hamper and 
a harp, with a green cotton umbrella blown up wrong 
side out, like a wineglass, while presently, with the as- 
sistance of Patty and the hostler, two very fat female 
figures were squeezed out of the interior. Two min- 
utes after thev entered the kitchen of the inn, and 
proved to be Mrs. Jinks and Mademoiselle Perpignon. 

The former lady had been, like Vesuvius previous to 
an eruption, rumbling and grumbling for the last fortnight 
prior to Mrs. Whabble's ball, and had been to Shrews* 
bury to make final preparations for that great event ; 
there she had met mademoiselle, who, if the truth must 
be told, had walked in to consult a fortune-teller, who 
had, among other extraordinary things, thrown out 
vague hints about drowning, which she thought were 
about to be immediately fulfilled, had she not very op- 
portunely met Mrs. Jinks, who charitably offered to tak9 
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her home. Mrs. Jinks was dressed in the identical 
Tuscan straw bonnet and brown cloth pelisse in which 
Mr. Howard had had the honour of traYeUing with her, 
save that the skirt was a Uttle curtailed by the incen- 
diary behaviour of the Boots at the Talbot. Whatever 
a burned child may do, a burned pehsse certainly does 
not dread the fire ; at least, Mrs. Jinks walked over to it 
as closely as possible. 

" Dear me ! Mr. Bubble ! you here 1" cried she. " I 
do hope you are not a foot this terrible evening, espe- 
cially as, aving mumselle, I can't ofifer you a ride home 
in the chay." 

'^ Thank you ; I intend to ride home,*^ said Marma- 
duke, " as I have my pony here." 

" Poor, dear little cretur ! you don't say so ? I ope 
Sir Romulus and her ladyship, and Lord and Lady Jolm, 
and all the family is well ? and Mr. Oward and the 'Mer- 
ican gentleman, sir V 

" Poor man ! I believe he is shot in a duel before 
this ; at least he was to have fought one two days ago." 

" You don't say so !" cried Mrs. Jinks, throwing up 
her hands, and then placing her arms akimbo. ^' Lor 
bless me ! it never can be, to be sure ! he was so kind 
to James ! Ah, poor man ! all his figures was of little 
use to him, when he did not know how to take care of 
number one !" 

During this dialogue, Mademoiselle Perpignon, who 
had seated herself at one side of the chimney, cast her 
eyes round the room, and ascertaining, beyond a doubt, 
that there was nobody worth looking at — ^that is, that 
would look in return— she closed them again, and kept 
her thoughts sacred to Mr. MThin. She had not been 
long in this position, rocking herself to and fro on her 
chair, before a confused noise, as of many voices at a 
distance, broke upon the air. 

^'Hush! listen!" cried Marmaduke, while Trip ran 
hastily out, but in less than ten minutes returned, and 
tried to drag his master forcibly after him. " I'll go, 
my good sir, I'll go," said the latter ; " you need not 
use so much violence ;" and, so saying, he walked out 
after the dog, who bounded on before. 

Shortly after their departure, the sound of voices be- 
came more distinct, as they evidently neared the house ; 
and soon a crowd appeared, bearing the body of a man. 
They entered the house, and Archy Dunn, who support- 
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ed the head, ordered him to be laid on a table, which 
was accordingly done, but with his face downward. 
Every one in the inn gathered round the apparently dbad 
man. 

**£h, pure fellow! pure fellow!'' moaned Archy 
Dunn, as he rubbed the feet of the defunct. 

'' Who is it, Mr. DunnT" asked Mrs. Fine. 

" Eh, it's pure Meester MThin," sobbed Archy. . 

" Oh ciel !" shrieked mademoiselle, throwing herself 
upon the body ; " c'est bien lui, je reconnois son doux 
regard !" which proves that love, instead of being blind* 
must be remarkably clear-sighted, as there was no part 
of Mr. M^Phin visible but his back. 

" Where was he drownded, poor gentleman!" reinter- 
rogated Mrs. Fine. 

" In youf ain guse pond just," said Archy, 

'* Pooh ! then he's not drownded at all, you may depend 
upon that, Mr. Dunn ; no, no, they're deeper nor the 
pond that goes there ; for they knows as the Dunder- 
head pond won't drown — so it won't — nasty, good-for- 
nothii^ piece of water ! Not but what I should be very 
sorry if anythink appened to poor Mr. M*Phin— nice, 
civil-spoken man as ever was — and never dhnks a drop 
as he doesn't pay on the nail," replied Mrs. Fine. 

" Eh, it's these confoonded long commons like wilder* 
nesses that ye have in England that caused the pure 
gentleman to lose himself," whispered Archy. 

*' Ay, you aint used to nothink but short commons in 
Scotland, I take it," drawled Mr. Brought who had join- 
ed the group. 

" Hoot, John Brough !" said Archy, firing up, " if 1 
hod made shoes for horses as lang as you, I'd have lamt 
to be OS silent as the beasties who employed me before 
my betters, were they dead or alive." Mr. Brough 
looked hammers and anvils, but remained silent. 

Marmaduke, who had a sincere regard for his neph- 
ew's simple-minded tutor, ordered every restorative 
used on such occasions, and proceeded to take off his 
wet clothes, whereupon all the petticoats withdrew ex- 
cept Mademoiselle Perpignon, who preferred fainting in 
the same room during the ceremony. In searching Mr, 
MThin's pockets, nothing was found but the little ruler 
he had been so long in the habit of breaking poor Cos- 
mo's knuckles with, a blacklead pencil, and a card con- 
taining a prospectus of Mr. Town's submarine railro8d« 
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with the words, ** D-^ Bhares— d— d woman,** written 
at the back. 

At length, after a considerable degree of friction, hot 
salt, hot flannel, and brandy, and being turned on his 
back, Mr. M'Phin, chiefly owing to the indefatigable 
manner in which Trip licked his face while l3riDg on his 
chest and keeping it warm, began to evince symptoms 
of returning animation. He opened one eye, upon 
which mademoiselle shrieked for the second time, and 
exclaimed, seizing his hand, '*Ah! non, ce n*est pas 
lui, car il ne me reconnoit pas T 

Whereupon Mr. MThin sat bolt upright, as if he 
had been galvanized, and, rubbing his eyes, cried out, 
*' What ! that voice here too ! Eh ! then I have gone to 
the de'il, and she is here before me ! But the de"il a fut 
I'll stay if she does, so he must e*en choose between 
us." 

"The de'il a de'il is here, sir!" said Arcby, almost 
hugging him. " Yer safe and soond, the Laird be prais- 
ed ! in the kitchen of the Pug and Primrose ; and, though 
ye might i>e in mony worse places, I ken few where 
youM be better, particularly after sic an uncoe debauch 
of water. I never kenned ye to exceed sae before.*' 

" Didn't I tell you it would not drown ?" cried Mrs. 
Fine, tapping Archy triumphantly on the shoulder. 

" Ye did, ye did, indeed, Meestress Fine," said Archy, 
affectionately, pressing her hand as the tears stood in 
his eyes ; " for yer sae canny in yer calling, that I ver- 
ily believe ye ken to a look how much spirit it takes to 
hove ony effec on a sea of water, or for a sea of water 
to hove ony effec upon it." 

** Eh, sir !" said Mr. M*Phin, discovering Marmaduke ; 
** then I cannot be in the infernal regions, for I'm vary 
sartin you'd never be there." 

" No, no, you are not," replied Marmaduke ; and then 
requested to be left alone with Mr. M*Phin. As soon 
as the assembled throng had adjourned to the bar, he 
added kindly, taking Mr. M*Phin's hand, " My dear sir, 
I do think that going out to drown yourself was an odd 
day's pleasure, which your note to me stated as the rea- 
son of your absence." 

'< Eh, sir, and wasn't it a pleasure to droon one's self 
(hod the stupid water been deep enough), to get rid of 
that confoonded woman ? I told her the other day, the 
more she tormented me, the worse it would be fbr her.'* 
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' ''I must say,^* replied Marmaduke, smflin^, ''that 
yours is quite a new code of gallantry ; it would have 
been almost better to have got rid of her by marrying 
her." 
'' Hoot, sir," screamed Mr. M'Phin, who, at such a 

Eroposition, was wide awake ; '* for the first time I've 
eard folly from your lips. Marry her ! na, na, sir ; if 
ever I'm ricions enough to marry, it shall be something 
more in the shape of a Christian woman thon such a 
she-drogon os thot." 

Marmaduke passed more than half an hour in reading 
Mr. MThin a lecture upon the criiftinality of his con- 
duct. " You know as well as I can tell you," said he* 
" that when man dieth, the dust shall return to the earth 
as it was, and the spirit to the God that gave it ; and 
how, think you, will he deal with those rash ones that 
force themselves unbidden on his presence? fy upon 
you, M'Phin, fy upon you. Your conduct induces me 
to believe what Lord Bacon states in his ' Advancement 
of Learning.' Discoursing of the mind or soul, he says : 

* The reasonable spul is by nature divine, and the. un* 
reasonable part of the soul is common to us with beasts. 
The reasonable he affirms to have its original from the 
inspiration or breath of God ; the unreasonable from the 
matrices of the elements.' To the same purpose speaks 
the great Gassendus, where he treats ' De Physiologia 
Epicuri, cap. de Animse Sede,' and also Dr. WiUis in his 

* De Anima Brutorum.' " • 

** Eh, sir, true ; and the brute part was the effect that 
confoonded woman hod on me." 

" Why, the great heathens with whom you are well 
acquainted," resumed Marmaduke, without heeding Mr, 
M'Phin's last remark, " the great heathens with whom 
you are well acquainted might have taught you better. 
You remember the saying of Socrates, » Do not think 
that, after I am dead, that at my funeral you carry out 
Socrates and bury him under ground. No, you ought 
only to say you bury his body ; but I shall go to the fe- 
licities of the blessed above.' And Plato, in his ' Phaedo,' 
eays, ' The gods first framed m^n of earth, and gave him 
a soul as mistress of his body ;' and again he says, a 
little farther on, that * the gods, makers of mortal crea- 
tures, having received from The First God the soul of 
man immortal, added to it two mortal parts ; the rest of 
the body they appointed a vehiculum, to serve the head 

Vol. n.-C 
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where the soul was placed ; and that the soul, beinff an 
invisiUe thing, goes, after death, into a like pure and in- 
visible place, hid from our eyes, to the good and wise 
God.* Plato also believed that * God and the very es- 
sence of life are the only things confessed to be. im- 
mortal and indissolvable ; and that, if death were the dis- 
solution of the whole man, then would the wicked be 
gainers thereby.' If the very heathens so believed, how 
could you, a Christian, tamper with so awful a stake as 
immortality V 

" Every word you say is gospel, honoured sir," replied 
Mr. M*Phin, wiping the tears from his eyes ; " ond 1 
solemnly promise never to kill myself again ! bnt one 
favour, sir, I supplicate at your hands : don't let any 
mortal know that I used my own free will in walking 
into the pond ; for, as Miss Prudence says, * it would be 
such a bad example to that pure lad, Cosmo.' " 

Marmaduke faithfully promised that the first stage 
Mr. MThin had that day gone to the other world shomd 
never be alluded to but as his shocking accident on 
Christmas eve ; and then summoned Archy Dunn, whom 
he despatched (the storm having ceased) upon Kicksy- 
wicksy to Bubble Hall for a close carriage. Mrs. Jinks 
then departed, hoping that Mr. M'Phin would feel suffi- 
ciently recovered from his accident to come to Mrs. 
Whabble's ball, or else there would be no keeping the 
boys in order ; but, having a vague idea that this was 
not a very flattering ground to express her hope of see- 
ing him upon, and not being a bad-hearted person, she 
facetiously added, as she shook hands with him, '' I'm 
sure, sir, we may say as you and I together have been 
through fire and water." 

Mademoiselle wanted to remain and return in the car- 
riage, but Marmaduke insisted upon Mrs. Jinks fulfilling 
her promise, and depositing her at home, as he said Mr. 
M*Pnin should be kept as quiet as possible. He farther 
requested mademoiselle not to mention Mr. M*Phin's 
accident at the hall before he arrived, as it might alarm 
the family. 

The gig had not driven away half an hour with its fat 
freight before Archy Dunn returned with the carriage, 
and came panting into the room whiter than usual, and 
looking the very personification of fear. 

" What in the name of wonder's the matter, Archy ?" 
asked Mr. M<Phin. 
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** Eh, sir, 3roa were talking of the de% ond IVe al- 
ways heard it cOuated ventursome to do so ; and sure 
enough it was either him or a witch's broomstick that 
carried me to the Hall, for I've been rolled and rerolled 
from ain end of the common to the ither, with the total 
loss of my hot that I new creped this morning; and as 
for the bones in my body, they feel sae pestled and mor- 
tered thot I dinna ken whether they are my bones or 
not. Eh, Mr. Bubble, but that pony of yours is a daft 
little de'il." 

'' I suppose," said Marmaduke, smiling, '* that Kicks^^ 
wlcksy, as usual, has been playing off some of her tricks 
upon travellers ; but you must drink to hejr better man- 
ners," added he, slipping double his usual Christmas of- 
fering into the poor tailor's hands, to indenuiify him for 
his battered bones and lost beaver. 

" The Laird above send doon his blessing on ye, sir," 
bowed Archy, '< and that the vary first may be a gude, 
quiet, reasonable, decent-minded, respectable horse." 

" Thank you, Archy," laughed Marmaduke ; " but if 
it^s the same to you, turn the blessing the other way, 
and set me upon the horse." 

« Just OS yer honour pleases," bowed Archy. 

After which, Marmaduke having bestowed temporary 
compensation on Mrs. Fine for her husband's convales- 
cence, Mr. MThin was enveloped in blankets and lifted 
into the carriage. On arriving at Bubble HaU, they 
drove in the back way, and Mr. M'Phin was quietly 
smuggled to bed. Theresa, who met Marmaduke in 
the g^ery as she was going down to dinner, thfew her 
arms round his neck and said, 

'^ Dear uncle, has anything happened that you are so 
late, and Mademoiselle Perpignon has come home in 
Violent hysterics?" 

"Nothing particular," hesitated Marmaduke, "only 
poor M'Phin has met with an accident, which I will teU 
you about by-and-by, and poor little Blanche Carlton's 
* Good-by' is ringing in my ear, Theresa ; I hate that 
word good-by ; in short, a hundred things detained me ;" 
and, so saying, he offered her his ann, and they weiU 
down to dinner. 
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CHAPTER II. 

** The play, the plav's the thinjf , 
Wherein 1*11 catch the conscience of the kmg.*'^HIgmltt. 

** Examine the size of people's sense, and the condition of their im- 
derstanding, and you'll never be fond of popularity or afraid of cen- 
sure.*'— Tha Emperor Mabcos Antoninus. 

THE PLAY, WHERBIK TOUNO BLUBBER ACTS BSrORE THE NO- 
BILITY AND OENTRT.— MISS LUCT ACCEPTS AN OFPER FROM 

colonel kino of her own making. — MRS. whabblb's 

BALL. — ^DIVERS OCCURRENCES. — ^MISS PRUDENCE REFUTES 

A PHILOSOPHICAL REMARK OF DEAN SWIFT^S. ^LORD JOHN 

ALMOST BEGINS TO FEEL THE W0RTHLE6SNESS OF POPU- 
LARITY. 

« When I was sick," says Epicurus, " I did not dis- 
course the company about my diseases, or the torment 
I was troubled with." Now, though no Epicurean, this 
was precisely Mr. MThin'd case : he modestly took to 
his bed for several days, and, by excluding every one 
but Marmaduke, escaped the condolence and interroga- 
tions of the whole family. Not so Mademoiselle Per- 
pignon. She thought it was "de rigueur" that she 
should have a fit of illness on the occasion; and, being 
the holydays, she had plenty of time. Accordingly, she 
sent off for Dr. Churchill and Mr. Lance, and insisted 
upon their bleeding her, though they both very honestly 
assured her she did not require anything of the kind ; 
but no sooner had they acceded to her importunities, 
than she got up a delirium, and kept screaming out, 
like Descartes on a similar occasion, *' Messieurs, iparg- 
nez le sang FranQais,je vous en supplie!" And the 
second act was to rave about the goosepond that had 
nearly proved fatal to her lover. This, as the house- 
maids and Marmaduke, with the doctor and apothecary, 
Vrere English, she thought fit to do in what sne consid- 
ered that language, and exploded as follows : 

"Ah! <?e fatal gose pone — his name Phin — ^but he 
have no fin ; darefore he no swim ! Ah ! Petere ! Pe- 
t^re ! quel misere ! quel misere !" 

" If it's Mr. M*Phin as you're a talking about, ma'am," 
said one of the maids, ^*he's quite safe abed." 
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^'Comment done!" shrieked mademoisette, "in debed 
of de rivere ! Ah, Petere ! Pet^re !'• 

" No, in his own bed, I rejoice to say," replied Mar- 
maduke, who, despite his inclination to laugh, could not 
preyent his heart, from long habit, pitying me clumsiest 
semblance of distress. 

*' Oh ciel ! in an oyst^re bed * le cher homme *" 

'< Quelles ^tranges nouvelles !" muttered Marmaduke. 

" Devant moi, apres moi !" murmured mademoiselle. 

''It freezes, doesn't it, Mr. Lance!" asked Dr. 
Churchill. 

" And mizzles too, sir," replied the apothecary. 

" Ah, yes, de meesletoe," resumed mademoiselle ; '* dat 

shall be for de feeshe, dat shall be for de feeshe now ! 

. Oh, my heart ! my heart I he is too big ! he is too big! 

I shall break him in littel pieces, und den he shall feed 

de feeshe too !" 

It was on the 26th of December that Mademoiselle 
Perpignon thus threatened to Macadamize her heart 
After a four-o'clock dinner at Bubble Hall, that the whole 
family might be in time for the play, Mr. Ormond, who 
had, from being a general favounte, become a guest, was 
of the party, as were also Colonel King and Captain Rus- 
sell ; for Miss Lucy naturally thought that the play being 
'' Alexander the Great," seeing how au fait his majes- 
W was at making love to two women, it must shame 
Colonel King into making love to one. Marmaduke,* 
finding that M'Phin's tiip to the other world, via Dun- 
derheard ^oosepond, was an '^ id6e fix6" with mademoi- 
selle, left her to the enjoyment of it, and descended to 
the drawing-room, where coffee had just preceded him. 

" Shall I give you some coffee, uncle !" said Theresa, 
stopping the servant as Marmaduke entered. 

'^If you please, child — and give me cream, and not 
boUed milk." 

''Has any one an idaya how mamseUe is?" asked 
Lady Bubble. 

" I have just come from her ; and Dr. Churchill thinks 
there is nothing the matter with her," replied Marma- 
duke, sipping his coffee. 

"And what do you think V reinterrogated her lady- 
ship. 

" Well, I think, if there's anything the matter, it's wa- 
ter on the brain; for she has got the goosepond on the 
C2 
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eommon into her head, and M'Phin m it; and tiiere 

is no getting either of them oat.** 

«»0h !" said Lady Bobble. 

'' The Algehne*8 in lore !" eried Sir Romuhis ; '' and 
I fear M*Phin won't take a calamity. Now I reoom^ 
mend a calamity to every one." 

" A — jQst so — just so — a,*' grinned Colonel King; 
which Miss Lucy took for a favourable omen. 

At this moment Lord John's calamity entered, ready 
turbaned and black satined for Mrs. Whabble's ball ; and 
shortly after the carriages were announced. 

'' Where's Prudence 1" asked Sir Romulus. ''She's 
generally ready the first Ring the bell, my dear," add- 
ed he, turning to Lady Bubble, who was more than usu*- 
ally splendid, and did not,^ therefore, like the troubte ; 
*' ring the bell, my dear, and send up for her." 

Miss Prudence made her appearance in a greater fuss 
than usual, redolent of lavender-water, drawing on a 
pair of very large and veiy stiff white leather gloves — 
for kid they could not be. called — and tucking up a veiy 
stiff gray satin gown, that rattled again ; her cap had afl 
the appearance of a cheap riband shop selling off, from 
the heterogeneous chaos of bows and ends that adom<» 
ed it ; while a small butterfly, in coloured stones, fast- 
ened the velvet in the front of her wig, and produced a 
charming effect between the bunches of little button* 
mushroom curls on each side ; chains, and camelion, 
and amber necklaces without end graced her neck; 
while a tippet, made of the down of her favourite bird, 
protected her shoulders. Yet such are the mysterious 
mtrieacies of human nature, that Miss Prudence was in 
a fuss, notwithstanding all this ! 

"What's in the ladle now. Prudence V asked Sif 
Romulus, advancing with a philosophical smile, and a 
thumb in the entrance of each of his trousers' pockets ; 
** what is the nonsense and iiiss, eh ?" 

"Oh dear! no nonsense at aU! but a great deal of 
Aiss, I grant you, Romulus. Oh ! I am provoked beyond 
everything ! that stupid maid of mine. Buzzard, in onrl* 
ing my hair, singed one of the curls right off!" 

" The Algerines nearly did the same to mjr wig," sym- 
pathized Sir Romulus, " the last time I sent it to Shrews- 
bury to be tichivated ; and I was obliged to soak it in 
cold water for four hours, they had curled it up so stif&y ; 
and, after all, my calamity dried it up too quickly before 
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tbB fire, and shnmk it np again ! so yon see, Prudence — 
hunt the hare !— do you approve of my witt — ^hunt the 
hair seems the favourite game in this house.'* 

" Ah, then you can (eei for me, Romulus,'* shrugged 
Miss Prudence, wriggling her fingers, which look^ as 
if they had white bolster-cases on each of them : ^ but 
still I do say. Buzzard's conduct is scandalous beyond 
everything!" 

" ^e have not much time to spare," said Mr.Ormond, 
looking at his watch ; '.' it's now half past six, and the 
play begins at seven." 

'* True !" cried Sir Romulus, with one of those grace* 
fill (considering his size), zephyr-like pirouettes that he 
was in the habit of making— taking his chapean bras— -a 
fashion he had persisted in since the year 1798 ; '^ true ! 
and as there can be no fun till we come, as the man 
said that was going to be hanged, the sooner we're off 
the better ! so good-night, ma'am," added he, holding 
out three fingers to the old lady, the other two being 
occupied in the custody of a pinch of snuff. 

The old lady was taking her after-dinner " siesta ;" 
but, upon Sir Romulus's adieu, she opened one eye, 
looked up, and dropped out, " Oh ! good-by to you : 
are ye going to thee Mithuth Thiddonth or Mithuth 
Jordan?" 

^ We are going beyond Jordan, ma'am," cachinnated 
Sir Romulus, " to a whale-fishery ! at least we shall see 
the blubber !" 

^ Oh, indade ! I think ith mighty foolish to blubber at 
a i^ay," said the old lady, shutting np the one eye she 
had opened, and again sinking to sleep. 

^ Send ^ss Manners's maid here," said Lady BubUe, 
as she left the room with the rest of the party. 

The evening was windy in the extreme, which gave* 
Sir Romulus an opportunity of facetiously remarking to 
Theresa that he was glad to perceive she had succeed- 
ed in raising the wind for her protege. Many were the 
arrangements and rearrangements about who and who 
were to go together ; at length the carnages were filled, 
to the perfect satisfaction of all parties ; Miss Lucy go- 
ing in Colonel King's, with Marmaduke as Bodkin, for 
propriety's sake. Miss Prudence was clogged and ca- 
leched in a manner to defy the elements; while Sir 
Romulus, not wishing to adopt a " coup de vent coif« 
feiBre," took the precaution of tying dowQ his wig with 
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his red silk pocket-handkerchief, and finally sunnomt- 
ing it with his chapeau bras: this had, idtogether, a 
very novel and remarkable appearance, or, as he would 
himself have expressed it, '' was quite out of the com- 
mon." 

When they arrived at the theatre. Lord John Bubble's 
carriage and Lady Bubble were first; Sir Romulus and 
Lady John next ; Mr. Simcoe received them at the door, 
bowing down to the ground, with a pair of wax-hghts, 
and a court dress consisting of a property coat and ni& 
fles. Sir Romulus led the way, busily explaining to 
Lady John the improvements he had caused to be made 
in the theatre ; with which interesting subject he was 
so preoccupied, that he was about to enter the state- 
box in the selfsame costume that he had left Bubble 
Hall ; that is to say, with his red silk pocket-handker- 
chief surmounted by the chapeau bras ! 

^ Sir Romulus ! Sir Romulus !" said Lady Bubble, 
pulling him back, *'you have no idaya what a figure 
you look with that red handkerchief tying up your 
head." 

'* Never thought of it," cried Sir Romulus, putting 
the hat under his arm, returning the kerchief to his 
pocket, pushing his wig back, and arranging its Hype- 
rion curls ; " it would have been the cause of some fun 
if I had shown myself to them with my turban on ; I 
wonder what they'd have thought 1" 

"Why, nothing more nor less than that you had 
hoisted the Algerine flag in good earnest," said Marma- 
duke, who had now joined them with the rest of the 



fr. Simcoe threw open the box door ; three boxes 
had been thrown into one for the occasion : the Duke 
and Duchess of Arlington were already there ; and, no 
sooner were all the patrons" of the play assembled, ibsn 
the orchestra struck up "God save the Queen." As 
soon as the national anthem had ceased, Miss Prudence 
was seized with a tremendous fit of fidgeting, which 
manifested itself by borrowing every one's opera-glass.' 
Upon Cosmo's informing her that he spied Mrs. Damn- 
emaU's Polish cap and feather in an opposite box, 

" Oh dear ! 'tis impossible !" said she, " for the doc- 
tor decidedly objects to plays ; it was only the other 
day that I was asking him if he thought there was any 
karm in my going to the i^y, and he said decidedly^ 
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now that I no longer cared about them, it would be very 
wrong to go ; but, as this was for a charity, he did not 
object. Ah! perhaps he has given Mrs. Damnemsdi 
leave to go for the same reason ; for, oh dear ! he is 
such a good man !" 

Miss Pmdence^s surmises were presently confirmed, 
by seeing the Polish cap and feather bobbing and nod- 
ding most furiously at her ; and, while she was occupied 
in pla3ring the mandarin to it in return, the Duke of 
Arlington vacated his seat in the front of the first box, 
and passed into the one where Cecil was seated by The- 
resa. 

'* Mr. Howard," said he, extending his hand to the 
former after bowing to the latter, " a rumour has reach- 
ed me that you are the author of the very eloquently 
and ably- written pamphlet, entitled 'An Inquiry into my 
Pohcy,' and defending me most efiectually against a 
recent attack ; if so, you must allow me to lav aside 
both my vanity as a statesman and my gratitude as a 
man, and to assure you, in the cool and fastidious spirit 
of criticism, that I have not for a long time read any- 
thing which gave me so high an opinion of the abilities 
of the writer." 

'' In presuming to attempt so great a subject as an in- 

2uiry into the policy and genius of your grace," bowed 
Jecil, ** not to have utterly failed, I consider an ovation 
in itself; but to hear it from your own lips, making 
every allowance for the courtesy that dictates it, is, in- 
deed, a triumph my most sanguine hopes never could 
have anticipated." 

" Nay, then," smiled the duke, " 1 fear that, notwith- 
standing the many great and good quaUties I am in- 
debted to you for, * au fond,' you must have thought that, 
having been so long a servant of the public, uke my 
master, I too was ungrateful." 

" Not so," rejoined Cecil, " for I remember the fable 
of the lion and the mouse." 

The duke was about to reply when the curtain rose, 
and he was too well bred, at a benefit in a country thea- 
tre, where so much depended upon his seeming atten- 
tion, to interrupt the play. All passed o£f quietly till 
young Blubber appeared, when the house was, as a mat. 
ter of course, torn down with applause. Young Blub- 
ber took up six feet of longitude, and carried himself so 
erect that the back of his head seemed to entertain th^ 
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miracnlous design of touching hia heels. He was alto- 
gether a fine, raw, plump-looking youth, with bursting 
cheeks and hands, small eyes, a^ a large voice, very 
bulldog-gy and keep your distance-ish. His whole ac- 
tion consisted in shaking his head as if he had been re- 
peating "fi — ^ib— fau — ^funi," then stretching first one 
arm straight out on a line with his shoulder, and vehe- 
mently shaking the hand at the end of it, to match the 
tremulous motion of his head. As soon as one arm was 
tired, he relieved guard with the other, which instantly 
fell into an ague as its predecessor had done. The tone 
and manner in which he gave the words, '^ Oh, my Sta- 
tira !'' accompanied, as it was, by his head and hand, 
never failed to draw down thunders of applause from 
the one shiUing gallery ; for, when he wished to melt 
into amatory tenderness, he always achieved the point 
by speaking as though his throat had been Uned wjth 
fleecy hosiery, with a young bulldog barking in the bot- 
tom of it. 

Miss Manners and Mr. Howard behaved better than 
any of the party ; that is, they laughed till they crie4» 
which produced the desired effect. At the end of the 
second act Marmadukc went behind the scenes to con- 
gratulate Mr. Simcoe on so overflowing a house. 

"Wonderful talents— hasn't he, sir!" drawled Mr. 
Simcoe through his nose. 

" Very wonderful ! if he has any," replied Marma- 
duke, " for I never saw anything like him." 

" Oh dear, sir," nasaled Mr. Simcoe, ** he comes near- 
er to the great M'Everpuff" than any living actor. Do 
you mark how he hisses and clips his words, and what 
spirit he throws into the love-scenes 1 nothing soft or 
whining about him; he reminds me so— of—- a play I 
saw M'Everpuff* in — I can't remember the name of it ; 
but I know there's a player in it for one thing, and to 
see the way he doubles ms fists at heaven, as though he 
insisted on being heard, is the most astounding piece of 
acting I ever saw. And then in the love scenes, instead 
of wooing and sueing, and all that sort of thing, he puts 
his arms akimbo, just as you may see a Hungeiford 
market fishwife do when maokarel are first in, and she 
says to a customer, 'Here they are — ^three a shilling ; 
you may take 'em or leave 'em, just as you please — but 
I don't 'bate one farthing,' which, of course, brings the 
lady to her senses more than all the coaxing and hoax« 
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ing in the world. Dear me ! I wish I could remember 
the name of the play — I saw it the first night it came 
out — ^and how the house was packed, to be sure !* too 
free to be easy, and, therefore, some very undisciimi- 
nating and injudicious individuals. I recollect on two 
occasions during the play when M^Everpuff was sadly 
annoyed. Tliey had haa their orders, you understand, 
sir, to clap incessantly. Well, once ArEveipuflTs hel- 
met fell off, and they clapped for ten minutes. Another 
time he blew his nose naturally, and the whole house 
rose and waved their handkerchefs. But he^s a won- 
derful man, sir ! a wonderful man ! he understands the 
business so thoroughly. When he was going to act at 
the Haymarket, he 'sent his friend, Mr. Guzzlecat, who 
does all the theatrical reviews, or, I may say, sham- 
fights for him, down to the manager to say that he 
would cancel his engagement if he did not insert the 
word 'great' in the playbills— the great tragedian, Mr. 
M'Everpuff. ' I understood,' said the innocent manager, 
* that Mr. M^Eveipuff did not approve of the plastering 
system pursued towards liim, and that it was that has 
made him as thin as a lath V ' No more he does,' stam- 
mered Guzzlecat, ' but it's his friends ! it 'S his friends ! 
and what's the use of friends, especially in the press, if 
they can't puff a man into a demigod or blow him into 
a devil V And you see, sir, how it answers. M*Ever- 
puff is what I call a regular dramatic steam-engine ; he 
won't let an3rthing come near him but his own train ; 
the moment they do, Guzzlecat blows the coals, more 
vapouring is the result, and it's all right, because as he 
takes all the baggage and lumber of the first class free, 
he's sure of their support." 

Mr. Simcoe had talked himself into a fever of admi- 
ration, when Mrs. Simcoe, dressed for Miss Winter- 
blossom, and courtesying to Marmaduke, touched his 
elbow, and reminded him it was time to go and adorn 
for Mr. Primrose. Marmaduke, in returning Mrs. Sim- 
coe's salutation, butted forward and rebutted back- 
ward so often, that at length he felt, by a sudden giv- 
ing way of his own person, he had endangered the equi- 
librium of another. He turned suddenly round, primed 
and loaded with apologies and regrets, when, leaning 
against the side-wing, with a pencil and notebook in his 
hand, he beheld the man in the Mackintosh that he had 
met at the Pug and Primrose two nights befoife. Stam- 
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mering out a hasty ^ I beg your pardon,^' instead of all 
the sugared regreu he had provided himself with, he 
hurried away after Mr. Simcoe, and, overtaking him just 
as he had reached his dressing-room door, brought aim 
to the back of the stage, and, pointing to the man at the 
wing, said, 

''Can you tell me who that is!" 

" Why, sir, that is the veiy identical person I have 
been talking about, Mr. M'Everpuff^s great friend, Quz« 
zlecat.'' 

''God bless me! you donH say soV said Marma* 
duke. " Such a looking fellow as that for a friend is 
enough tosend a man without judge or jury to Tyburn. 
What the d— 1 brings him here t" 

" Merely a little theatrical business,'^ drawled Mr. 
Simcoe, with great sang froid. " He's a very respecta- 
ble man, I assure you, sir: probably you may have 
heard of him by his former name. His name was Nu^- 
gent ; but he has taken the name of Guzzlecat for some 
property left him by his uncle. Alderman Guzzlecat. 
He's been inquiring most kindly about poor Carlton, and 
says he may be able to serve him materially if I will let 
him see him." 

'* Mr. Simcoe !" gasped Marmaduke, seizing his arm, 
" on your peril — ^" 

*'What! sir?" interrupted Mr. Simcoe, unaffectedly 
alaihned. 

'' Nothing, nothing,*' said Marmaduke, calmly parting 
his hair. *' I beg your pardon. I merely meant to say, 
will you have the goodness to send round word to my 
box that I will meet them at Mrs. Whabble's, and they 
are not to wait for mel" and Marmaduke hastily but- 
toned up his greatcoat and left the theatre. 

'* He's buttoned his coat quite crooked," said one of 
the scene-shifters, looking after him. 

'' Humph ! it wpuld be no great matter if. he had a 
straight waistcoat, I take it," muttered, or, rather, thought 
Mr. Simcoe, as he slammed to his dressing-room door. 

As Marmaduke seemed mysterious, in his movements, 
it would not be right to follow him ; so we will return to 
Lady Bubble's box. It was the last act ; young Blubbek* 
was in the armchair, delirious, clawing it under the idea 
that it was Bucephalus. 

" What on earth is he doing?" said Lady Bubble, in 
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Vain screwing up her eyes and using licr glass; "has 
any one an idaya what he's about ?" 

"My dear—my dear," said Sir Romulus, taking a pinch 
of snuir, and talking loud, that the people in the pit 
might have the benefit of the classic intefiigence, " he's 
out of his senses, and he fancies the chair Bucephalus." 

" And what is Bucellas V asked Lady Bubblei who 
^as not over quick at catching names. 

" Oh dear! a remarkable baS light wine, I think, that 
we have at luncheon very often — too often," said Miss 
Prudence ; and, as she spoke, the curtain fell, amid an 
uproar of applause, the din of which was only to be 
^equalled by young Blubber's own ranting. Miss Pru- 
dence made a scramble for the satin playbills, saying 
they would be such a pretty present for tne young Whal^ 
bles ; and the whole party rose simultaneously, till ad- 
monished, in an important and confidential tone by Sir 
Romulus, that it would be an affront to the manager to 
go before Master Simcoe had danced the College horn- 
pipe, as it was announced in the bill that he was to do 
so by " particular desire" — ^his own, no doubt. 

** And won't you stay the afterpiece, mamma ?" said 
Lucy. 

"How can I, my dear, with Mrs. Whabble's ball?" 

" Dear me ! how tiresome !" resumed the young lady, 
looking full at Colonel King. " I should so like to see 
* Popping the Question :' did you ever do such a thing?'* 

" A— just so— just so — a." 

" How ?" said the young la:dy ; and then, thinking she 
bad gone too far, be^an to giggle and pull a chrysanthe- 
mum to pieces, and, in order to change the subject, said, 
** Did you ever see such a fidget as mamma is ? How 
sshould you like such a mother ?" 
■ "1 think I'd rather have her for a mother-in-law," 
stammered he, stumbling on something very gallant, and 
getting so red at his own temerity, whep it was too lata 
to recall the words, that his nose looked capable of 
singing Mss Lucy's ringlets. She, however, with 
great presence of mind, said, in a low voice, suddenly 
jjressing his hand, and as suddenly withdrawing her oWn 
when it had done the deed, 

" Well, then, at that rate, I'll speak to her and papa 
to-morrow morning." 

" Ah— just so— just so— a," nolens-volens'd the poor 
colonel, sincerely wishing in his heart that matters were 

Vol. II.— D 
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any way bat just so. But, though he felt to the foUesI 
extent what these unfortunate words had entailed upon 
him, he honourably resolved to bear the brunt like a 
hero ; nor did he shrink from this resolve even when 
Lucy hooked her arm within his, on leaving the box, with 
a '* meum and tuum'* sort of conjugal jerk that would 
have baffled Doctors'-Commons ; though it must be con- 
fessed he did flinch a tittle when Cosmo, who was s^aft 
to play propriety in Marmaduke's place, cold as the night 
was, was ordered into the rumble by his sister, virith the 
resign-all-hope words, both to him and Colonel King, 
of, 

'' My dear boy, you must go . outside, for we don^t 
want you," 

As smooth water runs deep, it is to be suppNOsed that 
smooth love does the same, and is equally silent ; for 
Colonel King said nothing. What could he say % 

On arriving at Gorget Cottage, they found it illumina- 
ted with coloured lamps, while the harp and violoncello 
that Mrs. Jinks had brought in the gig were twanging 
away rather out of tune, no doubt from the fatigues of 
their journey. Major and Mrs. Whabble, the former in 
full uniform, the latter in the next of kin — a scarlet vel- 
vet dress, with a gold band round it, and a court plume 
in her head — received the Bubble family, like royalty^at 
the door ; while Mrs. Jinks hastily emerged from a small 
room off the hall, which was the temporary emporium 
of negus, cakes, and lemonade, quite forgetting in her 
durry that her bright green satin dress was tucked up 
through the pocket-hole, and that the long white feath^, 
speckled with gold spots, which drooped from the left 
side of the ample gold tissue bolster tnat encircled her 
head, had been pinned behind to keep it out of the can- 
dle ; one white silk glove was on her left hand, the oth- 
er only contained the tips of her fingers, while her plump 
red hand and capsicum-looking thumb were visible 
above it. Her attitude in courtesying was particularly 
graceful, being a sort of anterior flinging out like ahorse 
kicking. 

The ceremonies of the hall-door over, Mrs. Whabble 
conducted her " distinguished guests" into the drawing- 
room, or, rather, Major Whabble offered his arm to Lady 
John, Lord John to Mrs. Whabble, and Sir Romulus to 
Mrs. Jinks ; while Colonel King had only time, as he 
glanced at their paradoxical figures, which were square. 
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yet rottad, to whisper to Miss J^ucy, '' Sure such a pair 
were never seen !" when propriety compelled him to 
offer his other arm to Lady Bubble. Sir Romulus nev- 
er could be said to walk : a dignified march was always 
the medium by which he conveyed himself from one 
place to another, which was now rendered doubly stri- 
king by Mrs. Jinks's hmnble waddle, as she familiarly 
nodded her head to all her acquaintance, right and left, 
when she re-entered the room, unconscious of her pin- 
ned feather and looped-up gown. All the young Whab- 
bles were collected in one group, and were individually 
and nominally presented to Lord John by their father 
as ** the young voters ;" upon w^ch his lordship affa- 
bly, without making one mistake, Charles'd, JamesM, 
George'd, and Damerd them all as he shook hands with 
them. 

Master James Whabble presented rather an extraor- 
dinary appearance ; he had been recently suffering from 
a ringworm, which had occasioned the necessity of 
having his head shaved. Mrs. Town, who was a great 
phrenologist, had taken this opportunity of requesting 
Mrs. Whabble to allow her to intersect it with black 
lines smd figures, like those of the plaster casts used in 
studying phrenology. This was accordingly done, and 
poor Master James's head was felt and refelt twenty 
times a day ; so that he had no respite even when he 
put on his hat to take a walk, for that was felt too — as 
Sir Romulus would have said. Mrs. Jinks, who per- 
ceived Cecil laughing as he looked at James's cranium, 
laid her fat hand on his arm, and, closing her eyes with 
laughter as she inclined her head towards his shoulder, 
said, 

" He's a deal more figures in his head now, sir, than 
when the 'Merican gentleman saw him — ^hasn't he, sir ? 
But, law, sir I how is the poor man ? Have you heerd 
from him since 1 Mr. Bubble was a telling me that he 
had been shot in a duel." 

" That, I am happy to say, is not true," said Cecil, 
'< for I had a letter from him this morning ; and it seems 
Mr. O'Gander Braddle ultimately preferred hearing rea- 
son to pistol-shots, which I am glad of, though I shall 
be the loser by a square brooch and a lock of hair !" 

"Dear heart! that's a pity too, sir. Well," added 
Mrs. Jinks, patting her grandson's head, " Mrs. Town 
«alk aU these here figures and whirligigs the keys to 
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knowledge ; but, acf I tells, her, they aint got no IoAm ta 

them, at all events, ha ! ha ! ha T^ 

'* He's too young for Locke on the Understanding,^ said 
Sir Romulus, as ^ated as if Joe Miller had never been 
heard of. 

'* Instead of mocking me aboat my head, granma,'* 
whimpered James, " look at your own. I could mode 
too if 1 pleased." 

« What, my love r 

^ Why, that great tail of a feaiher is pinned all ro>unda 
and looKs so queer. '^ 

*' Law ! well, what a head I have, to be sure T' cried 
Mrs. Jinks, hastily unpinning her feather. 

**When things are very unlike," said Sir Romulus, 
"there is some wit in comparing them; therefore I 
may be allowed to ask, Why is Mrs. Jinks hke a goose !" 

*' Boo ! because she's fat and foohsh, I suppose," said 
her grandson, pohtely poking his finger in her eye. 

'' Oh fy, you young Algerine," said Sir Romulus, shar* 
king his head very awfully at him. And then added* 
turning to Cecil, " Do you give it up V 

" The goose or the ghost 1" yawned he. 

*' Oh, my dear, my dear, you're dull of comprehension 
to-night. The goose, of course. Why is Mrs. Jinks 
like a goose t You give it up? Well, then. Because 
she has pin feathers 1 Pin feathers ! Do you approve 
of that conundrum 1" 

After Mrs. Jinks and Sir Romulus had laughed tiQ 
they were tired at this brilliant sally, Mrs. Whabbl^ 
came up to desire James and his brothers would go and 
amuse Cosmo in the other room ; and Mrs. Jinks left 
Sir Romulus to go and do the honours to some new ar- 
rivals. 

Lord John, whose martyrdom never ceased for on^ 
moment during the night, was duly presented by his 
new secretary to " Mrs. T." and " the boys ;" while Miss 
Prudence had seated herself by Mrs. Damnemall, and, 
ascertaining te her full satisfaction that 'Uhat dear good 
man, the doctor," had allowed her to gd to the play from 
motives of charity (for the money, of course, cotdd not 
have done half as much as her presence), she then pour- 
ed out her woes about Buzzard's stupidity in singing off 
one of her curls ; but Mrs. Damnemall, who owed her a 
grudge for disappointing her about her son George 
James, and thought Miss Prudence entertained quite toQ 
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ffiEtensive an idea of how far money could go, coldly re- 
plied, ** Well, but, my dear ma'am, as Dean Swift says, 
you cant expect peifection for twenty pounds a year." 

** Oh dear !" almost screamed Miss Prudence, '' but I 
give guineas !" 

Here Sir Romulus joined them, and, looking round at 
the strangely-dressed bipeds, most of whom he had nev- 
er seen before, and who really did look like the inhabi- 
tants of the zoological gardens in human masquerade, 
or the animals in Granville's inimitable illustrations of 
" La Fontaine," said, *' sotto voce," to Mrs. Damnemall, 
** What a heter6ginus" (as he always called heterogene- 
*ous), "what a heter6ginus-looking set." 

** I fancy," said Mrs. Damnemall, " that the Whabbles 
have a great many Jamaica and West Indian acquoint- 
ance," 

" Then that accounts for their being such a mm set !" 
chuckled Sir Romulus, taking one of his;mn-gent pinches 
of snuff. 

The young ladies and the young gentlemen were dan- 
(nng in the most unfeeling manner, while poor Strauss 
was being barbarously murdered, when presently a 
scream was heard that shook the house to its very foun- 
dation. All the company rushed to the other room, 
from whence the sound proceeded. 

** What on earth's the matter V cried Mrs. Whabble. 

" Why, ma'am," said Master CadwaUader Town, ad- 
vancing with his best dancing-school bow, and his white 
trousers all spattered with blood, "why, ma'am, we 
were playing at snap-dragon, when James Whabble's 
bump of benevolence, in stretching forward, nearly 
knocked out Master Bubble's eye, and knocked in his 
nose, which set it bleeding — ^that's all." 

" All !" said Mrs. Whabble, " and enough too. Oh, 
Lady Bubble ! oh, 4Sir Romulus ! I'm so shocked !" 

" Never mind ; it can't be helped," said Sir Romulus, 
going up to his son, who was sitting mournfully on the 
sofa, with his hand to his eye and his handkerchief to 
his nose ; "it can't be helped; but, if Master Whabble's 
bump of benevolence knocked your eye, you should 
have told him, Cosmo, that his benevolence was all in 
your eye T 

"4So it was, sir,'' sobbed Cosmo. ' 

^ D^ar me !" said Mrs. Damnemall ; " Sir Romulus is 
D3 
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always so witty! FU write that to G«orge Jamto, aoi 
to Anna Martha, that she may tell it to the officeis." 

'* Very genteel, clever woman, Mrs. Damnemallr" whis- 
pered Sir Romulus to Colonel King, as he offered her 
his arm. 

'* Have you any idaya, my dear,*' said Lady Bobfiiey 
' seating herself by Cosmo, and wishing to ascertain if 
he had derived any instruction from such edifying soci« 
ety as t)ie Master Towns and Master Whabbles, " have 
you any idaya where Master Whabhle's bump of bener* 
olence is situated V 

" Yes, mamma ; all in my eye, as papa said,'' replied 
the unsophisticated Cosmo, giving another groan. 

'' Ah, I was afeared the bys would get into mischief 
if Mr. M'Phin did not come to look aAer them," said 
Mrs. Jinks; <* but come with me, my dear, and I'll 
bathe your eye with a little brandy." 

Cosmo exited, leaning on Mrs. Jinks, to wh<mi he 
afterward communicated, in confidence, that he did not 
think he should have suffered half so much from the 
blow, had not his nose been previously so thoroughly 
frostbitten in the rumble ; but he soon found, as he sat 
in an easy-chair in the little room of the Hall, from " 
whence Mrs. Jinks had first emerged, such sweet solace 
in cakes, custards, and her conversation, that he foi^oi 
his sorrows, especially as Rochefoucault truly observes 
on that, as he does on all other subjects, that ** there is 
something in the misfortunes of our best friends thai 
does not displease us;" and it was ^' estonishing," as 
Mrs. Jinks pathetically detailed to him the history of 
Master James's immersion in the pig's soup, how his 
own actual sufierings seemed to abate, which brought 
him to the philosophical conclusion that it causes one 
far less pain, in this best of all possible worlds, to have 
a sty in one's eye than to be afflicted with the bump of 
benevolence ! ^ 

Harmony having once more been restored, the bsdl 
proceeded to the assassination of Strauss ; for, though 
Lord Finden and Colonel King had offered the band. 
Major Whabble for once insisted upon having his own 
way, and would not allow Mrs; Whabble to have them, 
as he said it would cost him too much. Sir Romidus 
having deposited Mrs. Damnemall near a whist-ts^ble, 
was soon fathoms deep (and minus two buttons) with 
Mr. Town in a comer ^d the Submarine Railroad. 
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lff». Town, whfnerer she did condescend to mix in the 
frivolities of society, always came anned with a flacoa 
of intellectual superiority, in the shape of a mathemati- 
cian, geolo^st, phrenologist, or at least an author : the 
leading article of the Edinburgh and Quarterly, or his- 
torical and scientific genus she preferred ; but, if they 
were not attainable, even novel, play-writers, and poets 
were better than nothing. \ 

On the present occasion Mrs. Town was furnished 
with a long, dismal-looking gentleman, in sad-coloured 
hair and a very moth-eaten ^ysiognomy, on one side ; 
and on the , other with a short, fat, roly-poly-looking 
man, with a well-fed, bread-and-milk sort of face, and a 
head shaped like an apple, with small, round black eyes, 
Tery libe wild cherries, which seemed to close ftom the 
mider lid like those of poultry. 

Placed between these two antipodes, like Garrick be- 
tween Tragedy and Comedy, they strove to engioss Mrs. 
Town. T^e animated pincushion was a mathematician. 
Mrs. Town, who, as we believe we have once before 
stated in this interesting history, was remarkably short, 
had nearly got a crick in her neck from equalizing her 
attentions between flesh and bone, when, about half past 
cme, Marmaduke arrived, and, from the lateness of the 
hour, resolved to stop at the nearest Town, which was 
the lady in question. ^ Allow me, Mr. Bubble," said 
she, ** to introduce you to my two distinguished friends, 
Mr. Alonso Tripe" (presenting the steeple), " whose po- 
etry you have no doubt read, and who is at present en- 
gaged upon a splendid epic, entitled ' The Pre-Adamites,' 
in which the descriptions are most graphic and correct. 
My other friend" (and here the bolster was rolled for- 
ward), ^ Mr. Maximilian Flea, the celebrated mathema- 
tician." 

There was something so problematic in the name, that 
Marmaduke made a sort of ass's bridge of Mrs. Town's 
IbotstOQl as he bent forward, bowed slightly to Mr. Max- 
imilian Flea, and inquired of Mr. Alonso Tripe when his 
poem was to be out 

., " Sir," said that gentleman, closing his eyes, " it's a 
profound-— a very profound subject ; and, I assure you, 
great as I know and feel my genius to be, I am diffident 
-**-most diffident about it. Perhaps it is a subject that 
Bone but a Byron could master— he was a wonderful 
poet, fldr— 4 wooderful poet^so original \ never .oncef 
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amid his moltitadmoiiB writtngs, guflty of ptegiarino, 
either of thought or manner." 

^' Though the man lives not," replied Marmadnkei 
** who admires Lord Byron's poetry more than I do, jety 
with regard to his heing no plagiarist, I cannot agree." 

" How ? when ? where, sir ? Prove it— ^Jtove it," eried 
the inventor of the Pre- Adamites. 

" Why," said Marmaduke, '* without going into par- 
ticulars, for which there is no time, I think most of his 
purity of thought was stolen from Wordsworth, and his 

eeasantry of manner in Beppo and Don Juan he piir- 
ined from Bandello." 

'' Sir," said Mr. Alonso Tripe, again closing his eyes, 
" J was bom a poet, and therefore am no critic ! I have 
often heard my mother say, that, even as an infant, I 
could never hear the word ' pap' without giving my nurse 
a slap, which, as I could not speak, you will allow was 
poetry in action !" 

** Of rather a milk-and-water school," smiled Marma^ 
duke. 

*' Puerile and childish, granted ; but that pap, sir, was 
father, at least food to the poet ! It was prepared by the 
Nine, with waters from Helicon and ambrosia from Pat- 
mos ; and as at the birth of lo the earth turned to vio^ 
lets, so, shortly after mine, everything turned to paper, 
upon which I strewed the Parnassian flowers of poesy I" 

** A modest fool, this, at all events," thought Marma< 
duke. 

Mr. Alonso Tripe then resumed, and, after getting 
over head and ears in Lord Byron's Cain, Heaven and 
Earth, and several other mysteries, he launched out into 
a fine, crude, undigested strain of skepticism, which was 
the only species of folly Marmaduke had no toleration' 
for. 

'' I could quite understand," said he, '' any" man being 
a skeptic, had Christianity jio testimony but Christian 
testimony ; but it is from' the heathen it derives its 
strongest proofs of authenticity ; exclusive of its dawn 
having broken upon the most learned and enlightened, 
period of the world, and being subject to the most mi- 
nute and hostile scrutiny of the Greeks, the colossal ab-' 
surdities of whose own mythology made them cautious 
how they admitted the slightest improbability and die-- 
erepance in any new faith, the darker ages of paganism 
cleajrly and minutely foretold it. When Augustus con« 
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sotted ishe oracle of ApoDo as to who afaowld sncceod 
him in the empire, he received for answer thoee linesy 
which maj be thus translated : 

* HeDce» boQce, Augustas, from tlij sflencad eeH, 
i must not thine, raj own fete I inaT tell ; 
Oar tiipos is tumM infent to the babe 
Of Nebiew biitk ; eqiself to dismal shade 
Of lowest hell must forthwith baste away ; 
80 bids the boy whom all we gods obey.' 

" After which he reared an altar in the Capitol of 
Rome, with the iasoription 

* Ara primogradti filii Dei* 

upaa it. And the prophecies of the sibyls perfectly tal^* 
lied with tbbQse of Scriptore. One of them begins her 
▼eraes with 

'* 'Know thy God that is the Son of God.' While 
Erythrsa, another sibyL has an acrostic in Greek verse, 
upon the words < Jesus Christ the Son of God— Saviour- 
Gross,' and the total £»!gument was of the * Incarnation — 
Liiie— ^Death^Glory, and Judgment of the Son of God ;' 
and the last two verses are to this effect : ' He whom 
we haveidiscoursed of in our acrostic verses |s an Im- 
mortal SavionT) and a King that must su^Ter for our 
sins.'* 

" The Emperor Constantius writes that these predic- 
tions could not be devised or feigned by Christians ; be- 
cause Marcus Varro, who lived a hundred years before 
our Saviour, makes mention at large of these sibyls, 
whose number was ten ; and as their writings were gath- 
ered by the Romans, and laid up with great reverence in 
^ Capitol, and were not to be seen or read unless by 
fifteen persons who were magistrates, so there could not 
very well be any imposition as to their contents. This 
JBrythraea, who lived 600 years after the flood, also 
prophesied the Trojan war ; and Cicero,, who was killed 
for^ years before the birth of Christ, translated Ery- 
thnea'a acrostic on the Advent, Life, and Passion of our 
Saviour, which Constantine says was to be seen in 
Tully's works in his time. And Lactantius records that 
' one of the sibyls wrote of Christ Uiat ' He should do aU 
hy his simple word ; he should cure all infirmities ; he 
should raise the dead; should make the lame run and 

* These instances are broaght fbrwaid in Oldflekt's *<MiUt 
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8kip,thedeaf to hear, the Uindto see, the dumb to speak; 
witn five loaves and two fishes, by him five hundred per- 
sons shall be fed and satisfied to the hope of many. He 
should command the winds, and walk upon the furious 
sea with his feet of Peace.* And, after divers Greek 
verses, she concludes : * Men shall say that I am mad, 
and a lying prophetess. But when these thingfs come 
to pass, then remember me : for then no man shall say 
that I am a liar, but rather the prophetess of the Great 
God.' 

" While another sibyl says, also cited by Lactantius : 
*He shall come miserable, contemptible, and without 
form, that he may five hope and afford help to misera- 
ble man. He shall fall into the hands of sinners and in- 
fidels, who shall, with impure hands, beat him about the 
ears and spitefully spit at him ; and he shall give his 
most innocent back to scourges. When they smite him 
upon the cheeks he shall hold his peace, so as men shall 
not take him to be the Word. He shall wear a crown 
of thorns ; they shall give him gall to eat, and vinegar to 
drink. These are the commons which this unhospitable 
generation shall give him, by which misusages Ms iace 
shs^ be so marred as his own people shall hide their 
own faces from him, as seeing nothing in him that was 
desirable, that could speak him to be the desire of the 
nations.' 

'< And another sibyl sings of Judea : * Fool that thou 
art ! thou canst not know Uiy own God through the vis- 
or of that contempt thou castest upon him.' 

*' It' is also said by Phlegon that ' the darkness at our 
Saviour's crucifixion was not only seen in Judea, but in 
remote places, such as Eg3rpt, Heliopolis, and many 
places ; and that the sun retracted his light and beams 
from the unthankful world who were crucif3ring ^eir 
Saviour Christ, and that the darkness was not by reason 
of the thickness of the air or clouds, for that it was so 
serene that the stars appeared ; and could not be natu- 
ral, for that the moon was the farthest off the sun ;' and 
even at so great a distance, Dionysius the Areopaffite 
cried out, the darkness was so supernatural, 'EiSier 
God is suffering for, or sympathizing with the sufferings 
of the world ;' and, in the epistle to Bishop Polycani, 
bids him ask Apoliphanes what he thinks of the sun's 
eclipse when our Saviour was on the cross ; for, says 
he, ' We were then together at Heliopolis, and stood ex« 



THS BVBBLB FAIULT. €T 

pectedly beholdiiig the moon's mteipoaitioii of henelf 
before the sun, from the ninth hour to almost sunset. 
Apoliphanes can not, dare not deny these things. 1 
was with him, hoth seeing and admiring this wonder, 
and he burst out into these woids : " These are the mix- 
ings of both Heaven and Earth. Oh ! what change of 
divine things doth this portend !'' and I replied to Apo- 
lil^ianes, ** Either the frame of the world is dissolving, or 
GkMl is suffering;"' and this happened at a time when 
the earth was covered with knowledge and learning, 
and in an age when the greatest mysteries in nature 
and her hidden secrets were by the inquisitive found out 
and analyzed. Of Greek poets there were Sophocles, 
Aristophanes, Menander, Cratinus, Theocritus, Caltim- 
achus, and others. Of Latin, there were Plautus, Ter- 
ence, Lucretius, Archias, Catullus, Virgil, Horace, Man- 
tius, Gallus, Tibullus, Ovid, &c., &c., almost all contem- 
poraries. And immediately after succeeded Persius, 
Seneca, Lucan, Silius, Martial, and Juvenal. So that, if 
any fraud had been, it must needs have been detected. 
To say nothing of the letters in the annals of the Edes- 
aan Chronicles of Agbarus, prince of Edessa, that Eu- 
sebius has translated verbatim from the Syrian, to our 
Saviour, touching his miracles, and our Saviour's reply. 
But," said Marmaduke, " this is no time or place for the 
discussion of such subjects, though perhaps aU times 
and places are fit vehicles for the trutn." 

*' Sir—" commenced Mr. Tripe ; but suddenly there 
was a dead silence : the notes of a piano were heard. 
Theresa had been importuned to sing, and Marmaduke, 
glad to escape from Mrs. Town and her lions, walked 
over and stood beside her, as, after a short prelude, she 
sang the following song : 

GOODBY. 

"Good-by! good-by! oh, never 

Do I near those two sad words, 
But my heart feels drooping ever, 

Like the wings of Psaphon's birds : 
With iu flight through by.gone yean, 

And its memories crowding fast, 
Of light mirth whose end was tears, 

Those truest legends of the past. 

** And I think— the lips Pm pressing, 
Shall I ever press again ? 
And the deep and heart-fnaght blessing— 
, iU Breathed, oh I will it be in v«inT .-x' 
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Thi imy fattihMt tbMi|(lift of yore, 

RefeniiDg Ibsn and loft appean : 
While boi»w» tbafc w«re ail hiflh.befora. 

Then ML and tremble into teare. 

** Yet one brifffal hope eliU Unien faigli. 

Routing parting of its pain. 
Which, wbue we felter oat * Good-by,' 

Whiapen, * You will meet again.' 
Oh! Ueendwoida, that fall Uke dew 

Upon the cmah'd and drooping heart. 
But for the magic wrought by you. 

What tongue could sound the kneD, < We part ?' ^ 

<< What « pretty air!" ran throHgli tlie loona when 
Theresa had ceased. 

** I doa*t know that song," said Manaa<faike. 

" No, dear ancle, and yet you are tlie cause of it Do 
yoo remember telling me, when you came the ether 
evening, that you hated the word * good-by V WeJl. 
that was the origin of it." 

''Any young fellow -would be proud of havnig his 
wotds so remembered by you," rq^ied he, pressing her 
hand ; " and, although I am an old fellow, I^m not exM 
tiutt I am not so too." 

Presently supper was announced, and the scramUe 
that ensued more resemUed a parish-msh on settling'* 
day than anything else. 

Nothing of any moment occurred at supper, except 
that Major Whabble, being really ''oaaDCustomed to 
public speaking," especially on the Whig side of the 
question, broke down in his speech ; and Sir Bomuiua 
Bubble's condading bon-mot afibrded himself and Misd 
Pmdence, to whom it was addi«ssed, in^nite delight : 
that lady was eating a lobster-^-some persons woukl 
have written, was eating lobster, but they would havo 
written it wrong : 1 like to be correct, it was a lobster 
she ate — and, in excavating the upper i)art of the marine 
delicacy, she suddenl;^ exclaimed, turning alternately to 
Dr. Damnemall and Sir Romulus, 

"Oh dear! how droll! I can't conceive why they 
should call this the ladfy in the lobster--«an you, Romu- 
lus ? It's not the least like a lady— is it 1" 

** Um — ^om— um ; I suppose you thiiJt she's more like 
a fishwomah ! more like a fishwoman ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! 
do you approve of that. Prudence X" 

" Oh, bevond everything !" 

" Capitid !" said the doctor, drinking off his fourth 
glass of <)hampagne. 
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<' Oh, dear doctor !" said Mrs. Jinks, ** yon may well 
say so, for the major is so particklar about his wine.** 

** Mrs. Jinks is not at all a geateel wojpan ; the Al- 
gerine has no idea of wit," whispered Sir Romulus to 
Mrs. DamnemaU. 

"Genteel! oh, far from it !" replied the lady ; "for my 
part, I*m quoite surprised how Mrs. Whabble married 
with such a vulgar mother ; I'm sure the officers would 
never look at Anna Martha if she had anything of the 
sort." 

The party at length broke up, and there was an affec- 
tionate pathos in Lord John Bubble's manner, as he took 
leave of his relatives, that he had never yet evinced ; 
and Lady John whispered her instructions to Lady Bub- 
ble touching the different modes of discipline to be pur- 
Bued towaids Johndina till her return at three o'cfeck 
the next day. Miss Lucy having given her mother a 
hint to offer Colonel King a bed, that matter was ar- 
f anged ; and as Cosmo, on account of the Benevolent 
Institution estabhshed by Master Whabble in his eye, 
was taken into his mamma's carriage, Marmaduke again 
went as chaperon to Miss Lucy ; and, rolling himself up 
in a comer, pulling his hat over his eyes, and settling 
himself to sleep, he merely said, '*If Fm wanted, wake 
me." 

Vol. II.— E 
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CHAPTER III. 

** O Kmpin ! 6 respect ! qu'il est doux de plaindre, 
Le sort d*im enneini quand il n'est plus k craindre." 

C0BNBILI.S, 

<* To trace all actions to their secret springs 
Woald make, indeed, some melancholy mirth ; 
But this is not at present my concern. 
And 1 refer yon to wise Ozenstiem/'— Btkon. 

MISS LUOT's MARRIAOB 18 ANNOUNCED. — PARENTAL CON- 
DUCT or SIR ROMULUS AND LADT BUBBLE THEREUPON. 

MARMADUKE EXPECTS A SCOLDINO, AND IS A0REEARL7 

SURPRISED BT APPROBATION. MR. OUZZLKCAT GOES ON 

A WILDOOOSE-CHASE INTO WALES. — LORD JOHN FORMS A 
TABLEAU or 

"sun of the sleepless, MELANCHOLY STAR.'' 

Amono the many anomalies of that Mosaic monster, 
designated, in this best of all possible worlds, Human 
Nature, the enthusiastic glow that some persons feel for 
the good, fine, or right actions of others (of which they 
themselves are totally incapable), is perhaps one of the 
strangest ; and in no instance is this so strongly mani- 
fested as in the case of mutual friends(!). If you are 
in the greatest possible distress, of what nature soever 
it may be, though your friend A. will not, cannot, or 
does not move off his or her chair, or open their hps to 
serve you, yet, no sooner does B. come forward in your 
favour, than A.'s eyes fill with tears at his heroic con- 
duct ; and A.'s tongue is loosened to exclaim, " That 
indeed is a friend ! were there more such in the world, 
society would not have the rotten core it has." Is the 
case one of calumny ? though A. knows " the truth, the 
whole truth, and nothing but the truth,'? yet in eveiy so- 
ciety will he hear you torn to pieces, without divulging 
one syllable, that is, one fact, that could for ever vindi- 
cate you, and, by unmasking, crush your traducers ; yet, 
let but B. become your eloquent and successful cham- 
pion, and A., with an absence of egotism that is per- 
fectly beautiful, instantly wonders how any one could 
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~ have been silent in so flagrant a case, or could have fail- 
ed in making so plain a one understood. 

The fact is, as long as vice is the capital of society, 
hypocrisy must be its current coin ; for which reason, ' 
moral cowardice is the besetting sin of worldljr people, 
even to a greater extent than slander and mjustice. 
But s6 it has ever been, and so, I fear, it ever will be. 
Pliny says in one of his letters (to Clemens, I think), 
spesiking of the infamous Regulus, who had but ona i 
strong point in his character — iron energy, and unweary- 
ing perseverance to achieve evil : " But the world gath- 
ers to him in a vast concourse ; they all curse and de- 
test, but they run after and resort to him as if they ap- 
proved and loved him ; and, to speak my mind at once, 
to oblige Regulus, they copy him !'^ How many modem 
Reguluses are there ? And why not ? The modem Eng- 
lish are, to the full, as servile and as hollow as the an- 
cient Romans ; and yet what fools the mass are ! 'tis 
they themselves that make the power to which they 
succumb ; let there be but one defalcation from the 
Bhrine of infamy, and see how soon the other links 
would give way, and the idol would stand alone ; pow- 
erless and harmless, because unsupported. But this 
eternal acting counter to their feelings and opinions in 
men is, I suppose, the triumph of mind over matter, or, 
as an ancient critic more concisely expresses it, 

" Cooatus supra vires et supra vem.*** 

On the preceding evening, whenMarmaduke had rash-' 
ed so precipitately out of the theatre, he had done so 
upon the spur of a kind impulse, that of wishing to save 
Carlton from Mr. John Nugent's alias Mr. Guzzlecat's 
researches, which he felt would be doubly painful to him 
under his present affliction. But how to do this with- 
out agitating and alarming him, was a question the diffi- 
culties of which never presented themselves to him till 
he had his hand on the knocker of Carlton's door ; for 
he had got out at the comer of the street, lest the sound 
of the carriage driving up should alarm him. But, 
bmsque and odd as Marmaduke was in all the ordinary 
business of life, he was delicacy and tact personified in 
everything where the feelings of others were concern- 
ed ; and, by the time he had seated himseU' ofpposite the 

t Jol Scalig., Post, Ub. iii, cap; 87. 
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poor invtlid, he was perfectly calm and collected^ har- 
ing merely come ostensibly to give him an account of 
the pUy, and the overflowmg house they had secured. 
Carlton pressed his hand in silent gratitude, but seemed 
perfectly indifferent as to the success or failure (^ the 
benefit. 

'* But think what money can do !*' said Marmaduke, 
striking the chord that he knew would rouse hira, and* 
at the same time, most naturally lead " to the subject he 
had really come about." ^ With money you can go to 
London ; and you have often told me that your great 
object was to act there, that your father might see you 
on a public stage !" 

•* Now, my only object — " ga^d Carlton, his cheek 
flushing, and his eye flashing with an unnatural bright- 
ness as he spoke 

" Well !*' resumed Marmadnke, " money can do this." 
. " Perhaps you are not aware," said Carlton, with an 
ineffectual attempt at a smile, '* that I have become rich 
since this morning ; but still I am poor in everything 
but gratitude for your, and that angel, Miss Manners's 
kindness," added he, again pressing Marmaduke's hand 
in both his. 

'* Confound these easterly winds," cried Marmaduke, 
applying his pocket-handkerchief to his eyes ; '^ but tell 
me — ^ricn ! rich ! what do you mean by being rich, eh % 
'gad, I should like to hear about that ; for wealth, my 
dear sir, is the best commander of success, and the 
surest enemy-crusher in the world ; all nonsense hav- - 
ing so many different words as honour, talent, beauty, 
virtue, goodness, character, &c., &c., &c., when the one 
word money comprises them all." 

" Very true," said Carlton ; " but mine is only com- 
parative wealth, and not bulky enough to comprise all 
the qualities you have enumerated. Do you know this 
handwriting V added he, handing Marmaduke a letter 
containing a five hundred pound bank-note. The letter 
ran as foUows : 

*^Mt DEAR Sir, 
^' A very charming young lady has made me acquaint- 
ed with your undeserved misfortunes, for which I feel 
most deeply. I have no encumbrance but money, and 
yet I am so miserlv I cannot bear to throw it away. 
Kotlung but necessity evere xtorts a shilling from me* 
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I am now driven, by a power that I cannot resist, to send 
you the Enclosed J&500 ; and every three months, be 
you where you may, you will receive £250. As I know 
gentlemen nave certain ideas upon these points, when- 
ever you re|^ain your property, I assure you we will not 
lose a day in settling our accounts. Should that day, 
however, never arrive, by means of my death or any 
other accident, I am sure you will feel sufficiently re- 
paid for any woihided pride you may now experience 
by the reflection that, in having accepted these trifling 
sums, you have been the source of some of the very 
happiest moments in the existence of an 

" Odd Fellow." 

Marmaduke did know the handwritting : it was Mr. 
Ormondes. But he respected his dehcacy of feeling too 
much to betray him ; so the only remark he made on 
laying down the letter was, " And a good fellow, too ! 
tis a pity there are not more made after the same pat- 
tern. But, my dear sir, you ought, upon the strengtn of 
this, to lose no time in going to London. Blanche shall 
go with }rou, and be placed at a good school there ; and, 
although it is now nine-and-twenty years since I set my 
foot in the modem Babylon, I should not mind once 
more inhaling its smoke if I could serve you,'* 

" I do not thank you, for I cannot,'' said Carlton, as 
the tears fell from his eyes ; "but I do bless you, if it 
were for only making me feel that my heart is not all 
withered! No, there is one green spot there still ; and, 
though it be a grave, kindness like yours falls like sun- 
light upon it, and at least brightens what it cannot 
wami." 

" My d^ar sir," said Marmaduke, rising, and walking 
hastily up and down as he buttoned and unbuttoned his 
greatcoat, and fanned himself with his pocket-handker- 
chief, for the room, being small, was as hot as an oven, 
" my dear sir, the easterly winds in this room are enough 
to kill you; egad! they set my eyes streaming tike a 
Danaid's ; can't stand it — 'pon my soul I can't ; should 
advise you to lose no time in going to London — ^that is, 
in leaving this." 

" Why, there is no immediate hurry," said Carlton, 
hstlessly stirring the fire. 

"A-hem! I don't know that," reptied Marmaduke, 
stof^ing suddenly in his quarter-deck exercise, and look^ 
£3 
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bag Carlton foil in ike face. " I heard a report io-nigbt 
that did not please me." Still Carlton was silent " In 
vhort," added Marmaduke, with a sort of Corellius Ru- 
fos look of I am tired and have determined" — '* in short, 
the same cause that drove you from Versailles is likely 
to drive yon from Shrewsbury." 

**• Ha !" said Carlton, starting from his chair, and vio- 
lently knocking his chnched hand on the table ; " this 
night — this moment I'll go to London I" added he, ring* 
ing the beU. Mrs* Sutton appeared. 

" Order—" commenced CarHon. 

"Have the goodness," interrupted Marmaduke, "to 
order my carriage to the door, which is at the comer of 
the street," 

" Directly, sir," oourtesied Mrs. Sutton ; and, as soon 
as she had disappeared, Marmaduke approached Carlton, 
and, laying his hand gently upon his arm, said, 

"My dear friend, calm yourself. London would be 
the very worst {dace you could go to to-night to avoid 
the enemy, as you could be traced every inch of the 
way by a few bribes to the postboys." 

"Where is the wretch 1" interrupted Carlton. "I'll 
meet him, dare him, and curse him to his face 1" 

" You'll do no such thine," said Marmaduke. " If I 
had not your interest at heart quite as strongly, but 
somewhat more prudently than yourself, you would not 
have seen me here to-night. You must come home 
with me : there you will be safe beyond the reach of 
any and every search ; and I will give the people of the 
house their instructions, so as effectually l^o baffle all in- 
quiries respecting you." 

" You are right, you are right," said Carlton ; " but 
tell me, have you seen, or what have you heani of that 
monster?" 

" I will tell you nothing till you have left this^ and I 
see you safely installed in your new abode." Msurms^ 
duke then began collecting Carlton's few clothes and 
books, and haystacking them into a portmanteau and 
carpet-bag, in which operation Carlton mechanically as- 
sisted, and in tlie midst of which Mrs. Sutton returned 
to announce the carriage. 

" Oh — ah ! my good Mrs. Sutton," said Marmaduke, 
slipping a golden talisman into her hand, " should any 
one call to inquire for Mr. Carlton, you will say that he 
has received letters on business which obliged him sud-. 
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denlv to set off for Wales, but that hell be back again 
in about a fortnight. I'm going to drive him the first 
sta^e out of Shrewsbury, to overtake the Holyhead 
mail ; and Til call in a day or two and settle your ac« 
count for the lodgings, which Mr. Carlton will leave me.** 

'' Oh dear, sir,'' said Mrs. Sutton, courtesying down to 
the ground, *' don't mention it ; whenever it's convenient 
to Mr. Carlton; I'm sure neither me nor my 'usbui 
woidd inconvenience him for the world.*' 

Marmaduke, who never could stand duplicity, whether 
in its tragedy of hypocrisy or its comedy of humbug, at 
the conclusion of Mrs. Sutton's speech suddenly, though 
involuntarily, raised his stick, as he muttered between 
his teeth, ''Ehem! you were always of that way of 
thinking, ' you d— d old crust ;' but you'll be burned in a 
hotter oven than your own yet." 

Shortly after (Marmaduke having first purloined two 
of the blankets off the bed to make a cloak for Carlton) 
they descended ; and, to keep up the mystification to 
Mrs. Sutton, Marmaduke, on entering the carriage, or* 
dered them to drive to the first turnpike on the Holy* 
head road ; but, no sooner had they got safely into the 
heart of the town, than he pulled the check, and told 
them to drive '* home," where they had no sooner ar- 
rived than he very hospitably installed Carlton in his 
own room, not so much because it had a library adjoin- 
ing it, as because, being his sanctum, it was safe from 
all intrusion. And, after having ordered another room 
to be got ready for himself, to make surety doubly sure, 
he locked Carlton into his new apartments, and put the 
key in his pocket before he set off for Mrs. Whabble's 
ball. So that it was lucky the prisoner wanted nothing 
before his return ; or, rather, it was lucky that, the neirt 
morning, on his road to Shrewsbury in order to receive 
Carlton's share of the money from Mr. Simcoe, Marma- 
duke recollected that his guest might like some iMeak- 
fast and a fire before his return, and therefore went 
back with the key, giving strict orders to his own man 
to say nothing to any one of the new occupant of his 
room. Upon arriving at the theatre, Marmaduke found 
Mr. Simcoe in a great state of perturbation at Carlton's 
sudden flitting. 

" His conduct is flagrant in the extreme, sir," drawled 
Mr. Simcoe, giving a sudden jerk to the key of the strong 
box Bs he locked it, and putting the key into his waiau 
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coat poeket, ^ to absent himself just at the very momeiit 
all his friends were making such a push to serve him ! 
just, too, as he miffht have made young Blubber^s ac- 
quaintance ! and, above all, just as Mr. Guzzlecat had 
arrived in this part of the world, and expressed such a 
desire to see and befriend him ! probably intended to 
introduce him to M'Everpuif ! who knows ? might have 
been the making not only of him, but of the whole com* 
piuiy ! then to take himself off like a thief in the night, 
without saying a word to any one ! it's monatrous, sir, 
quite monstrous ! YouVe no idea the state of mind it's 
tnrown Mr. Guzzlecat into ! had a writ of bankruptcy 
been served upon him, he could not have been more agi- 
tated than when he heard it. He was sitting here in my 
room, most affably writing a panegyric on M'Everpuff's 
acting in the new play, which, as he had not seen, he 
said, gave him some little trouble to get up the article 
in time for the Monthly Lead Mine ; and in order to 
prepare Carlton for the honour of his visit, I had sent 
my eldest boy, Coleman, down to his lod^gs, to say 
that I and a gentleman would look in upon him in half 
an hour, when, would you believe it, sir V continued 
Mr. Simcoe, energetically slapping his thigh and elon- 
gating his right leg, " the boy returned, looking quite 
flabbergasted, to say that Carlton was gone to Wales ! 
the nigtit before, and would not be back for a fortnight. 
At this Guzzlecat turned as white as Lady Macbeth's 
nightgown; and, not seeming to know what he was 
about, upsets the ink all over his Russia ducks (to be 
sure they were in half-mourning before) ; and, egad ! 
sir, after slapping his knee in a kind of despair, he takes 
to slapping his forehead and rubbing his face^ quite for- 
getting all about the ink. I began to suspect, do you 
see, sir, that there was something more in all this than 
was visible to the naked eye ; so, putting a bold face 
on it, I said, ' Pray, Mr. Guzzlecat, do you know any- 
thing in particular about this Carlton, that you seem to 
take his sudden departure so much to heart V ' No— 
yes — d — ^n it — confound him — that is,' said he, knocking 
his forehead with his clinched hand, ' I wanted toinow 
something about him. I was sure, from your descrip- 
tion, that I had found him : the devil's in my luck.' 
' Found who, sirl' asked I ; and I assure you, sir, when 
I looked at Guzzlecat's face, begrimed as it was with 
ink and disappointment, while his small, radishy, turned- 
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t^ hose was in total eclipse (torn one or both causes, 
I oould scaiceljr help bursting out laughing ! ' Oh» no 
one,' said he, grinding his words to powder throu^^ his 
teeth, *' no one — ^a man who, if he is the one I suppose 
him to be, owes M'Everpuff some mone^.' 

" Now here you'll observe, sir,'- said Mr. Simcoe, 
winking his eye very knowingly, and jerking his right 
hand towards his left shoulder, " I began to smell a rat. 
So, said I, 'Why, I thought, Mr. Guzzlecat, you had in- 
tended to serve Carlton !' And here I flung a look at 
him that would have gone through an oak door." 

'' You have rather a g^et eye, I perceive,'* inter- 
rupted Marmaduke. 

'* ' So I did,' hissed Guzzlecat : < but it was to serve a 
writ upon him !' ' Whew !' said I ; ' c'est une autre pair 
of boots !' as they say in France— or shoes ; which is it, 
sir % And hereupon Guzzlecat walked up and down like 
a man beside himself-^literally beside himself; for I re- 
marked, when I once had the honour of dining witii him 
and M'Everpuff at the Garrick, that every man that got 
beside him tried to walk away from him ; for, when he 
takes more wine than he requires, you must know, sir, 
he is in the habit of retailing itr-4>y no means neat as 
imported— to his friends. Well, he was walking to and 
fro in this distracted state, when Mrs. Simcoe came iuto 
the room to tell me that the three youngest girls must 
have muffs and boas ; when, I do assure you, Mr. Bub- 
ble — and I'm a judge of these things — ^M'fiverpuff, in 
point of stage effect, never did anything finer — Guzzle- 
cat folded his arms, and, turning round to Mrs. S. like a 
cucumber preserved in sugarcandy, said, ' Mrs. Simcoe, 
shall you and I have a walk together V 

'^ ' Sir !' frowned Mrs. Simcoe — ^for she can be uncom- 
mon fine on an occasion, I assure you, sir, though you 
have only seen her in comedy — ^ sir, ray husband's pres- 
ence might have spared me.' And, though her eyes are 
blue, you have no idea what expression they are capable 
of. Such a look ! it was perfect blue ruin, I assure you, 
sir ! ' Madam,' said Guzzlecat, bowing down to the very 
ground, 'I stand corrected:' and so long was he in 
bringing out this short sentence, that, had I shut my 
eyes, I could have sworn it was M'Everpuff th^t uttered 
it. Mrs. S. seemed satisfied with the dignity of this 
apology, for she-held out her hand to me for the monev, 
thea waved it at Guzzlecat and withdrew. Alter which| 
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sir, nothing would satisfy him but to go down to Caii- 
toa*s house to make personal inquiry into Coleman's re- 
port of his departure. I accompanied him ; and there 
we heard that you, sir, had driven him to the first turn- 
mke on' the Holyhead road, on the preceding night. 
This, of course, we knew to be false." 

'* It is nevertheless true," interposed Marmaduke. 
: " You dont say so, sirV 

« I do." 

* Well, I am surprised, to be sure !" said Mr. Simcoe, 
throwing up his eyes and hands. '^ However, sir, Guz- 
- adecat instantly went to the Talbot and took a post- 
chaise on to Bangor ; and, while the horses were putting 
to, kept muttering that it was all up with him if he did 
not overtake Carlton. So there is evidently something 
more in the matter than I have been able to come at," 
concluded Mr. Simcoe, subsiding into his chair some- 
what exhausted from his histrionic narration. 

*' Very likely," said Marmaduke ; '' but all I wish to 
come at is Carlton's JEr250, which I have come for." 

'* But, sir," remonstrated Mr. Simcoe, who had hoped 
that the best part of the business was, that Carlton's 
money would remain at least for some time unclaimed, 
" But, sir, consider ; he may be an impostor ; would it 
not be better to wait till he comes personally to demand 
it, when we shall have witnesses to prove that he has 
received it 1" 

And here Mr. Simcoe folded his arms, and leaned all 
the weight of his person and his argument upon the 
'strong box, which he had locked so energetically on 
Marmaduke's entrance. 

*'I will guaranty his never demanding it again; or, 
if he does, I will refund it," said Marmaduke, resolutely 
holding out his hand. 

" Oh, very well, sir," groaned Mr. Simcoe, slowly 
withdrawing the key from his waistcoat.pocket and un- 
locking the strong box ; " you know best : but it's a bold 
measure." 

*' It would be a bolder," said Marmaduke, as he quickly 
counted over the bank-notes that Mr. Simcoe leisurely 
doled out, rejecting every provincial note and asking for 
a Bank of England one in its stead, "it would be a bold- 
er to detain the property that lawfully belonged to an- 
other." 

^^ Certainly, when that other came to claim it," drawled 



THS BTOBLB FAMn.T. M 

Mr. Simcoe. '* I must trouble you for one ponnd five 
shillings, sir, the amount of the satin playbills, which it 
is Carlton's business to pay." 

** Give me five shillings, then,'* said Marmaduke, fling- 
ing down a sovereign and a half. 

*' Fm sorry to say I've nothing less than half a sover- 
eign, sir," said Mr. Simcoe, insinuating a thumb into 
each of his waistcoat pockets, and gently tapping the 
outside of them with his remaining eight fingers. 

'* Well, then, at that rate," said Marmad&e, picking 
up the ten shillings he had put down, ** you can better 
afibrd to lose five shillings than Carlton; so 111 t^e 
this." 

'* Oh, pardon me, sir," exclaimed Mr. Simcoe, speaking 
more rapidly than was his wont, as he plunged boUi his 
hands into the lowest depths of his waistcoat pockets, 
and instantly produced three very substantial half 
crowns, and some minor stars in the shape of shillings 
and sixpences ; " pardon me ; I find I have change." 

'' Who would not work a silver-mine when they can 
get it done by the crown," laughed Marmaduke, as he 
buttoned his greatcoat over the pocket-book coiitaining 
Carlton's bank-notes, wished Mr. Simcoe good-morning, 
remounted Kicksywicksy, and retraced hiis stei>s home. 

As he approached Bubble Hall, he drew bridle and 
slackened his pace, as, for the first time, the thought 
glanced across him how he should break the news to his 
brother, Lady Bubble, and, above all. Miss Prudence, that 
he had brought Carlton to the Hall. He dreaded Sir 
Romulus's ire at having his magisterial dignity com- 
promised*, by being placed in a position to have it sup- 
posed that he could be guilty of harbouring " paupers 
and vagabonds." He shrank from Lady Bubble's ma- 
tronly displeasure at having her domestic arrangements 
interfered with by bringing uninvited persons to the 
house ; but he actually winced under Miss Prudence's 
" oh dears !" and " I never heard of such a silly thing 
in all my life ! What will Dr. Damnemall say when he 
hears of it V This last thought made him desperate. 
He gave a sudden jerk to the bridle, which brought Kick- 
S3rwicksy to a full stop, in the very midst of a puddle, 
which, from the unexpected plunge of her fore feet, 
si>lashed up .into Marmaduke's face, and inspired him 
wiUi such cool courage, that, pladng his arms akimbo^ 
he exclaimed aloud, 
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^ Well, alter all, 'wYp^ ahoiild I be afraid of any <xf 
Uiem t IVe done nothing very bed ! It is not as if I 
had stolen out and got married !" 

This last reflection made all things appear smooth to 
his mind's eye, and, two minutes afterward, he was 
again trotting briskly on, to the consolatory remem- 
brance of Dr. Johnson's assertion tbat " evil is as uo- 
eertain as good." 

Now it so happened that, the morning after Mrs. 
Whabble's ball, while it was yet early, and Marmadoke 
was on his way to Shrewsbury, Miss Lucy arose, and, 
•lilting on her dressing-gown, repaired to her mamma's 
room to impart to her the joyous tidings that Colonel 
King had proposed for her, which she did sandwich- 
ways, between a kiss and ^good-morning, mamma." 
As soon as Lady Bubble had rubbed her eyes and con- 
gratulated her daughter, she took up Sir Romulus^s 
nightcap that was lying on the pillow, and which much 
resembled a cotton porcupine, from the rough, irregular 
pieces of cotton that stood on end all over it, and said, 

'^ Now, Lucy, be sure you make King get some of 
these caps if they are to be had. I bought them from a 
brigand at Terracina three-and-twenty years ago, and 
youVe no idaya how warm they are. Tm sure your 
father would have been quite deaf and stupid long ago 
but for them." 

'* Oh ! mamma," simpered Miss Lucy ; ** but where is 
papaV* 

*^ In his dressing-room, my love. You had better not 
tell him about King before he shaves, for fear the agita- 
tioii might make his hand tremble, and he should cut 
himself." 

<< Very well, mamma ;" and away tripped Miss Lucy. 

Sir Romulus, like all great minds, never could confine 
lumself to doing one thmg at a time. Consequently, he 
dressed by instalments; first washing one foot; then 
walking about the room as he did his teeth ; then doing 
an inch or two of shaving, and then returning to the 
other foot ; and, as he piqued himself upon dispensing 
with all personal attendance, multifarious were the du- 
ties he Imd to perform before his toilet was completed. 
He had some personal objection to a bath, and there- 
fore had had an enormous round wooden washing-tub 
made, in which the King of Brobdignag might have 
swam with ease and safety but for the Scylla and Cha* 
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^lyjidis of ^ ^# fBponge about the aise «f oye of the 
Needles, and a scrubbiiig.brush as big fs a iffijifUyantr 

W^h p^oi^^ his ablutions, he was in |he habit 
^ tyiiiig 9 towel txynn^ Ips head, Mrith the ei^ds haogjJM 
down behind, ^fter ^h^ fashion of a Spanish Epaij^^us^ 
do ; while his wig, which he curled every daj, reoMuaed 
iP!a ja Uocifi with a faj^e to it, that he mig)^ judge o/ the 
$}irenQlogical effect of how far back he could placfi it 
on his own head ; but, owing to his desultory mann^ of 
dressing, and a hal^t he lud of rehearsi^^ aloud any 
Sffi^df^ee or bon-mots ^e had to make dimng the day, 
he had been lupuown, on vp^otq than one oeeasioOy not 
iHily in a $t of abstraction to heat the curlii^-irons red- 
jko^f b«t to bum off the friU of his shirt by attempting to 
por} it in misjtake for his w^. And as he was also 
Kont, for the better despatch of business, to indite di« 
irers and sundry Iettei:s during his toilet, it had frequent* 
ly Qccui^ed to him^ especially since his interest in Mr, 
Town's submarine railroad, to enclose, with the pro^iecy 
tMS of that wQiMlerful plan, to the nunisters of the Home, 
F<»reign, or Colonial offices, razor-strops, shaving-brush-^ 
es, 8^ boothooks, which no doubt they considered ae 
part of the plan! 

When his daughter knocked at his door on the mom* 
ing in question. Sir Romulus was sitting with one leg 
gracefully over a chair, while, with a towel round his 
head and a Turjush dressing-gown on, he leaned back 
in another, as ever and anon he shaved the right side of 
his nether lip, and slowly but sonorously repeated, ^* Mr. 
Mayor and gentlemen of the Corporation, the struggle 
will then be, not who can keep their heads above water, 
but who can get them under water! a^hem! a-hem! 
Very genteel man the mayor : he'll be de — flighted with 
9^ speech — (Rat— 4at— tat) — oh, the Algerines ! this is 
^e way they disturb me, though J've told them I would 
Qot be intenmptqd when dressiBg. (Rat — ^tat — tat)r-^ 
Cpjue ipi I a-hqi)} ! arhepn ! Have I not told you," said 
Sir Romulus j suspending the razor and throwing a poclf:- 
^t-hapdkerchief over his wig, without turning to look at 
tine intiiuder, " have I not told you that) while sacri^cing 
to the .Graces, I woyld not be broken in upon V 

" It's me, papa^" said liucy, in a most bridal voice, 
whi^h ns^niPaJly Umofi favour in her father's e^. 

" Um— um— my dejup--«iy dear! Whut brought yo« 
here 1" 

Vol. II.— P 
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**To ten ywjL that I am going to be manied, pqpa r* 
siiiipered the young lady. 

**MBnied! you voung Algerine! and without my 
eonaentt Imposeible !^ cried Sir Romulus, flonrishii^ 
his razor very fonnidably at anns* length. 

** No, papa, but I came to ask your consent.** 

** That,*' said Sir Romulus, looung dignified and bener- 
<Aent, ** that is another aflkir; and who may the Alge- 
rine be!** 

** Colonel Kin^,** giggled Miss Lucy. 

^Capital! capital! the very thing!** said Sir Romn-» 
lus, instantly rising from his chair, and with his razor 
still open in his right hand, while he closed his dressing* 
gown with the left, he proceeded straight to the door, 
without taking any farther notice of his daughter ; bdt, 
hsTing <Hie boot and one slipper on, instead of his usual 
dignified march, his movements were between a lirap 
and a stoide, in which manner he conveyed himself to 
Colonel King*s room. 

' That gentleman was still asleep ; but the etiquette Of 
the host was naturally merged in *' the feelings of the 
father !** Sir Romulus approached the bed and hastily 
withdrew the curtain ; thus performing a sort of practi* 
cal *' sluggard, arise !^' whereupon the poor colonel, much 
alarmed, started up, and, not bein^ quite awake, and see- 
ing Sir Romulus standing over him with an open razor, 
energetically addressing him as follows, 

** So, King, 1 understand you are going to take a cs- 
lamity ! and that calamity is to be my daughter Lucy ! 
my daughter Lucy !" 

He clasped his hands and exclaimed, <' Ah ! just 80-« 
Just so*-a— indeed ! indeed ! 1*11 marry her, my dear sir, 
if youll shut up that razor.'* 

*' Ha ! ha ! ha ! that's very good,** said Sir Romulus ; 
** quite forgot the razor ! quite forgot the razor ! Yoa 
thought, I suppose, that I was come to cut the matter 
short— to cut the matter short! Should you approve 
of that r* 

•* Oh, very much indeed,*' groaned Colonel King, with 
great sincerity ; but, as he had not genius enough to aim 
at impossibilities, and feeling that he was in for it, he 
replied, with equal resignation, two minutes afterwaid, 
upon Sir Romulus reiterating, '< And so you wish to take 
toy daughter Lucy for a calamity t" 

«Ah! JustsoH«»tf '* 
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This being ccmdusive, Sir Romulus congratulated him 
upon getting into such a family, then left him to dreas^ 
and, aiter finishing his own toilet, descended to an* 
nounce the news officially to the whole party, which was 
received with universal approbation. 

The eolonePs Christian name being Nicholas, Miss 
Prudence, not to lose time at breakfast, said, *' Nick, 
be so good as to give me some caviar !^ and then add- 
ed facetiously, ** I call you by your name, you know, 
because you'll so soon be one of us ! but, oh dear! you 
must not christen your son Nicholas, *cause then you*U 
be old Nick, you know ! ha ! ha ! ha ! Dear, how droll !" 

'' The d— 1 he willV said Sir Romulus. 

Colonel King, naturally enough, looking rather black 
at this insinuation, Miss Prudence, in or&r to put him 
into good-humour, said, with her mouth full of muflGLa, 
as she stirred her tea, " Of course you mean Pr. Damn- 
eniiaU to perform the ceremony?" 

'* Damnemall ! Damnemall ! ah ! just so— j^t so-— a,** 
-said: he, as he turned from Miss Lucy's tender looks to 
some Dunstable larks that he liked better. 

It was at this happy and auspicious crisis that Mar- 
maduke arrived ; and, having been presented to his neph- 
ew by Miss Prudence, and more officially informed of 
the event by Sir Romulus, he took courage, and, in his 
turn, boldly disclosed the fact of Carlton's being in the 
house ; when, to his infinite surprise, Sir Romulus af- 
firmed that his protection of him did him a great deal of 
credit ; while Lady Bubble actually dried her eyes, and 
hoped the poor man had been well taken care of! 

but, wonder of wonders ! Miss Prudence twisted her 
fingers and said, '^ Well, now, do you know, Marmaduke, 
I must say, I do think it was most kind of you ; and I'm 
sure Dr. Damnemall* will consider it an act of Christian 
charity. You say he is going to London in a few days : 
oh dear! I hope he'll make it up with his father; f<Nr, 
as Dr. Damnemall says — no, it's Dr. Watts, I think^HiO 
Dr. Damnemall— no, it is Dr. Watts, 

* How fweefc it is in hannony to dwell.*** 

^ Ah ! Just so— just so— a," said Colonel King, helping 
his bride-elect to some honey; whUe Theresa stole 
round to the back of Marmaduke's chair, and imprinted 
a kiss on his forehead ; and Mr. Ormond held out im 
hand to him, which he pressed with as mu(di sincerity 
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«itwaieifet«d; but knowing that Blr.Ormond^nras due 
of tli08«M*a6 most persons are, by-the-by, who do it at 
afi^^ho 

'* Do food by steakh, aut blush to find it fiune/* 

Me macfe no aHusion of his iindness to Carlton beyond- 
a certain telegraphic look, dictated by that freemasonry 
of heart common to the benevolent ; and, after stipula- 
ting that no one was to go near Cailton except Cecil 
and Theresa, whom he already knew, he went up to in- 
form him of the jiafe departure of the spy on his sleeve- 
less errand into Wales ! 

" The poor reptile !" said Carlton, " I could almost 
l^ty him ! for the wages of his infamy, I suppose, de- 
^nd upon his success ; and yet, if he has changed hi» 
BteiBO, his unde must be dead, and he nmst be well off." 

But Carlton's wonder would have ceased had be been 
as well aware, as most others are, that the staple com- 
modity of Whig policy is acted lies ! frotti prime miais> 
fers do#n to brainless secretaries of legation, Or hiack 
writers-UD of their system. 

Mr. Alderman Guzdecat, of Faringdon without, it is 
true, had departed this liib ; but, previous to so doing, 
&8d been much disgusted by the unprincipled truckling 
Of hits nephew, Mr. John Nugent, with regard to city poU 
itics, and had therefore cut him off vdth a shilling. Bu^ 
liir. John Nugent, who Uved in an atmosphere of false 
pMiences, or, rather, of imbodied falsehoods, in order to 
ttssume a fortune if he had it not, instantly took the 
name, hx^nours, and armorial bearings of Guzzlecat t the 
titedit of which afforded him a decent supply of hats and 
gloves, three bottles of sherry a day (his favourite din- 
ner wine), and two pairs of Russia ducks a week (not in- 
cluding the laundress's bill), for the elongated period of 
twelve months ! This, coupled with his honourable of- 
fice of spy, and assiduous and Herculean panegyrics on 
the writings of ladies of threadbare character, and inde* 
fatigable zeal in doing the dirty woik of gentlemen of no 
character at all^ added to theatrical poflfe of such hurri- 
cane force as to blow actor, author, and audience into 
nothing ! enabled Mr. Guzzlecat to keep his place uhdev 
the table at the convivial meetings at the Garrick. 

Thereisa and Cecil soon joined Marmaduke in Carlton's 
rooiti, where they contrived, by kindness and conversa- 
tioii, to m^e Mila partisQly forget his sorrows for a; shorf 
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tiflie. Theresa, who had broufrht her embroidery, wma 
sittiiiff with her frame in the wmdow, when, about three . 
o*olo&, a carriage drove up to the door. ^ Who is it V 
said Marmaduke. 

<'Why, it's Lord John's carriage,*' replied Theresa; 
*<but I donH think it can be he, for the servants are 
helping a man out with a night-cap on, and both his 
hands to his head as if he were in great pain/' 

^ Perhaps he's ill," said Marmaduke, leaving the room, 
and reachmg the hall in time to meet Lord John, and 
hear his groans. 

" Good heavens! what's the matter Y" inquired he of 
Lady John. 

''Those horrid children! those dreadful toys!'* re* 
plied her ladyship, shaking her head and hands; ''the 
racket began at six this morning ; we have not had one 
wink of sleep, and Lord John is almost distracted, tiiough 
I took his own paper pillows. Oh, Mr. Bubble, they 
were not at all putty toys to get! how could you give 
such great, noisy, steam-engine things to any children, 
especially to a parcel of great romping boys ; and then 
to think of their putting us in the room under the nur- 
sery, so that we were in the very thick of it all !" 

" God bless me ! you surprise me !" cried Marmaduke ; 
^I thought, the bigger the toys were for the youuff 
Whabbles, the more Major Whabble would think of 
Lord John ! I'm really very sorry," added he, turning to 
bim ; " can I get you anything !" 

Lord John had reached the first landing; but his voice 
was, aa it had often been before, " inaudible in the gal- 
lery," as he murmured out, "Nothing but bed— &ik 
room-^ffither— quiet, auiet." 

Whereupon Marmaduke preceded him, spreading out 
his arms, as if he had been playing at bhnd-man's-buff, 
and crying hush ! till Lord John had arrived safely in his 
own room, where the shutters were instantly closed, 
and his lordship adjourned to bed till the next day, after 
which Lady John descended, and, in return for the news 
of Miss Lucy's marriage, gave the whole party a graphic 
account of her own and her sposo's sufferings at Gor- 
get C^ottage since they had parted on the preceding 
mght. Marmaduke, who had listened with deep atten- 
tion to the narration, with the two fingers of his right 
hand on his temple, and his third and little finger on his 
idihi, after a pause of about three minutesi broke the si^ 
FS 
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IcBDe bf ^jcelaiming, " Bless me * you astonish me ! PQ 
dMnge all those toys to-monow for chessboards.'^ 

<* Pray don't;" said Lady lohn ; ^ we shafi never sleep' 
at Gorget Cottage again; and, being her own children, 
I dare say Mrs. Whabble thinks the noise very pntty ; 
be^es, they don*t sleep under the nursery.'' 

^ Ah, that makes a difference, certainly," said Marma- 
duke, with the same sort of calm satisfaction that he 
would have solved a problem in Euclid; 

Four events happened during the week preceding the 
tournament. The most important I shall mention first. 
Miss Lucy's trousseau was ordered ! Gertrude Howard 
airived on a visit at the Hall, to be present at the tour- 
nament ; and it is, perhaps, needless to say that she and 
Theresa became very great friends. 

** The Wonderful Power of Nature amd Art" was pub- 
lished under Lord John's auspices, and made a wonder- 
fvA sensation in the literary world, thereby bringing a- 
plentifhl harvest to its author. 

As Cailton felt that, if he lived till then, he should not 
be able to act before the spring, he wished to take a 
house a short distance from London, in preference to 
one actually in town. One was therefore secured for 
him at Shepherd's Bush, and a good governess hired 
for Blanche ; and, in order that Marmaduke might ac- 
company him to his new abode, and see him comforta- 
bly settled in it. Sir Biomulus good-natuitsdly postponed 
the tournament from the first to the fourte^th of Jan- 
uary. 

Cato was the only friend poor little Blanche took with 
her from Shropshire; but Theresa promised faithfully 
/that the geranium should follow as soon as it was suffi- 
y ciently healthy to travel. What a pity it is that every 
ohe csumot be pleased in this world ! — ^but so it is. Since * 
his accident, Mr. M'Phin had taken to solitary confine- 
nfent and sil^ice, so that Mademoiselle Perpignen's ill« 
ness was quite wasted. And, although Colonel King 
and Miss Betsy had both done their utmost, when Cap- 
tain Russell congratulated the former on his approach- 
ing marriage, to try and make him " go and do like- 
wise," yet his habits of subordination were too stit>i]ig, 
and he could not bring himself to make an example of 
his superior officer, so therefore preferred looking upon- 
him as a warning, which caused Sir Romulus to go about^ 
sdyingi that h& was afraid he'd never get any one ta> 
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ilkaViy his youngest dan^fhter! till Lady BubMe tookf 
Utim to task for so impolitic a proceeding ; when, like all 
ncrt-oveivwise persons, he thought the reverse of wrong 
must be right, and from thenceforth tired every horse in 
His stable in galloping about the country for the express 
jSurpose oJT saying to people that he had so many offers 
ibr his daughter Betsy that he did not know how he 
sSboald keep her till the tournament ! and that there he 
\Vas siire aU the Algerines would be breaking lances for 
faer! 



CHAPTER IV, 

- -** A scrttch 'Of one's finger, when one is uneasy, hurts one more 
than a qyartan ague with a contented mind. "~ Count tfossY Kabu* 
-TlH^a' Jjetters. 

"What's this? what's this? is this her fault or mine ? 
The tempter or the tempted, who sins most ? 
Not she, nor doth she tempt, but 'tis I, 
That, lying- by the violet in the sun. 
Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower, 
Ck>rrupt with virtuous season." 

Measure far Meaawtf act t^ scene ii. 

** iVrewell, then, since now all is over, 
I leave you for many a year; 
May the waters of time coldly cover 
Tbe memory of all that was dear."— MS. 

THB TOURNAMENT. 

As^ Sir Romulus observed upon rattling into his tin 
armour, had he bespoken a day, and that Algerine 
ApdB(^ himself taken the order, it could not have been 
fihertlian the one the 14th of January ushered in. The 
{Tost^^ftNrk, which, during the early morning, had thrown 
<' wtfite veil over the woods and fields, melted into dia- 
mond drops, as at the touch of a necromancer. When 
the sim rose high in the heavens, the bright eme- 
rWd^ greensward', with its sparkling dewdrops glittering 
And' trembling- beneath the vivid glances of the goa of 
fliay, made the lawn appear as though a troop of fairies 
kad'Sfidd^iily been surprised by him at their revels,, and 
had dropped their jewels in their flight, Mr. Ormond, 
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who bad gone away a few dayn before, exptesamg n. 
fear that he should not be able to get back m time for 
the tournament, had nevertheleaa suggested a great irn* 
provement. 
As we have before stated, Sir Romulus had tticlosed 
, a considerable part of the common, but this formed the 
back only of the large amphitheatre ; the front, which 
was left open, and by which the different knights were 
to enter, presented a beautiful view of the paxk. ; and 
down to the first lodfe, at which the ^ests were to ar- 
rive, Mr. Ormond had constructed a shght colonnade, g( 
Moorish architecture, in wood ; which, being complete- 
ly covered with evergreens, and hung with banners, 
common shields, and gauntlets, had a charming effect 
as the sunlight pierced through the irregular arches, and 
the deer were seen, through the long vista, bounding 
over the waving fern, and quaffing the crisp, thin air. 
In the centre of the amphitheatre was a sort of ar- 
mory, in the form of a winding staircase, hung with 
very gorgeous banners and housings, which rormed 
curtains, as it were, to the banmsters ; while the large 
pole or tree that ran up the centre to the ceilin^^ -was 
laden witiT armour of every description, terminatmg in 
a radius of spears, surmounting a white-plumed helmet. 
In this armory a certain number of esquires and 
pages remained, to supply the knights with any arms 
they might want or lose in the fiay ; and their gay 
dresses and animated faces, as they rose pyramidically 
among the glittering steel and waving plumes, formed 
by no means the least effective part of the pageant. At 
each side of the entrance from the park was a large 
gallery or balcony, with a canopy of crimson velvet and 
gold, where the principal ladies were to sit, while. the 
mass were to occupy the amphitheatre. 

So far so well. The arrangements exceeded eveiy 
one's e^qpectation ; and Mr. Town, in his richly-embla- 
zoned herald's costume, looking, nevertheless, exceed*- 
ingly like the knave of clubs, seemed to flush the very; 
air by the imperious echoes of his trumpet, the shrill 
V herald's blast of which he was practising all the mom- 
. ing. The guests were all to appear in the costumes of 
the thirteenth, fourteenth, and fifteenth centuries, not to. 
destroy the illusion. And Miss Prudence figured in a 
tansy*coloured fardui£ale« high-heeled shoesi sUff ruff; 
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wcti close c^lfj y^^^i^Q even the old lady personated (he 
Goimtess of i)esmond, 

** Who Hved to th6 age of threescore and ten. 
And died by a fall from a cherry-tree then/* 

Hk thtt iiMlctest refuge of a 8ort of nan*s headgear and 
sMo^-^l^ bart)et. Miss Lucretia announced that she 
y^Hdf Fair Rdisamond, and gHded about in a flaxen wig 
ated s lab^nth of white muslin, to which there was no 
clew : Lady Bubble insisted upon being Diana of Poic- 
ti^rs, and nobody wondered at her persecutions. 

Theresa looked more than beautiful as Edith Plan- 
tagenet ; and Gertrude Howard did more execution^than 
the lances as Rebecca from Ivanhoe. Miss Prudence 
had itoltled with Dr. Damnemal! that he should figure in 
the same costume as a bishop on one of the monuments 
in the church at Bubbleton, and began to grow veiy un- 
e'asy at his nOn-arrival, as he was to dress at the Hall ; 
when' Buzzard, xntho was tired of enacting the part of a 
pretty page, and looking out afar, arrived with the news 
^ich she had just gathered from one of the grooms, 
vi^M lalad b^rt down to the Pug and Primrose to order 
aJtt' ti^ditional hogshead of ale (as all the ffentlemen*s 
gentlemen, notwithstanding the coldness of the weather, 
Md already evinced strong symptoms of thirst), return- 
ed^ With Word that Mr. Fine had actually taken fire 
the night before while quaffing his favourite spirit by 
the chimney-corner; that Mrs. Fine, like Major Long- 
bow* undn^r similar conjugal distress, had, with great 
presence of mind, ordered Patty to sweep him away 
aiid bring clean glasses; and that, in-order to make sure 
of puttif^ him out of his misery, she had had hhn 
silrewed over with quicklime, after the ancient Roman 
fasMon, and most probably on the same principle :* af- 
ter which it appeared that Mrs. Fine, being thnfty in all 
things, had her weeds and widows' cap all ready, which 
having doiiniBd, she then sat down, unfolded a lawn 
pocket-handkerchief, ordered Patty to attend in the bar, 
sBod "took on" till ten the next morning (bedtime, of 

* Pliny ascribes the first institution of burning the dead among 
the Romans to their having discovered that those Who fell even in* 
dijftant wars were dug up by the enemy; and it was to prevent 
tifts- s^bnd edition of meir friends being pubiished^whidh infringed^ 
od'd^athV copyright^ that they resorted to the burning, which was 
UBivetssluBder the emperors, but fell intd disuse about the fourth 
century. 
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ooime, ezeepted), when Dr. DamnemaU arrired on Us 
way to the tonniament, and so effectually exerted his 
powers of consolation, that he had the satisfaction of 
leaving her as resigned as if it had been her weddings 
morning! 

** Oh, dear good mah!'^ said Miss Pnidence, when she 

heard the cause of his non-arrival^ *' that is the reason 

of his not being here so soon. He's enough to do, good^ 

. ness knows ; for he's the husband of the widow, and the 

father of the fatherless !** 

Mrs. DamnemaU, however, soon arrived as Luther's 
wife (not in her nun's dress)? accompanied by Anna 
Martha, who had received marching orders to attend the 
tournament. She was really an exceedingly i»et^ 
girl, of a very ladylike style of beauty, and looked re- 
markably well as an Italian lady of the fourteenth cen- 
tury. 

Mrs. Town, who, like Sir Romulus, was always for 
doing something out of the commcm, must needs go fur- 
ther back than any of them, and came as the mother of 
the Gracchi ! her sons personating the living jewels, in 
Terv short white tunics, bound with red galloon. Of the 
cold and inconvenience of this costume, at that season, 
of the year, they complained bitterly, especially Master] 
.Cadwallader, who, being subject to chilblains, did not at 
all cotton to the flesh-coloured web that had succeeded 
his blue cloth trousers. Messieurs Maximilian Flea 
and Alonzo Tripe were also in Mrs. Town's suite ; the 
former gentleman as Brutus, with an axe in his hand, 
and a remarkably stem look, which seemed to have the 
effect, ever and anon, of making the Masters Town for- 

S!t that they were the Gracchi, and not his sons ; while 
r. Alonso Tripe appeared as Petrarch, with a hat and 
feather, short cloak, trunk hose, and slashed sleeves, and 
his own manuscript of the " Pre- Adamites" under his left 
arm. As we may not have occasion to return to this 
gentleman, it may be as well to observe in this place, 
Siat it was remarked, by more persons than Mrs. Danm* 
email during the day, that Mr. Tripe was particularly 
attentive, or, as her mother expressed it, '< sweet upon^' 
Anna Martha. 

Mr. Howard, who thought he never could get suffix 
cient amusement out of the Whabbles, entrapped them 
into dressing from Lady Morley's inimitable ^ Spmg* 
gins Gallery," Mrs. Jinks figuring as the present Mii, 
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8 1 about the tacking up of whose train, so as to dis- 
play her left ankle (which even those most skiUed in 
anatomy might have easily mistaken, without stigma- 
tizing their science, for that of an elephant), Cecil had 
taken particular pains. Mrs. Whabble was ringleted 
and guitared as " Suavia Maria.*' The msyor had put 
on a college cap and gown, and did duty as ** my son,** 
while the young Whabbles personated those members 
of the Spruggins family who had " died younff,** which, 
when Lord John was informed of, he could not help 
groaning out, " Would they had done the same !** He 
appeared in all the dignity of a Venetian senator, and 
Imj John as a Venetian lady. The Duke and Duchess 
of Arlington, at Sir Romulus's particular request, were 
dressed as the duke and duchess from ** Don Quixote,** 
while, to the worthy baronet*s infinite surprise. Lord 
Francis Fitznoodle arrived from his room, where he had 
dressed up stairs as " Don Quixote !** 

"Oh, this will never do!" exclaimed Sir Romulus; 
. ** we cannot have two Don Quixotes in the lists ! Bless 
me ! weU, that's most astonishing !'* continued he, scru- 
tinizing Lord Francis's armour. " I could have sworn 
that was M'Phin's armour — the gridiron bars — the wind- 
mill at the top— the Spanish motto on each side of the 
helmet that he was to go up to Mademoiselle Perpignon 
with — um— um—- let me see : 

* Inez, da me tas qjoe 
Por una Doche : 
Porque quiero con elloe 
Matar a un hombre.* 

Marmaduke, I forget what you told me it meant.** 

" It was the request of a Spaniard,'* replied Marma- 
duke, '* who, havinff an enemy that he wished to be rid 
of, asked his * lady-love' to lend him her eyes to kill him 
with." 

*'Ah, exactly so," said Sir Romulus; <*and this 
M'Phin was to do ' nolens volens' to mademoiselle, who 
is at this very moment puffing and panting as Dulcinea 
del Tobosa ; and; in order to have more flm," continued 
Sir Romulus, in a confidential whisper to Lord Francis, 
** I have made her practise the Cachuca, to dance at the 
ball to-night— and to see her is worth anything !" 

Lord Francis had got so far in a reply to Sir Roi^ulus 
as '* This is — " when Cosmo approaciied hastily, ss^ng, 
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" Oh ! papa, I quite forgot to $how you this note that 
I had half an hour ago from Mr. M'Phin ; and, when 
uncle Marmaduke had read it, as Lord Francis had come 
in plain clothes, he persuaded him to put oq Mr. MThin's 
armour, as he said you would not allow an^ one to ap- 
pear in the amphitheatre unless they were m armour or 
a fancy dress.'' This explanation only seemed to be- 
wilder Sir Romulus the more, till he snatched t]^e note 
and enhghtened himself as follows : 

" My dear Cosmo, — Pray give my duty to Sir Romur 
lus, and make him my humblest apolo^es ; but I am uur 
avoidably, aiid much against my will, detained away 
from the tournament by business of a very pressing nar 
ture, and which will, at least, confine me for the whol^ 
day. God bless you, m}r dear boy! Remember^ as 
page to Lady John, there is no necessity for your get- 
ting into the way of the horses and spears ; so be very 
attentive, and keep behind her dais, merely in case she 
should want anything. Ask Mr. Town, if you see himt 
' if he knows how many promises go to a hundred, and 
how many Ues to two % for hang me if I do.' 
" Your faithfiil friend and preceptor, 

" Peteb M'Phin." 

" The Algerine does not even date it, so there's no 
sending after him to catch him!" said Sir Romiilus, 
bgating down the letter with the back of his right hand, 
and then opening his eyes and mouth with a mingled 
expression of horror and inquiry, as though the mute 
armour could " prate of the whereabout" of its absent 
owner. 

" Come, come, brother," laughed Marmaduke, tapping 
him on the shoulder, " you look at poor Lord Francis j^t 
li he were a second Dymas."* 

"D — d ass," muttered Sir Romulus, who had all ^9, 
better-halfs aptitude at catching names, "D— d ass- 
no— but it's too provoking to lose MThin in this sort of 
way." 

" Why, my dear sir," said Lord Francis, mildly, ^B hq 
drew himself up to lus full height, which might have 

* The Trojan who joined himself to JEneM when Troy was taken^ 
and was at last killecf by his countrymen, whp took him to be ah en- 
emy» because he had dressed himself in the armour of onia of the 
Greeks he had slain. 
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been mistaken for the ghost of John of Gaunt, '^ I am to 
the full as tall as Mr. MThin ; therefore I cannot see 
that you have lost an inch by the exchange !^' 

Marmaduke could not repress a smile at the unsophis- 
ticated freshness of Lord Francis's intellectual shoots, 
while Sir Romulus looked as if he would have said, if 
he could, 

" Ce n'est pas tout d'etre un grand hommo: 
II faut encore dtre on honune supportable. '* 

" Well, it can't be helped," sighed Sir Romulus ; " and 
we must go, as, enterii^ on horseback, we have to go 
down to the lodge ; but— but — not having practised to- 
gether, you must take care not to mistake me for a wind- 
mill in good earnest, but lay on me gently, and I prom- 
ise in return, my lord, I'll not forget that you are my 
master." 

" You mean," says Marmaduke, " that you-U not for- 
get how much he is above you." 

As Lord Francis and Sir Romulus made their exit at 
the hall door, Marmaduke and Cosmo went up stairs 
into the gallery, by which there was a private entrance 
into one of the balconies of the ampmtheatre. Lady 
John was already seated in state, as the tournament was 
to commence at one, and it only wanted half an hour of 
the time. * 

" I thought, Mr. Bubble," said she, " that you were 
Mr. Howard's squire ?" 

'^ So I am," replied Marmaduke ; " but I came here first 
to pay my respects to you ladies bright, and next to look 
down upon this living 'parterre,'" added he, looking 
over the balcony ; " and a very pretty sight it is ; I own 
I should have liked to have lived in the days of chivalry 
and woodcraft, when the business of life was tilting fox 
bright looks, and its repose was to 

* Ryde on hawkynge by the river, 
With grey goshawke in hande.' 

I'm sure men must have been better and happier when 
they lived for seven years on a sigh or a smile won at 
a tournament ; at least, that era was worth fifty thousand 
ages of the clubs, cabs, smoking, and selfishness of the 
nineteenth century." 

" Tournament is derived from the Latin word * Troja,* 
is it not, uncle ?" asked Cosmo. 

Vol. II.— G 
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"Why, I am of Fauchet's opinion," replied Manna- 
duke ; " and though this is the derivation allowed by the 
generahty of authors, I do not think it appears consistent 
with any reasonable analogy : I am, therefore, more in- 
chned to adopt his. He says, in his * Origines des Chev- 
aUers,' that he thinks the French word * toumoy' came 
from the practice of the knights running ' par tour ;' that 
is, by turns, at the ' quintain,^ and wheeUng about sac> 
cessively in a circle to repeat their course ; but that; in 
process of time, they improved on this pastime, and, to 
make it more respectable, ran at one another ; which 
certainly bore a much greater similitude to a real en- 
gagement, especially when they were divided into large 
parties, and, meeting together, combated with clubs or 
maces, beating each other soundly, without pa3ang any 
respect to raiA or dignity. In one of these encounters, 
Robert, earl of Charlemont, son of St. Louis, and head 
of the house of Bourbon, was so severely bruised by the 
blows he received from his antagonist that he was never 
well afterward. And this, Fauchet says, was possibly 
the cause of the ordinance that kings and princes should 
not afterward enter the hsts as combatants at these 
tournaments : but this law was ill observed by succeed- 
ing kings, as Henry the Second of France was killed at 
the jousts he made in honour of his daughter's marriage. 
But long before that, Menestrier says, they used hollow 
canes instead of lances ; and for that reason it was 
called the * Cane' game. This probably had its origin 
in the twelfth century, when Hovenden tells us that 
Richard the First of England, being at Messina, in Sicily, 
on his way to the Holy Land, went with his cavalcade 
one Sunday afternoon to see the popular sports exhibited 
without the walls of the city, and upon their return they 
met in the street a peasant driving an ass loaded with 
hollow canes ; the king and his attendants took each of 
them a cane, and began, by way of frolic, to tilt -with 
them one against the other. It so happened that Coeur 
de Lion's opponent was William de Banes, a knight of 
high rank in the household of the French king ;* in the 
encounter they broke both their canes, and the mon- 
arch's hood was torn by the stroke he received, which 
made him angry ; when, riding with great force against 
the knight, he caused his horse to stumble with him, 

* Quidam JUiiies (^tixnus de familia Regis Francis. 
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and, while he was attempting to cast hioEi to the ground, 
his own saddle turned round, and he himself was over- 
thrown; he, however, was soon provided with another 
horse, which he mounted, and again assaulted De Banes, 
endeavouring, by violence, to throw him from his horse ; 
but he could not succeed, because the knight clung to 
the horse's neck ; upon which Robert de Bretuil, newly 
created Earl of Leicester, laid hold of De Banes to as- 
sist the king ; but Richard forbade him to interfere, de- 
siring that they might be left to themselves. When 
they had contended a long time, adding threats to their 
actions, the king was much provoked, and commanded 
him to leave the place and appear no more before him, 
declaring, at the same time, that he should ever after 
consider him his enemy : but, through the mediation of 
the King of France, a reconciliation was effected, and 
De Banes was again restored to Richard's good graces. 
They were innocent people in those days," continued 
Marmaduke ; " nothing more than big children— and— " 

But here the first blast of the herald's trumpet sound- 
ed ; after which he proclaimed, " k haute voix," that 
" the most noble knight, Don Quixote of La Mancha, 
was about to enter the hsts, and run a tilt with any one, 
or every one, who should presume to dispute the pre- 
eminence in beauty of his hege lady, Ihe incomparable 
Donna del Tobosa." 

Mademoiselle Perpignon, never doubting but that the 
huge mass of block-tin armour beneath still contained 
the worshipped form of Mr. M'Phin, began to heave 
and look much as the whales in the Red Sea (if there 
were any) may have been supposed to look when they 
found it suddenly dried up ; for at that moment she was 
the cynosure of all eyes, and she was amazed ! 

Marmaduke hastily descended and gained the armory 
just in time to see Lord Francis and Sir Romulus make 
their entree. It was evident that Sir Romulus had not 
read Quarles Enchiridion, at least that part of it where 
he asserts that *' fundamental alterations bring inevitable 
perils," for he was rashly tampering with the crupper of 
Kicksywicksy's saddle. Marmaduke foresaw the con- 
83 uenees, and trembled. 

Lord Francis, it is true, rode into the lists, but so calm- . 
ly and stagnantly (no doubt deeply imbued with Sir 
Romulus's admonitions to be cautious), that he looked 
as if the blessing his squire had invoked upon the man 



76 THB BUDGET OF 

who first invented sleep had become imbodied in him ! 
while the huge white carthorse that he rode, and which 
had looked lace White Surrey under Mr. M'Phin, now 
looked appalled, and as appalling as a nightmare ; for 
about half an hour it continued to advance and retreat 
slowly and solemnly before Kicksywicksy, who in vain 
endeavoured to rouse it into retaliation by neighing 
loudly and butting her head against his long white nose ; 
but it would not do ; nothing could dispel the impenetra- 
ble patience of the carthorse. At lengthy wearied with 
her endeavours to exasperate him, she turned her atten- 
tion to her rider, and, giving one sudden curvet, t4imed 
the saddle completely under her, deposited Sir Romiidus 
on the ground, and then set off, neighing furiously, and 
full gallop (flinging out her heels behind), into the paik ; 
this last exploit of hers alone seemed to rouse the emu- 
lation of Spanker the carthorse, who, to Lord Francis's 
great consternation, instantly followed Kicksywicksy's 
example with equal rapidity, amid peals of laughter from 
the spectators. 

Marmaduke came to his brother's assistance, and had 
the satisfaction of hearing a volley of Algerines bestow- 
ed upon the head and heels of one of his favourite quad- 
rupeds. 

Sir Romulus was for a short time obliged to leave the 
amphitheatre to see to his wounds, occasioned by the 
bulging inward of his tin armour on the side where he 
had fallen. Shortly after the herald's trumpet sounded 
a more warhke blast, which was answered by another 
herald at a distance, and presently the clang of armour 
and the clashing of spears were heard, while the parik 
suddenly became bright with the flash of shields and 
helmets, and the greensward echoed to the rushing sound 
of horses' hoofs. Another trumpet of parley sounded, 
and was again answered, when two lines of glittering 
knights, gallantly mounted on beautifully caparisoned 
horses, drew up opposite each other, and, as soon as they 
had fallen into the line, two bands, stationed at different 
ends of the park, played the beautiful air of " Oh, Rich- 
ard ! oh, mon Roi !" imitating the human voice, by one 
playing first aitd the other secoj^d, which had a beauti- 
ful effect, as the different cadences died away upon the 
air. As soon as the band ceased, a knight in bright steel 
armour, studded with gold, a coronet round his helmet, 
and a lion on the top of it, advanced, on a jet-black steed. 
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with scarlet and gold housings, and a silver cross rising 
out of the white plumes on its head ; it also had a col- 
lar of particularly musical Spanish bells. No sooner 
had this kijight advanced, than another knight in black 
armour, much soiled, a cLrooping heron^s plume in his 
helmet, and a torn banner, with a broken ensign in his 
right hand, also advanced, as did their esquires ; where* 
upon the two knights dismounted, while the esquires 
held their horses, and the knight of the black armour, 
kneehng to him of the crown, was made a knight ban- 
neret ; after which ceremony a loud cheer ran through 
the ranks. The knights remounted and advanced to- 
wards the amphitheatre, the band playing " The Red 
Cross Knight." 

When they had reached the entrance, the cavalcade 
of other knights fell back on either side, and the two 
knights alone entered, whom the herald announced as 
Richard the First of England, surnamed Cceur de Lion, 
and that most noble knight, vanquisher of the infidels, 
Robert de Breteuil, earl of Leicester. 

CoBur de Lion rode up to the balcony where Lady 
Bubble was seated, and, holding up his lance, asked per- 
mission to wear her colours and proclaim her beauty. 
Her ladyship, who, as usual (notwithstanding her cos- 
tume), had all the colours in the rainbow on, at first 
said she had no idaya which- colour to give him, but at 
. length detached a blue bow from her bosom that had 
no business to be there, and placed it upon the top of 
his majesty's lance, upon which he bowed down to his 
horse's ears, wheeled about, and re-entered the listff. 
While he had been sohciting the good graces of Diana 
of Poictiers, the Earl of Leicester had presented himself 
at the opposite balcony to sue for those of Miss Lucy, 
who, with much giggling, detached a geranium scarf 
from her neck, which, catching on the top of his lance, 
Robert de Breteuil first gallantly kissed and then tied 
round his left arm ; thus decorated, he placed himself 
opposite the king, two heralds and their respective 
esquires declaring that whichever should first lose his 
lady's colours in the combat should consider himself, 
and be considered by all present, as vanquished ; upon 
which CcEur de Lion and the Earl of Leicester crossed 
lances in token of assent, and the heralds sounded to 
arms for about a quarter of an hour. There was a creat 
deal of very graceful manege-riding between the King 
G2 
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and the earl, and then some preparatory tilting^. At 
length they began to charge at each other in good ear- 
nest. Cosmo trembledt and whispered to Sir Romulos 
(who had been repaired, and had returned to the balcony) 
" that there were plenty of barley-sugar lances in the 
armory, and, as it was really becoming serious, he 
thought he had better go and tell t^e squires to give 
them to the combatants." 

" Um — um — um — my dear — my dear — ^you'd offend 
them," said his sire ; *' you must let the Algerines fight 
it out their own way ; and, if they do hurt each other, it*B 
only in Ain ! only in fun ! and you should never spoil 
sport, Cosmo." 

Lady Langton, who was sitting next to Lady John, 
and who never took her eyes off the king, now uttered 
a faint exclamation of terror as a sudden lunge of the 
Earl of Leicester's spear nearly unhorsed him. Cosmo, 
instantly left the balcony, and returned with a glass of 
water, which he presented to Lady Langton with an en- 
treaty that she would drink it, and turn her eyes from 
the arena, as it might make her giddy. 

" Well done, Cosmo !" cried Sir Romulus, slapping 
his back with the utmost force of paternal approbation. 
" Why, how gallant you've grown !" and, after a quar- 
ter of an hour's gestation, just as Miss Prudence was 
observing to the duchess that she was sure the two on 
horseback, whoever they were, must be hungry beyond 
everything,* after such violent exercise, Sir Romulus in- 
terrupted her with, 

" Um — ^um— um — Prudence, my dear — my dear — ^I'm 
going to say a witty thing. I find that mixing vrith peo- 
ple of all nations, as there are here," said he, looking 
round the amphitheatre at the different costumes, '* has 
made my son a Cosmo— polite ! (Cosmopolite) Cosmo 
— ^polite ! ha ! ha ! ha ! Do you approve of that,' Lady 
JohnV 

" Oh, yes ? I always think it's so putty to see young 
people polite." 

" Dear ! he ! he ! he ! how droll !" said Miss Pru- 
dence to Doctor Damnemall, who rustled beside her in 
his violet pontificals; "did you hear what Romulus 
said ? Oh, dear ! 'tis so good ! so witty, to be sure ! He 
says, * Seeing all the different dresses here has made % 
polite Cosmo of his son !' Very good, aint it 1" 

"Very! very indeed!" assented the doctor; "but— 
a-hem ! still, I don't exactly see where the wit lies." 
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*^ Oh dear ! nor I. I never see any wit in lies ; I ' 
<)uite agree with you .there," said Miss Prudence, rest- 
ing her wrists on her knees, and twitching her fingers 
violently. 

Before the doctor could set her right as to her mis- 
take, a violent clang was heard, as though one of the 
knight's armour had been shivered to pieces. All eyes 
were turned on the Usts, where CoBur de Lion had re- 
ceived a violent shock from a charge of Lord Leices^ 
ter's, who, with the point of his lance, bore off in tri- 
umph Lady Bubble's blue bow, amid the cheers of the 
multitude ; while Richard, raising his visor and discov- 
ering the features of Sir George Langton, owned him- 
self fairly vanquished, and Lonl Leicester at the same 
time raised his, saying, " Ah ! just so— just so— a !" 
while he gallantly went to present his newly- won trophy 
to Miss Lucy. The trumpets now sounded a victory, 
and the van^juished and the victor slowly rode out of the 
lists into the open air, where two pages awaited with 
fresh horses^ still more richly caparisoned, which they 
mounted, and joined the cavalcade of knights, that con- 
sisted of the officers of the Lancers. 

While the spectators in the amphitheatre were still 
descanting upon the respective merits of the last com- 
batants, the sound of a herald's trumpet at a distance was 
heard, which was duly answered by Mr. Town ; and, 
after a lapse of a quarter of an hour, a knight in bright 
purple steel armour, richly mailed with gold, a cuirass 
perfectly blazing with jewels, no feathers in his helmet, 
but only one large star of brilliants, and mounted upon 
a beautiful cream-coloured Arabian, followed by a Mam- 
eluke page on a black Arab steed, rode slowly into the 
amphitheatre, and was announced by the herald as " the 
Unknown Knight of the Star of the East," anxious to 
gain the favour of the fairest lady present, whose beauty 
he was willing to maintain against this and all other 
kingdoms, if he could find any knight present who 
thought his "lady-love" sufficiently beautiful to con- 
tend against so fearful an odds ! After this proclama- 
tion, the unknown knight rode slowly round, looking 
scrutinizingly at the assembled ladies ; but, before he 
had completed the circuit, the herald announced that a 
Knight of the Swan, the only one present, accepted his 
challenge. The unknown knight bowed and flunff down 
his gauntlet, and at that moment Mr. Howard rode into 
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the amphitheatre : the bridle of his horse was decorated 
with wnite Provence roses, like the wreath that Edith 
Fiantagenet wore in her hair ; one large rose graced the 
centre of his shield ; while the doTice above it was a 
Cupid makinff his way through a crowd of hearts, sur- 
rounded by the motto of 

" Je 110 cherche qn'on." 

Having taken up the unknown knight^s gage, they both 
rode round the amphitheatre together, till they came to 
the balcony where Gertrude Howard and Theresa were 
seated, when the Knight of the Star of the East suddenly 
stopped. So far so well ; Cecil concluded that it was 
his sister's colours he was about to solicit; perhaps 
Lord Momington, in this gallant incognito, had come to 
the tournament. But he was suddenly more surprised 
than pleased when the unknown knight, in an evidently 
feigned voice, begged for a rose from the yet fairer bo- 
som of the beautiful Edith, which he asstbned her he 
would preserve with his life. 

" Sir Knight," interposed Cecil, hastily, «* you are not 
perhaps aware that I have already the honour of being 
the Lady Edith's champion ; and it is her beauty that I 
have promised to assert against all the kingdoms you 
have st«^ed." 

^ So much good taste deserves good fortune, and so 
now against myself I'll wish it yours. So e'en let the 
lady trust the honour of her beauty to us both, and who- 
soever shall best maintain the brightness of its fame, by 
guarding the leaves of the roses she shall give us un- 
scattered in the fray, his be it to be proclaimed her 
knight, from this time forth for evermore." 

Cecil actually vaulted in his saddle with ill-suppressed 
fury ; and, so blinded was he by jealousy and suspicion, 
that he instantly decided the unknown knight was Mr. 
Stuart Vernon ! the figure, the height, and, above all, 
the feigned voice, put it beyond dispute. Before, how- 
ever, that the tempest within him could vent itself in 
words, the Knight of the Star of the East appealed to the 
assembly : 

" Fair, is it not ? most noble lords and ladies ; if not, 
say so ; and the matter shall be referred to the separate, 
but high court of chivalry, to which my antagonist be- 
longs." 

" Oh ! most fair," rang through the crowd. 
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** Then it is a match V' said the nnknown knight, look- 
ing round as he poised his lance (which he had hitherto 
held up towards the balcony) on his right foot. 

'' A match — a match !'' Echoed the hendds, and sound- 
ed to arms. Mr. Howard was now deadly calm, the biff 
drops stood on his forehead, his under-jaw quivered, and 
his face was so ghastly, that, had not his visor been down, 
he would have frightened the spectators into the belief 
that he was the phantom of some departed hero. '' She 
wiU not — she cannot — she dare not ! give him the rose 
from her bosom, that his aspiring lance is held up for ;'' 
and for about a minute his breath was suspended, as the 
unknown knight bowed gracefully ; and Theresa, with a 
smile, that seemed to aU present that of an an^el, but 
which to Cecilys distempered vision was the gnn of a 
fiend, detached the rose from her bosom and aJBLEed it 
to the end of his lance. 

'* The cold-hlooded, heartless coquette !*' muttered he, 
almost audibly ; *' it is my heart's blood she wants, and 
she shall have it !'' So saying, or, rather, thinking, he 
dug his spurs so deeply into his horse's ilanks that the 
X>oor animal, astounded at so sudden and unnecessary a 
piece of cruelty, almost reeled under him ; and it was 
not until it had partially recovered that Mr. Howard 
had sufficient presence of mind to walk him quietly into 
the lists. 

Poor Theresa^ heart failed her when she saw the 
phrensy with which he had spurred the noble animal he 
rode. " Was it — could it be that he was again jealous, 
after his so recently made vows of faith in her, and dis- 
trust of himself? Jealous ! and of what t a mimic pa* 
geant t Oh ! Jio, no, it was impossible ; that apparently 
frantic movement must have been a mere piece of staffe 
effect ;" and Theresa drove back the tears that had gath- 
ered in her eyes, and believed what she wished, as eve- 
ry woman does when she is analyzing what she loves. 

For some minutes after Cecil and the unknown knight 
had measured lances, the former bore himself so listless- 
ly, that most persons thought that he knew nothing of 
the knightly art of tilting ; but Theresa, who had often 
heard him say, and who perfectly coincided with the 
axiom, that men, ff they are wise, would avoid showing 
any excellence in trifles — for they are apt to get credit 
for them at the expense of more valuable talents — ^thought 
he was merely practically illustrating his own principle, 
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and again tamed the woman^s side of her heart opwaid, 
and admired his absence of vanity in so doing. 
■ Miss Prudence, after wondering who the unknown 
knight could be, with diamonds, and sapphires, and em- 
eralds enough about him to set up a jeweller's shop, ex- 
pressed another wonder about the Mameluke page; 
which was, how those East and West Ingen! people, who 
eat nothing but rice, which is so very white, could be so 
very black ! This miracle Dr. Damnemall explained on 
philosophical principles. 

" Why, my dear madam, donH you know your black 
Padusay cloak !" 

'* To be sure I do— well V 

^ Well, though it is as black as jet — ^as ink — ^nay, as 
the d — 1 himself, yet dbnH you perceive it is lined with 
white rabbit-skin ? and it is precisely upon this plan that 
these people are constructed ; for, though white within, 
they are black without ! and then, again, what can be 
more black than white lies !" 

" Oh dear ! I do enjoy sitting next you beyond eyery- 
thing ! 'tis a continual feast of instruction and delight ! 
I can't think where all your ideas come from ; for, do 
you know, such things never come into my head ; but 
then men, you know, of course, are so superior to 
women, that it would not be right we should have any 
ideas, as long as we have you to instruct us. Now 
what is your opinion : do you think there will be a man 
to every woman in heaven !" 

" Oh dear, no," said the doctor, closing his eyes and 
shaking his head solemnly ; *^ for where are they all to 
come from, when there is here an average proportion 
of at least a dozen women to every man, or more, if they 
please, while there are a numerous class of women, as 
you must be aware, who remain sola all their lives." 

" Oh, but I did not mean that, exactly," said Miss Pru- 
dence ; " I mean, which do you think get to Heaven the 
mostV 

'' Those who try the most, depend upon it," interposed 
Marmaduke. 

'< Oh dear ! I wish you would let the doctor answer : 
what can you know about it 1" 

" At least as much as you do not know about it," re- 
torted he. 

<< Dear, what a noise, to be sure," cried Miss Prudence, 
stopping both her ears, and all eyes were turned to- 
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wards the arena. If Cecil had been listless in the onset, 
he soon changed to the other extreme ; and in the ve- 
hemence^ or, rather, fury mth which he charged against 
the unknown knight, he seemed not only to forget all 
the courtesies of chivalry, but even the common rules 
of good-breeding. At length, in self-defence, the Knight 
of the Star of the East was obhged to adopt violence 
on his side, and in one shock, as he came against Cecil's 
horse, shook him so terribly, that more than half the 
leaves of the white rose in his shield were scattered in 
every direction ! A murmur arose among the specta- 
tors ; the heralds were preparing to sound a victory ! and, 
according to the laws of the tournament, Cecil ought to 
have given in, instead of which, he made another des- 
perate lunge at the unknown knight, who, dexterously 
parrying it, turned it aside by a very slight pressure of 
his lance on Cecil's shoulder ; but, slight as it was in ap- 
pearance, it seemed to be powerful in effect, for Mr. 
Howard sank back apparently exhausted, when his faith- 
flil squire, Marmaduke, flew to his assistance and helped 
him to dismount. The unknown knight was eager in 
expressing his hopes that he had sustained no injury. 

"A scratch — a mere scratch," gasped Cecil, as he 
limped along, leaning on Marmaduke's shoulder ; but, as 
he spoke, he hastily snatched the stem of the white rose 
from his shield and threw it angrily on the ground. The 
movement was not lost on the unknown knight, still 
less was it lost upon Theresa, who felt that, had he flung 
her heart down as bitterly, and trampled on it as he had 
done the flower she had given, and he had received with 
so much love, it could not ache more heavily than it did ! 
Poor Theresa ! she who had believed, who had hoped 
all from him ! Alas \ alas ! hopes are the blossoms of 
life, and the eariier and more luxuriantly the heart puts 
them forth, the sooner are they blighted and scattered 
to the winds, and no after-sunshine can ever bring others 
to its withered stem. 

" What's the matter V asked Miss Prudence. 

" Good heavens ! I hope he is not hurt !" exclaimed 
Lady Langton, and every one was in commotion to know 
the extent of Cecil's accident, except the one who felt 
the most anxiety about it, and the consciousness of so 
doing kept her spellbound to her seat. It was, how- 
ever, soon ascertained that Mr. Howard had sustained 
' little or no injury, and with this Theresa was for the 
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E resent obliged to console herself. The banquet was to 
e at five, of which it now only wanted an hour ; which 
hour was filled up by amateur tilting upon the part 
of some of the retinue of knights. Though her eyes 
were mechanically turned on the Usts, Theresa saw 
noUung, nor did sne hear the expression of surprise on 
every side as to the unknown knight being the only one 
present who, at tl^e close of this encounter, had not 
raised his yisor. 

"Have you any idea who your very splendidly appa- 
relled knight is, Miss Manners 1" asked the duchess. 

" No — ^yes — that is, I think I can guess," said There- 
sa, abstractedly ; " but it is not fair to betray his secret 
till he chooses to discover himself." 

'' Dear me, how pale you look ! I fear you are not 
well. Miss Manners," said Gertrude Howard. 

" I am not very well," replied she ; " this balcony is 
80 hot !" 

" Hot! I feel like a fragment of the North Pole." 

" The fact is," whispered Theresa, " I feel rather faint, 
and will steal quietly away ; I shall be all the better for 
half an hour in my own room." 

She rose accordingly, and glided out unperceived by 
all but Cosmo, who followed her into the gallery. 

" Theresa, can I get you anjrthing 1 You don't seem 
well," said he. 

" Nothing, dear, thank you ! but pray go back, and 
don't say an3rthing about me ; I shall be better in a*few 
minutes; the din and clang of the amphitheatre has 
given me a headache, that's all !" 

" I'll go for mamma's eau-de-luce." 

*^ No, don't, dear ; I have some in my own room." 

, " Oh, very well ; but I hope you'll be able to come 
down to dinner, or else there will be no one there that 
I care for ; for, though I like Miss Howard very well, 
and she is very pretty, and all that, yet I do not love her 
as I do you. There is poor JohncUna, to be sure ; but 
then she's not let to stir or move, and can't answer my 
questions as you do : I know I'm very ignorant, and I'm 
ashamed to ask any one else the things I ask you — ^not 
even Uncle Marmaduke, for he laughs at me, and yon 
never do." 

" Nor ever will, my poor boy," said she, with a faint 
smile ; ** but go, dear, now, for Lady John may want you.'' 

As soon as Cosmo had. returned to the tournament, 
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Theresa walked hastily on till she came to the large 
staircase, which she descended, and crossed the hall to 
the other staircase that led to the gallery wherein her 
own room was situated ; two or three times she stoptNsd 
and listened, but the house was painfully quiet. The 
beatiBg of her own heart was the only sound she heard, 
save when occasionally a dull and distant echo of the 
noise in the amphitheatre broke on her ear. She stop- 
ped before Cecil's door : there was evidently no one 
with him ; at least she heard no voices, and she had seen 
Marmaduke and the unknown knight return before she 
had ventured to leave the balcony : she knocked gently 
at the door, but, receiving no answer, knocked again, 
louder than before. 

" Who's there V thundered Cecil. 

" It's me — Theresa ; do let me in !" and she turned 
the handle of the door, but it was locked. 

" Oh, Miss Manners," said he, with a bitter laugh, 
which was rendered more discordant by the clanking of 
his armour as he walked towards the door, and added, 
" Mr. Stuart Vernon, the unknown, or, rather, the weU- 
known — too weU-knovni knight is not here! so your 
anxiety must seek him elsewhere." 

** Cecil ! dear Cecil ! do open the door." 

" Excuse me, Miss Manners ; you should be glad of 
any barrier between you and such a fool as could be- 
lieve himself the sole occupant of a heart so vast as 
yours$ and which is consequently capable of containing 
so many." 

" This, then, is the result of all your promises— all 
your solemn vows 1" sobbed Theresa. 

'' No one should know better than Miss Manners that 
vows are things to be violated at pleasure." 

" Cecil, you are mad !" 

" Oh ! so you triumph in your work, do you t Ha ! ha ! 
ha! it's a pretty pastime, truly." 

^'Dear, dear Cecil! on my knees I ask you to open 
the door !" 

" What ! is the honourable ! most honourable Horace 
Stuart Vernon such a recreant as to require you to kneel 
to him, that you come first to practise at my door — " 

" Cecil ! once for all ! do you remember your stipula- 
tion 1 • If ever you detect the slightest tinge of jealousy 
in me, you may — ' " 

'' Discard me without note or comment," intemipted 

Vol. n.— H 
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he, in a hurried voice, almost inarticulate from excite- 
ment ; '* perfectly ! 1 perfectly remember it ! and am 
ready to abide by it ; I want no explanation of, nor any 
note or comment on what is so very plain." 

'* You will be sorry for this when it is too late," mur- 
mured Theresa, in a broken voice, as she buried her face 
in her handkerchief, and left his door to shut herself up 
in her own room. 

Those who have ever (and it is to be hoped the num- 
ber is few) wantonly flung from them the one heart that 
really loved them — for, to the life of each, there is never 
allotted more than one — ^the affections of all others being 
but counterfeits, that 

'* Come like shadows, so depart," 

those alone can comprehend Cecil's feeling as he heard 
the echo of Theresa's retreating footsteps. He had 
rashly, and in spite of every warning, both from her and 
from his better self, passed the Rubicon of fate that di- 
vides happiness from misery, and seemed to awake from 
the shock on the other side in an eternity of desolation. 
He sat in a sort of stupor till long after the night had 
closed in ; he neither felt nor thought, for his heart 
seemed numbed ; nor was it till the music from tlie ball- 
room broke upon his ear that he recovered even his 
external senses : all the events of the last few hours 
crowded on his memory in vague confusion, like the 
reminiscences of a horrid dream, and a plentiful flood 
of tears at once restored him to consciousness and tor- 
ture. 

•* Good Grod ! what have I done t" said he, clasping 
his hands. " Was I mad, after all t That man, that I 
have so hated and would have annihilated, may have 
been nothing more than a part of the pageant, instituted 
in the plenitude of poor Sir Romulus's absurdity, and 
Theresa may have been bound by him to keep up the 
mystery ! If so, how she must despise me ! Her for- 
giveness I cannot — dare not ask ! No, no, there is no- 
thing left for me but to leave this as soon as possible, 
and go and be miserable for the rest of my life. The- 
resa! Theresa! you know not, you never can know, 
how deeply, how madly, how wildly I adore you ! And 
yet she knelt to me, and I spumed her ! madman, brute 
that I was !" and here a fresh flood of tears came to his 
relief. " At all events," thought he, rising and ringing 
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the bell on his way to unlock the door, *' I may take one 
last look at her. Girooette," said Cecil, leaving the 
voom as his servant entered, '* I have got letters that 
oblige me to go to London immediately ; so pack up my 
thiiigs as soon as possible, and order a postchaise to bie 
here at elevea to-night." 

'' Whew !'^ whistled Girouette, when his master had 
left the room, shrugging his shoulders, and throwing 
open all the wardrobes. *' Quelle maison pour les depits 
amoureux ! Dere is pauvre Mademoiselle Perpignon al- 
ways in de loave fever, and now I can see by lum eye 
dat my mastere be in a loave storm dat shaU all have 
blow over when I have had de trobel to pack all his 
tings. I knew dere should be someting extraordinaire 
to happen when I see Saire Romulus debout dis morn- 
ing, walking about corame un homme naturel ! Ciel ! 
mais j'etois confondu!" And Girouette continued to 
soliloquize in what he called English, being very vain of 
the proficiency he had made in that language during his 
stay at Bubble Hall. 

What convenient things vizards must have been! 
People nowadays can only mask their faces with words. 
Cecil pulled his down as he entered the ballroom. Sir 
Romulus was standing near the door. 

" Ah, I'm glad to see they've put you together again 
so soon," said he ; and added, in a whisper, '* Do you 
know, I was in a sad fright about your cork leg all the 
time you were tilting — um — um — um — it woi3d have 
been a very serious thing, my dear, if the stump had 
got additionally injured." 

" Once for all, my dear sir, I do assure you that I have 
no cork leg." 

" Um — um — ^um, my dear Howard, you are addition- 
ally steeled, just now, against truth. Very genteel look- 
ing girl, your sister." 

"Do you know," said Cecil, "who my antagonist 
was?" 

" Havent an idea— haven't an idea ; no one has yet 
seen his face. But the Algerine keeps it up capitally — 
capitally ! I know one thing— he seems very attentive 
to Theresa." 

This was precisely what Mr. Howard did not want to 
know : so he walked on, and, in the doorway leadiiig to 
the drawing-room, met the Duke of Arlington. 

"This is the prettiest fancy ball I ever saw," said the 
duke. 
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^ Veiy pretty,'* said Cecil. ** But has yonr grace any 
commands to London? for I am obliged to go to-iu|^'' 

** To-night !*' echoed the dake. *' I am ^ad you have 
told me ; for there is a little matter of business I inahed 
to consult you about,*' added he, taking Cecil on one - 
side. *' The fact is, Mr. Howard, I am in sad want of a 
private secretary. May I venture to hope that 1 shall 
find one in you T if so, 1 will endeavour to leave as 
much leisure at your disposal as^possiUe." 

^^ There is no post that your grace could have offered 
me," bowed Cecil, " that I shouUl feel so much pride and 
pleasure in filUng." 

^But," rejoined the duke, ''you are not, perhaps, 
aware of all it will entail upon you ! It is absolutely 
necessary that my private secretary should live in my 
house." 

''That," said Cecil, who felt to the fullest extent the 
delicacy of the duke's kindness in the method be had 
adopted of providing him with a home, " that, by adding 
pleasure to honour, is only enhancing my obligations 
an4 my gratitude to your grace." 

" Well, then," said the duke, extending his hand to 
him, " have the goodness to drive to Arlington House 
at once ; and will yon tell them that we shall be in town 
this day week! Oh, by-the-by, the duchess will be 
very happy to give Miss Howard a seat in her carriage 
back to London." 

Cecil tried to express his thanks, but his heart was 
too fuU to speak : so, once more bowing to the duke, 
he passed on in search of. Theresa. " But yesterday,'* 
thought he, " and how she would have rejoiced at so 
fair a dawn of my — then it would have been our — ^future 
prospects! But now I have no prospects. Would I 
nad no future!" So thinking, he walked on amid the 
different gay groups in quest of Theresa, but for some 
time in vain. At length, just as he was about to relin- 
quish his search, he perceived her in the conservatory ; 
her back was towards him, and the Kniffht of the Star of 
the East, whose jewels blazed with double splendour 
beneath the artificial light, seemed busily explaining to 
her some points about a tea-rose that had lately been 
added to her collection. Cecil entered noiselessly, and 
walked on behind the shelter of some large heaths and 
magnolias, till he came opposite to where Theresa stood. 
She was pale as the beautiful and delicate flower whose 
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leaves rested on her kand. Cecil's heart stood still, as 
if to gather up her last looks. The unknown knight 
continued to keep his visor down. 

" How pretty Waller's lines upon a rose are," said 
Theresa, listlessly, as though her thoughts (as was real- 
ly the case). were far distant from her words. 

" I know some, by another old poet, far prettier," said 
-the unknown knight ; *' ( believe Belinda is the heroine, 
but ril transpose it to Theresa : 

' Theresa, see from yonder flowers, 

The bee flies loaded to its cell : 
Can yon perceive what it devours ? 

Are they impaired in hue or smell T 
So, though I robb'd you of a kiss. 

Sweeter than their ambrosial dew, 
Why are you angry at my bliss ? 

Has it at all impoverisEiM you V *• 

The voice that uttered these lines was familiar to Ce- 
cil's ear ; but he was too excited, bewildered, and indig- 
nant clearly to remember to whom it belonged. The 
tone was certainly not that of a lover, even his distem- 
pered judgment was obliged to admit ; but, then, what 
impertinent familiarity from a man who must be almost, 
if not. quite a stranger to her ! As usual, hurried away 
by the impulse of the moment, he was on the point of 
rushing forward and forcibly raising the visor of the un- 
known knight, when Theresa, unasked, unoffered, put 
her arm through that of the stranger, and said, " Come, 
let us go and see what they are about in the ballroom." 
They walked out of the conservatory together, and Ce- 
cil, from his ambush, followed them with his eyes till 
they were out of sight, when he flung open a door that 
opened on the lawn and rushed into the air. He took 
off his helmet and walked along hastily for some time, 
greedily inhaling the cold, clear air. The darkest thread 
in the web of fate is the first moment that tells us 

" We have dream'd— we must waken, and never 
Recall the fond visions of youth.*' 



The eternal stars shone out brightly and calmly as ever, 
instinct with the destinies of the countless millions that 
had been, were, and were to be ! but the waning of the 
young moon warned Cecil that the night was getting on. 
He had walked through a dark avenue till he found him- 
self in the park by the Moorish colonnade ; he entered 
H3 
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tlM now deserted ampliitbeatre, which was in daikness 
save where the obliqiie rays of the moon and stars fell 
upon some glittering pieee of annoor in the annoiy; the 
gallery door haTing also been left open in the haloHiies, 
the li^ from it streamed down in a focns upmi the 
sommit of one of the mimic momitains of San Marino, 
and produced a strangely shadowy and mysterious ef- < 
feet. *" Ah," thoQ^t Cedl, lo<4Luig athwart the sur- 
rounding gloom, ^ how full of feelings, thoughts, hopes, 
fears, miitii, and movement you were a few short hours 
ago ! how still and desolate you are now ! You are but 
an epitome of the qmck changes of the human heart ; one 
moment overflowing with all that hope and happiness can 
give, gorgeous with the bright pageants of imagination, 
and Immonious with the music of sweet thoughts ; the 
next, void and dark ! But there is this difference between 
yon: you are calm and unscathed in your desertion, 
whereas joy never quits the heart without sorrow enter- 
ing to take its place." He walked mechanically up into 
the balcony, and, kneeling down by the chair where The- 
resa had sat^ burst into a paroxysm of tears. ^ They are 
not the first, nor won't be the last," said he at length, ri- 
sing and walking hastily into the gallery, where he x)er- 
ceived that something hung from lus arm ; it was a small 
blue crape scarf that Theresa had worn that morning. 
•* You are kinder than your mistress," thought he, as he 
kissed it again and again, and placed it in his bosom, " for 
you cling to me still !" When he arrived at his own room, 
he found Girouette sitting on a portmanteau, neither 
sleeping nor waking, but nodding in '' a fond space" be- 
tween the two, with a travelling cap on his head and aa 
old number of the " Charivari" in lus hand. 

'' Ah ! ^a," said he, regaining his feet ; ** so monsieur 
no go to-night altere all?" 

" What put that into your head 1" asked Cecil. " I'm 
going this very moment ; so wheel over the writing-table, 
help me off with this armour, and give me my fur sur- 
tout." 

" Oh, pardon, monsieur," said Girouette, as he execu- 
ted all these orders in the rotation they were given. 

Cecil wrote a short note to Sir Romulus, thauikinghim 
and Lady Bubble for their hospitality, and regretting that 
business of importance required his immediate presence 
in London, where he hoped they would always command 
him if he could be of any use. He then wrote another, 
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longer and more afTectionate, to Marmaduke, telling him 
of the Duke of Arlington's kindness, promising to write 
to him soon, and begging his best wishes to all the ladies 
of the family. Having sealed them, and won golden 
opinions from all the servants, and taken a personal and 
most affectionate leave of poor Trip, while he in vain 
tried to coax Bruno away from his nightly post at The- 
resa's door, and was therefore obliged to leave him, in 
less than another hour Cecil Howard was seven miles 
on his road to London ! 

Tired with the exertions of the day, the guests sep- 
arated soon after midnight, the unknown knight alone 
remaining. In the midst of Sir Romulus's self-gratula- 
tions upon the tournament having gone off so well, Fen* 
ton brought in Cecil's two notes. " This is delightful," 
cried Marmaduke, on reading his, in aUusion to the Duke 
of Arlington's kindness ; while Sir Romulus, on the con- 
trary, bumble-bee'd his displeasure by sa3ring **Uni— 
nm — um — ^the Algerine should not have gone away with- 
out saying one word to any of us." 

'' No, it was not putty of him, after being here so long," 
deprecated Lady John. 

"Oh, not only that, but I would have given him 
Town's Submarine Railroad plan, and it would have 
been the making of him ! had he presented it at the 
Home Office ; besides, it would have delighted the duke, 
with my notes, and all the pleasantry and fun I have 
thrown into it. Um — ^um — um — ^very wrong of him." 

" Oh dear! I quite agree with you, Romulus ; and, do 
you know, I really believe he actually went away with- 
out taking any supper ! Now I should be sorry to say 
a word against the young man that was not strictly true, 
but I've my reasons for what I say, for I was in the sup- 
per-room above twenty times to-night (of course to see 
that the company had all they wished), and I'm confident 
I never saw him once !" 

" Ith Mithter Howard gone, Romuluth V asked the 
old lady. 

" Yes,. ma'am, to London." 

" To Lunnun !" rejoined she, scratching her left ear ; 
** oh, then I hope Nettletop put him up something to 
ate ; for Lunnun ith not like Dublin, you know ; ith a 
mighty quare plathe for getting anything in, I belave ; 
and I'd be thorry the poor young man wanted anything; 
for, do you know, I think him a mighty purty young 
man?" 
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** 1 think he might have stayed for our wedding," gig- 
gled Miss Lucy, twisting her ringlets. 

" Ah ! iust so— just so— a—" 

'* I think all the people have gone mad to-day,*^ said 
Sir Romulus ; ^' for there's that Algerine, M'Phin, has 
never come back yet." 

'*Poor feUow!" said Mamiaduke, who had sundry 
misgivings about Mr. M*Phin's absence, which were in- 
creased to certainty when a whole fortnight elapsed 
without his making his appearance. . 

^' So many departures require at least one arrival to 
balance them,*' said the unknown knight, raising his 
visor, walking round, and very tenderly embracing the 
old lady. 

** Ah ! get away, will you ! who on earth are you ? I 
declare I don't know whath come to the men nowadays!" 
screamed Mrs. Manners ; but, raising her eyes to the 
face of the knight, added, '' Oh, ith you, Mithter Or- 
mond ! then, upon my word, you're old enough to know 
better !" 

" I could not know better than my own mother," said 
he, affectionately pressing the old lady's hand. " I am 
not Mr. Ormond, but your son Lionel; madcap, as you 
used to call me some five-and>thirty years ago." Here 
the old lady embraced her son, as did Lady Bubble ; the 
former laughing and crying alternately, and filling up the 
interstices with, " Oh ! indade you were alwayth a wild, 
odd fellow, Lionel, and exthacly wan (one) inch and a 
half taller than Lord Edward Fizgarld the year of the 
Rebellion ; now poor Percy, Theresa's father, wath two 
inches shorter, which uthed to make the boyth in Stha^ 
vens's (Stephens's) Green thay that you had too much 
manners, and Parthy too little." 

The whole family now crowded round Lionel Man- 
ners, overwhelming him with questions ; which, as soon 
as they would allow him to speak, he answered as fol- 
lows : 

" Had not Marmaduke kindly asked me to the house,'* 
said he, " I should have contrived to get here ; but, hav- 
ing been absent so many years, the whim took me to 
know you before you knew me; for which reason I 
took up my abode at the Talbot, and, from my inquiries 
about .you in the neighbourhood, heard a pretty good 
character of you all, more or less. I next resolved 
upon steaUng a niece to take back to India with me* 
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Lucy is going to be married, and IVe no doubt her sister 
will soon do the same/' 

'' Oh, the Algerines so beset me about her,'\ said Sir 
Romulus, looking at his wife for approbation^ **that I 
don't know which to answer first !" 

" Well, then," resumed Lionel, " Theresa is the only 
one that remains for me. 1 confess, I let her into my 
secrets three weeks ago ; and now, like a true woman, 
she wants another fortnight before she can make up her 
mind to give me a definitive answer; and this delay 
eannot be on account of that governor-general of all la* 
dies' movements — dress, for that was aU provided three 
months ago for whoever should come out with me." 

'* And are you really going to return to India— and so 
soon, Lionel 1" asked Lady Bubble. 

" I must go back for two years, at least," said he ; 
*^ and then I shall return, and live and die among you, if 
I am not gathered to my fathers before." 

Day dawned before the family separated, so much 
had they to ask and to hear ; and the old lady said, as 
she leaned on her long-absent son goinff up stairs, 

** I knew there was something remarkable about you, 
Lionel, by my liking you so much when you were Mith* 
ter Ormond." 

While Miss Prudence said, as she parted from him at 
her own door, " Oh dear ! I hope you have ordered 
plenty of Hodgson's brown stout and pale ale, which I 
see advertised^-specially for going out to Inja." 

The ensuing fortnight was a weary one to Theresa ; 
she watched the opening of every door with painful and 
breathless anxiety, in the hope that it would bring a let- 
ter or some tidings of Cecil ; but none came ! 

Mr. Manners had very soon perceived his love for 
her, and discovered, what was equally plain, the ungov* 
emable jealousy of his temper : he spared his niece the 
embarrassment of confessing it to him by himself ac« 
quainting her with it ; adding, at the same time, that he 
was willing to do everything to promote their union, by 
amply providing for them, if once he could be convinced 
that Cecil was effectually cured of his absurd jealousy ; 
for, if not, it would be sealing Theresa's misery to link 
her fate vnth his. The scene at the tournament was 
then planned by him to test Cecil's fervent protestations 
of reform ; and the result has been seen. 

When Cecil reached London, he felt as if he had been 
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out of his senses, and had suddenly regained them. 
When the folly, the injustice of his conduct stared him 
appaUingly in the face, he felt so humiliated that he 
dared not write to Theresa. '' She would despise me !" 
said he ; *' for, after what has passed, how could she be- 
lieve anything I would say 1*^ Upon this anything but 
comfortable reflection, he sat down, determined to await 
the will of Fate. 

The fortnight at length passed, and Theresa still beg- 
ged for another day ! But th&t went, as the succeeding 
ones had done, wiUiout bringing anything. At last the 
day arrived that she was to quit the home and compan- 
ions of her childhood ; and, with the exception of Mar- 
roaduke, she regretted the former more than the latter. 
In quitting inanimate things that we have loved or that 
we have tended, there seems a voiceless reproach about 
them that goes straight to the heart ; whereas, with the 
human beings who profess to love us most, we know 
that others will soon supply our place in their wants, 
which is the high road to their affections— and to them 
we may return ; but the tlowers we have watered, the 
air we have breathed, when we leave them, it is for 
ever ! we may return, but they have passed away, and 
no longer exist but in the shadowy land of the things 
that were. 

After Theresa had taken leave of them all (feeling, 
to her astonishment, that she even loved Miss Prudence 
better than she had had any idea oO* and imprinted liie 
last kiss on Marmaduke^s silver hair, she went to the 
little morning-room up stairs where Cecil had first told 
her he loved her — for that spot, be it where it may, is 
always hallowed ground to the heart — and there she 
knelt down and breathed the last prayer she should 
hreathe in that house for him ! She had left a letter and 
some music with Marmaduke for him, but begged he 
would not send it till after she had sailed. If Theresa's 
eyes were red and swollen as she whirled rapidly along 
the road to London, it was nothing unusual; for jnpst 
women verify the Persian proverb of " I cried the day I 
was, bom, and every day shows why." 

Mr. Manners went to the Green Park Hotel, which 
was strange, considering that Arlington House was in 
Piccadilly. 

As Theresa was standing one morning in the window, 
and her dressmaker had just been announced, her at* 
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tention was arrested by seeing a very pretty woman 
stop at the door of the hotel and leave a card ; she was 
about to drive away, when Cecil Howard passed. The 
lady kissed her hand to him with great empressement, 
and he, apparently nothing loath, stopped, and, leaning 
on the carriage, entered into conversation with her. 

^ What a pretty person," said Theresa aloud, with 
more agitation than she could control j " I wonder who 
she is V 

'^ That, ma'am," repUed Madame Valley Hirondal, the 
dressmaker, "is Loitl St. Quinten^s carriage, and that 
lady is his daughter, Lady Annette Lovell. She is very 
pretty : I have the honour of working for her ladyship. 
There was a report some time ago that she was to be 
married to old Sir Headworth Clavering : Lord St. Quin- 
ten wished it because he was so rich ; but they do say 
that her ladyship Ukes Mr. Howard — the handsome Mr. 
Howard, Lord John Bubble's nephew — ^and that he is 
desperately in love with her. Thank you, ma'am, that 
will do ; I only wanted the measure of your waist ; I see 
you are tired standing; sorry to have detained you so 
long; but you shall have everything home punctually at 
six o'clock this evening," and Madame Valley Hirondal 
courtesied herself out of the room. 

Two days afterward Theresa Manners sailed for India. 



CHAPTER V. 

" Happy is the wooing 
Thars not long a doing." 

« PeHnybtnfi run. Where is the deed ? hast thou it with thee ? 
Pickiock. No : it is a thing of greater consequence 
Than to be borne about in a black box. 
Like a low country ▼orloffe or Welsh brief." 

The Staple of News, by Bbn Jonson. 

MR. M*PfflN FLIKS FROM ONE DUN TO ANOTHRR. — OUT OF EVIL 

COMES GOOD. THE DARKEST NIGHT MAY BE SUCCEEDED BT 

A BRIGHT MORROW. MR. M*PHIN RETURNS IN STATE TO 

BUBBLE HALL. 

True glory is not acquired hy grasping at power and 
opulence, but by sacrificing our own interest to that of 
our country. Therefore had Mr. M'Phin achieved true 
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ifiorf ill the sacriilces he had Inade of his peraoBal in- 
terests and comforts to that great natkmal improve* 
ment, the Sabmarine Railroad, by the moiie3rs he had 
at different times advanced to Mr. Tristram Town, 
amounting in aU to iTaoo, and which Mr. Town had 
made repeated promises to refund by a certain day ; bat 
these promises having been as often broken as made, 
Mr. M'Phin at length received official information that, 
unless the sums were repaid to the person from whom 
he, in his turn, had borrowed them, he certainly should 
be made acquainted with the internal comforts, of the 
county jail on the morning of the 14th of January.* 
Now Mr. M*Phin, who, with a glow of proper pride, 
thought anjTthing better than bringing such a scandal 
on the Bubble uimily as to have the preceptor of the 
heir of all its honours incarcerated in a jail, resolved 
upon a temporanr eclipse, the different phases of which 
we will forthwith detail ; for, although we cannot sup- 

e«e that every one takes such an interest in him as 
ademoiselle Perpignon, yet we do hope that he is not 
altogether an object of indifference, if it were only from 
being an apostate from that faith 

" Whose martyrs are a broken heart.** 

Young ladies, no doubt, are anxious to know how 
many pocket-handkerchiefs Mr. Howard has used since 
Miss Manners sailed for India, or whether it is possible 
that he has dried his tears in the sunshine of Lady An- 
nette Lovelies eyes. But, as an able writer and profound 
thinkerf has remarked, " love is, at one time or other, 
the important business of each individual," we will send 
Mr. Howard about his business till the next chapter, and 
go back to the morning upon which Mr. M'Phin became 
invisible. He had been in the habit of arranging a " Me- 
moria Tcchnica" for Cosmo, so that the word "jailor" 
naturally suggested the euphonious pendant of '* tai- 
lor !" and lo ! amid the crowd of disagreeable things that 
thronged his brain, up popped the welcome vision of 
Archy Dunn: he was in the high road at the time, not 
reflecting upon the dangerous candour of such a locale 

* This was before that great, bat somewhat effotistical Whig^ 
measare, the " Abolition of laiprisonment for Debt/' which lefl the 
Whigs more indebted to tbe country than the country can e?«r be 
to them. 

t Gilding. 
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-'tbr a man in his situation; Imt, no sooner had the v»* 
membrance of Archy limped acroas his imagination, 
than Pradence cried halt ! and, coming to a full stop for 
about a minute, he darted with a sort of shoulder-tai^pinff 
impetus down a secluded lane that led to Dunderhead 
Common. It was yet early when he reached it ; and, 
Inckily, the doors of all the five houses were shut ; but 
the dimity curtain of Archy^s window being gracefully 
lestooned, displayed him on his board rejuvenating a 
pair of corduroys, while, to lighten his labour, he was 
ainging the old Scotch song of 

'* Hy dame has a lame, tame crane.** 

Einging, we must acknowledge in confidence (for we 
h^pe it will go no farther), was not Mr. Dunnes forte ; 
for the obliquity of his vision and the lameness of his 
gait seemed to have reached his voice for the purpose 
of chanting a very inharmonious duo. On account of 
this '^ chamber concert,'' and the trepidation of his own 
knuckles, Mr. MThin had to knock twice before his ap- 
pead reached Archy's ear, who, instead of rising to open 
the door, contented himself with plying his needle the 
more assiduously, and crying out, 

*' They are nae done, John Brough, ond ye conna have 
them before evening; to look at the knees, a godly- 
minded Christian wad foncy that ye had knelt a month 
of Sundays ; but, frae the symptoms in an ither perte, 
where your ain eyes cauna reach, yer hobits might pass 
for sedentary ond observing. Ye'd find buckskin a deal 
mair conscientious wear thon cords for ain of yer call- 
ing." 

^ For pity's sake ddn't be talking of cords, Archy,'' 
expostulated Mr. M'Phin, " but let me in." 

^ Eh, sir ! is it you V cried Archy, jumping off the 
board and opening the door. ** I dinna ken that 1 can 
ever look you straight in the face after mistaking yon 
ibr the greatest scoondrel in this ilk— John Brough." 

^ I don't think ye ever will look me straight in the 
f!$ce^ Archy," sighed Mr. M^Phin, siukinff into a chair ; 
*^ but if you'll save me from a contemptible little rascal, 
111 foi^ve you for mistaking me for the greatest." 

Hereupon Mr. M'Phin detailed to Archy the whole of 
Mr. Town's conduct, and the nature of his own present 
embarrasament, which affected Mr. Dmm to tears. 

** Eh, air !" said he, " my pure hooae is ot yer aarvioe. 

Vol. n.— I 
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ond wooU I could raise the siller for ye ; but ei^ty*sa± 
poonds are all I hove in the world--Uie Laird ond your 
goodness be praised, sir — ond they are heartily ot yer 
sarvice. But, then, well-a-day, they are a twalve- 
month's jonmey or mair frae twa hundred poonds— ^e 
aztortioniog TiUain! 1 should hove colculated thot it 
wad have taken a prance of the bloode to spend sic a 



sum 
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^ Thank you, Arehy," replied his patron ; "but 1 cer- 
tainly have not come here to rob you, and therefore 
would not take your money if you hid it ; but for house- 
room 1 shall be very grateful till I can find some means ' 
of making Mr. Town pay me ; not that 1 intend to be a 
bcuden upon you ; therefore 1 shall — ^" 

*^ Not be sae unnateral as to offer me siller, I hope, 
sir T** interrupted Archy, claspii^ his hands with a look 
of horror. 

** Not exactly, Archy ; but I cannot eat the bread of 
idleness. And if yon had a spare room, I would take 
pupik— if I could get them.'' 

" Nae fear of that, sir," said Archy, rubbing his hands, 
as he limped to the farther end of the apartment they^ 
were then in, and, beckoning to his patron to follow, as- 
cended three steps, when he triumphantly threw open 
the door of a tolerably large but perfectly bare room, 
containing three rush-bottom chairs and a square deal 
table, upon which reposed sundry pieces of cloth and 
serge : a large ffrate for burning wood formed a paren- 
tiiesis in one side of the whitewashed wall, which, not- 
withstanding the graceful ornament of two yellow paper 
flytraps suspended from the ceiling, had suffered much 
from the black slanders of those winged busy-bodies, 
the flies ; one large, uncurtained window, of small, square 
panes of glass, looking out upon a small piece of ground 
coromanmng an extensive view of the common, bounded 
by low stone walls, and filled with cabbages and dwarf 
gooseberry-bushes — the former much frostbitten and 
the latter leafless— were what rendered this apartment, 
in Archy's opinion, particularly cheerful, and capable of 
counteracting any gloom the Academus shades of learn- 
ing were calculated to inspire. There was also a pre- 
ponderating odour of lath and plaster, from the fact of 
Mr. Dunn's never having inhabited the room since his 
'' sejour" on Dunderhead Common ; which, in his opin- 
icm, were synonymous vrith comfort and cleanliness I 
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" I nae objcc', sir, to yer taking pupils,'* said Archy; 
** for it must be as painful to you to keep all yer laming 
to yerrsel' as it wad be to a cow to keep all its milk ; 
and," added he, looking round exultingly, ^* though I say 
it that ought not to say it, ye could nae be better fitted 
for a schoolroom, there is such a fine, open space for 
chastisement. '^ 

And here Mr. Dunn " suited the action to the word,'* 
by throwing out his arms first, as if he was swimming, 
and then raising his right arm flourishingly in the air, 
and bringing it down with great force upon the imagin- 
suy form of some refractory tyro. 

Mr. M^Phin looked round, and his teeth began to chat- 
ter. '^ Hoot ! ye'U nae feel the cold, sir, when ye be^n 
to axerceese yer calling." Another flagellatory flourish 
of the right arm accompanied this last axiom of Archy*s, 
which Mr. MThin mechanically imitated, not so much 
to keep his hand in as to try and get it warm. 

" But I parceive, sir, yer cold ; sae we'll have a fire 
and some breakfast. Yer luck is not all on Uhe wrang 
side,' either ; for Sondy Murray, Eflle's father, ye ken, 
sir, sent me seeveral yards of kepper salmon by Fogey 
M'Snips, the Inverness pedler, that ye may remember 
meeting ain day on the Calton, when ye ware conde- 
scending to give me some of that odvice from the an- 
cients which has got me on so in the warld, ond made 
me what I om !" 

" Than yer thankful for sma' mercies, Archy." 

** Thot's vary weel of you to say, honoured sir," said 
poor Archy, guiltless of the equivo<)ue, " but they're os 
great wi' me os ever. Fogey M'Smps hod also the ci- 
vility to let his memory take the measure of my laige, 
blocK, half-gallon bottle that Dr. Andrew DryscuU, of 
Perth, gave me. Ye ken the doctor, sir, who cured me 
in thot miraculous monner of a ain-ond-twenty day's 
fever by just looking ot me when I told him I could nae 
afford ony physic. To be sure, Sondy Murray lent me 
a peel or twa that he hod asked the Laird of Baubee for; 
but, as they were for the gout, they could have hod nae 
effec upon the fever ; sae I attributed my recovery, and 
always shall, to Dr. Dryscull^s skeel ; but I was gang- 
ing to tell ye, sir, that Fogey M'Snips hod christened 
my large block bottle with the right sincare thing, as 
gude Faimtosh os ever ye drank In Scotland." 

« Effie \ Effie ! ye fogot," screamed Mr. Dunn, de- 
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scendinff the three steps, opemng a smsfl door'on tiie 
left, and exerting bis hin^ to the utmost ; **■ ElBe ! ye 
fogot, bring some wood directly to make a fire in ttie 
mat room ; and then just step over to the Pug and 
Primrose, and osk Patty (for dinna interrupt Mrs. Fine, 
on account of the mercifu* deliverance she hos hod— the 
Laird be praised), but see Patty yerseP, ond tell her to 
send me a grain of the best tea, ond some himp-sogar, 
ond as much cream as she con spare, ond 111 account 
with Mrs. Fine for it os soon os she's able to attend to 
business ; ond mind, lassie, that yer nae os lang os if ye 
were fording Loch Leven in a storm—but the fire first 
Ond yell underston', 3rer not to let on that a mortal soul* 
hos been here except John Brough for his cordurojrs.*' 

Effie, a raw-boned, red>haired, red-legged partridge — 
no, Scotch girl — ^now strode into the room, with a burn- 
ing brand before her, which smoked the whole apart- 
ment, and set her own e^ea streaming. Mr. Dunn took 
this opportunity of continuing his lecture upon discre- 
tion. *' Yer father is a decent, trustwarthy, resarved 
mon, as ever drew the breath of life. Sae remember, 
Effie, if ever ye let it escape thot Mr. M'Phin hos done 
me the honour of coming on a visit to me, just to amuse 
himself ond a few items of that sort, ye may expect to 
have yer mouth fine-drawn the next minute ; ond IH 
charge ye naething for doing it, but send ye packing 
bock to Inverness with Fogey M^Snips, wha's to be on 
the tramp in sax weeks fhie this." 

*' Indeed, sir !'* whimpered Effie, '' I dinna want to say 
a breath of Muster M'Phin ; but, in regard to ganging 
bock to Inverness, Pd fute it ilka step o' the way (not 
with Fogey M'Snips tho^ ; for, wi' a* his ribands, prents, 
and flowered cottons, I conna like a bone in his skin) ; 
but Pm almost daft here with the dulness ; augh, they 
dinna even speak like Christians ; it a* sopnds to me like 
witch-jabber, except the cots and dogs, just wha have 
the same sensible discoorse a' the warld over." 

** Hoot ! lassie, dinna you be jabbering here before 
yer betters ; but off wi' ye, ond bock wi' ye before either 
lightning or thought can get the start of ye." 

Effie vanished, and, by the speediness of her return, 
laden with all she had gone for, seemed to have followed 

* This was merely a peculiarity of diction in Mr. Dunn, for he was 
no infidel, but a m^n of most capacious faith in all things. 
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her master^s orders to the letter. As the fagots blazed 
aad the tea circulated, to say nothing of Dr. Andrew 
Dryscull's black bottle (the charge d'affaires from Foffey 
M'snips's still), which was by no means an idle meau>er 
of the community, Mr. MTnin's caloric rose, and with 
it his spirits, into a tone of philosophical equanimity that 
was almost prison proof ; while Archy, who himself 
played the " role" of " chef" to the kepper salmon every 
moment he could spare from the gridiron, addressed 
some crumbs of comfort or interrogations of indignation 
to his patron. 

'^ God bless me, sir! it's astonishing to me-4>ut ye're 
naething on yer plate." 

'< Not a bit more, thank ye, Archy. I've feasted like 
a king, and shall get as fat as a fool if I live long with 
you." 

" Would I hod wherewitha' to burst ye wi', sir— but 
ainly this wee stitch near the tail." 

" Couldn't indeed-r-thank you, Archy." 

*' Just speer >ot it, sir, ond ye conna' say nay ; for k 
wad tempt its ain father (always supposing that he's nae 
been eaten lang syne) to stop in the midst of the mer- 
riest leap he ever took doon the Clyde." 

'^ Exactly so, Archy ; and it tempts me to stop, for I 
can eat no more ; as it is, I fear .1 shall be obliged to 
provide the rest of the gentlemen with water all day." 

" TTie dear forbid, sir ! when yander stonds Dr. An- 
drew Dryscull's infollible remedy against thirst," chuck- 
led Archy, while his solitary eye blinked and fluttered 
at this rare conceit like a firefly. *^ But, sir, I was gang- 
ing to observe to you," resumed he, introducing the 
piece of kepper salmon, which Mr. M*Phin had rejected, 
to the acquaintance of a piece of cold butter, and finally 
conveying the' ''happy pair" to his mouth, which, fol- 
lowed as they were by a large piece of bread, by no 
means added to the clearness and perspicuity of his 
enunciation ; *' but, sir, I was ganging to observe to you, 
tfaot I wander how the * quality' con associate wi' ond 
coohtenance sic swindling villains as Muster Toon !" 

<' Alas ! Archy, one generation but walks in the steps 
of another : there are no Columbuses in worldly honour. 
Custom is a fox, and equity a lion ; the former is the 
commoner animal of the two ; and it has been the cus- 
tom of all ages for knaves to get as mueh as they can 
out of fools." 
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** Eh, 8ir, Tary tnie ; but mair Bhame to iliooe who 
rapport the knaves. I tak* it, sir, that villany of all 
aorta, like on infant, canna atond alone, and, but for the 
support of others, would soon fall ond be tram|ded on.^ 
** Exactly so, Archy ; for nothing can hurt the reputa- 
tion of a man who maintains his credit in his own so- 
ciety." 

'*Thon again I aay, mair ahame to the society that 
lends a helping bond to maintaining a scoondrel \^ 

**ltm of your way of thinking, Archy. But it is not 
altogether the world^s fault : the world, I take it, is a 
rery just world when it has acquired that most difficult 
to be come at of all knowledge— -the truth. But, theOt 
you see, apparent candour is the sublime of hypocrisy, 
and most cheats excel in this ; consequently, the major- 
ity are gulled into thinking well of evil doers ; and ap 
for the minority, who are not in the least deceived by 
them, they find it expedient, either from general policy, 
convenience, or -abstract interest, to support them ; and. 
In their turn affecting the si^>liine, proclaim their pet 
villains angels: and so the monstrous fiction {^[athem 
from one mouth to another, till, upon A.'s assertion (the 
most honourable (! ) but interested of men), B., the most 
unmitigated of scoundrels, is proclaimed a psiagoiki of 
virtue and ptoimety. Archy, but it's a weary woik^ 
and I wish you*d fit me for anither.^' 

** Eh, sir," sighed Archy, ^ naething but the influence 
of a proper spirit con do thot." 

The subject was a dry one, and Mr. M'Phin intuitively 
helped himself to some of Dr. Dryscull's specific against 
thirst. 

** What might yon think of this room, sir 1— 4>at I fear 
the faster is nn^easantly new." 

^ By no means," said Mr. M'Pfain, following the ex* 
ami^ of the whiskey he had taken, and rising, placing', 
as he did so, his right hand oratorically in his bosom, aid 
giving a sweepinff look of great dignity round the room, 
^ by no means ; there is much Oieek simplicity and oor* 
rectness about it<--ahen»— ahem«— the architecta employ* 
ed by Pericles were possessed of conswiimate skill in 
their calling, and Phidias was his overseer. The arti* 
Hears in the various branches were emulous to excel 
tte materials by their workmanship. To the grandeur 
0i propflttiion was added exquisite iorm and grace. The 
▼igour of one administration accomplished what appear- 
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6d to require the united eflfbrts of many ; yet each &brie 
was as mature in perfection as if it had been long in 
jfinishing. Plutarch affirms, that in his time the stmc- 
tui^s of Pericles alone demonstrated the relations of the 
ancient power and wealth of Hellas not to be romantic. 
In their character was an excellence peculiar and unpar- 
alleled ; even then they retained all their original beau- 
ty : a certain freshness bloomed upon them, and pre- 
served their faces uninjured, as if they possessed a nev- 
er-fading spirit, and had a soul insensible to age !" 

Now the fact was, the last thing Mr. MThin had been 
reading with Cosmo was that very charming book, 
** Chandler's Tour in Greece ;" and his memory, touched* 
as it were, " by a spirit divine," poured forth the fore- 
going flood of eloquence. What simihtude there coaM 
possibly be between poor Archy's humble tenement, shft- 
king beneath every blast, and the time-defying splen- 
dours of the Acropolis, it is not easy to guess, except 
that extremes meet ; but this very circumstance only 
niade Mr. M^Phin's imagination, like Archy's suipnse, 
the greater. 

" £h, sir ! but it's os gude os a booke to hear you 
talk ! It's not mony, I tak it, thot ye'd find skeeled in 
such astrological discoorse, excep', maybe, just Maister 
Booble and ain or twa mair." 

With that modesty which ever accompanies real mer- 
it, Mr. MThin waved the compliment by changing the 
conversation, and hinting to Archy that, before he could 
enter upon his scholastic duties, a few books and clothes 
would be absolutely necessary ; and, as every one about 
the Hall would be occupied with the tournament, it 
would be easy for Archy to penetrate unobserved into 
the seclusion of his chamber, and secure the necessary 
articles. Mr. Dunn, Who had great talents for diploma^ 
cy, though no liar, instantly organized a plan for bor^ 
rowing Mrs. Fine's taxcart, in order to raise the siege, 
and storm Mr. MThin's wardrobe ; but, previous to his 
departure, resorted to an e:(cpedient for making public 
the knowledge accuTilulated and to be acquired under his 
roof, which lie did in the following manner. He first 
wrote a paper, in a large text-hand, announcing that 
"Greek;, Latin, and all sorts of learning" were taught 
there ; this he pasted in the front window-pane ; and, 
adopting Pestalozzi's plan of explainiAg words by things, 
lie placed a birch rod imn»edi^ly .under it. Now it so 
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hwpened that under the rod 6giired Archy'a own ** 9£- 
ficne,*^ beaded with ** Boys^ clothes extremely low.** 
As the event proved, this sort of scholastic ^ charade en 
action,** by infecting the youthful* beholders with vague 
though fundamental fears, which also communicated 
themselves to their tender parents, deprived Mr. M'Phin 
of many pupils he might otherwise have had ; while 
Archy was incessantly bantered by his few neii^tbours 
upon the learning he professed to retail. At this con- 
stant mention of Greek and Latin, a crowd of myfliolo* 
gical ideas naturaUy presented themselves, till he felt like 
a Jupiter, and, putting on a terrible look with his one 
eye, silenced aU farther inquiries by sternly demanding, 

** Eh, and wasn't my ain father a sculemaster, the Laird 
be praised! ond wha*s a better right to dale in laming 
thonhis son I** 

Arch;f had secured Mr. MThin-s clothes and books 
miperceived, and brought him word that Lord Francis 
Fitznoodle had taken his place at the tournament. 

Mr. M*Phin gave an extensive sigh, which was the 
eidialation of a wish that his lordship could take his 
place in reality ; but his spoken words were merely, 

*• So, Archy, ye met nae one ? that's lucky." 

** Nae ain to signify, sir, but Dr. Domnemall, at the 
entrance of Gorget Lane, returning from the Pug and 
Primrose in Miss Prudence's coach ; but, os he was fast 
asleep, I dinna suppose he kenned me." 

" Most likely not." 

*' Ot ony rate, sir, he cude nae hove dreamed what I 
hod in the cart." 

'* Most likely not," again asserted Mr. M'Phin ; and 
this conversation having taken place about five o'clock 
in the day, after dinner, when Dr. Andrew Dryscull*8 
specific against thirst had been again resorted to, Mr^ 
MThin soon followed Dr. Damnemall's example, with- 
out, however, imitating Miss Prudence's carriage, aiul 
fell fast asleep. 

Six weeks had passed away since Mr. MThin had 

E reserved a strict incognito in the large room at the 
ack. of Mr. Dunn's shop ; a deep melancholy seemed 
to have superseded the former calm philosophy of his 
deportment. He had three sources of grief, the first of 
which was a sort of hopelessness of ever being able to 
raise the £200, or rescue it from the clutches of Mr. 
Town. Marmaduka often presented himself ao his only 
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chance, bat then he shrank from spurring a free horse 
to death, and resolved to die in Ids present dilemma 
rather than apply to one who did not know l^e meaning 
of the word prudence when a fellow-creatnre was in 
distress. The second wbs Miss Manners^s departure 
for India, which Archy had brought word of, and at 
which the poor man had cried heartily, at the thought 
that he might never see. her again ; and the third and 
last, though perhaps not the least, was the excessive 
stupiifity of one of the only three pupils he had been 
able to acquire : a boy of the name of Noel, by the stag- 
nant pool of whose inveterate duiness the remembrance 
of poor Cosmo^s dormant faculties rose into shining 
lights, and made Mr. MThin resolve that, should hi 
ever have the happiness to return to Bubble Hall, the 
heir's knuckles and nankeens should be alike sacred to 
him. His other two pupils were Irish, and had been 
labelled at the baptismal font as Tim Maloney and Pat 
Finigan ; and though 

*' God had denied them common tense, 
He gave them legs and impudence/* 

which enabled them to run away from school three dayv 
out of the seven, and, when threatened with birch and 
dry bread, to tell Mr. M'Phin to his face that "they 
would not deitaane thimselves by plodding from wan 
(one) wake's ind to another over their grommar like 
Noel." 

It was after a tempestuous day with Messieurs Ma^ 
loney and Finigan* that Mr. M'Phin was sitting by the 
fire, enjoying a silent t^te-^-t^te with Archy, and sola- 
cing himself with Dr. Andrew DryscuU's specific, which, 
with necromantic power, he converted into the regal 
flood ycleped "Virginia water" by the dense vapour 
that ever and anon issued from the white bowl of a long 
ciay pipe. Mr. Dunn, though no conjuror, was engaged 
in making similar metamorphoses ; but having evidently 
somethiag, or, more properly speaking, some things, on 
his mind, he kept looking wistfully towards the door, 
and made several ineffectual efforts to speak, which all 
ended in his clearing his throat, and empt3ring the ashes 
out of his pipe with three distinct thumps upon the hob. 
At lehgth he got as far as " It's vary odd." 

•*Whafs very odd, Archy V inquired Mr. M*Phin, 
without taking the pipe from his mouth, but merely lead- 
ing it to its own merits without farther pufiing. 
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** Naething, Bir,*^ said Aichy, with some hesitetioii ; 
'^but ^baccy idways reminds me of the New Warid, ond 
it must be a queer place, I*m thinking.'' 

Now it would have been evident to any one actuated 
by a less generous spirit than Mr. M Thin was, as he 
mixed his fourth tumbler of tSddy, that Mr. Dunn was 
not thinking of the New World at aU, and had, therefore, 
been guilty of a subterfuge, according to the fashion of 
the Old World ; but his patron had never yet doubted 
hk word, and, therefore, civilly demanded, removing his 
pipe to make way for his punch, 

" And what were ye thinking about it, Archy T'* 

'*! wander if there are ony colleges in it, or gude 
taUors itself?" 

Mr. MThin now, for the first time that evening, looked 
Archy full in the face ; and Dr. Andrew Dryscull*s spe- 
cific having added double force to his mental as .well as 
physical vision (while it had evidently increased instead 
of diminishing Mr. Dunn's thirst for knowledge), Mr. 
M'Phin was staggering at the '* a propos des bottes" of 
the question, and, not to draw too much upon his own 
imagmation and information, replied to it from Ben Jon- 
eons " News from the New World :" 

** The brethren of the Rosie Cross have their college 
within a mile of the moon ; a castle in the air that runs 
upon wheeles, with a winged lanthom.** 

^ Eh, sir, is it possible !** and Archy*s one eye seem- 
ed widening into two. '* Than, of coorse, sir, it must be 
true !" 

" All the phantastical creatures you can think of are 
there." 

"Are there ony wid women there, sir?" 

" And zealous women, that will outgroan the groan- 
ing wives of Edinburgh." 

" Ony lovers ond husbands, sir, os wi' us t" 

" None that will hang themselves for love, or eat can- 
dle8**ends, or drink to their mistresses' eyes till their 
own bid them good-night, as the sublunary lovers do.** 

"Endade, sir!" 

" No ; some few you shall have, that sigh or whistb 
themselves away ; and those are presently hung up like 
meteors, with squibs in their tails, to give the wiser sort 
warning." 

•* Eh, sir, it's maist woonderful !" cried Archy, as the 
pipe fell from his mouth and broke into twenty pieces^ 
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i^hile bath his hands flew upward with a galvanic mo- 
tion, and as suddenly descended upon his knees. 

" And there were self-lovers there, too, Archy," re- 
sumed Mr. M*Phin ; '' but they are all dead of late, for 
-w^ant of tailors.*' 

•* Pure creatures," sighed Archy ; " it only proves 
the truth of the proverb, sir, thot a stitch in time saves 
nine. But, air, os ye seem sae knowledgable upon thoi 
OS on a' ither motters," and here Mr. Dunn seemed anx- 
ious to ascertain if his nails were in perfect order, from 
the minute manner in which he scrutinized them, *^I 
>vad be giod to open my heart to you. You must ken, 
sir, thot— thot— '' but his courage failed him, and he came 
to a dead stop. 

"Thot what, Archy?" 

" That I'm thinking thot Pm mair fitted for pooblic 
life, sir, thon ony itfaer;" and Mr. Dunn cleared his 
throat and drew up his shirt-coUar with the air of a man 
intuitively conscious of having said a good thing, which 
was made more apparent by Uie loud laugh with which 
Mr. M*Phin received this intimation, while he pushed hia 
chair back and raised his heels nearly to the ceihng. 

" And what would ye condescend to accept, Arehy ?" 
asked he, at last, wiping the tears from his eyes ; '* the 
first lordship of the treasury, or the chancellorship of 
the exchequer?" , 

" I dinna clearly understond, sir ; but if ye think the 
Checkers wad be a gude sign, I've nae objection; ond 
I'm sure she'd be proud of yer choice, os I should think 
she's nae hankering after the old ain." 

" Nor do I clearly understand, Archy. Pray, explain 
yourself." 

" Why, sir," said Archy, pushed into bravery by ex- 
treme fear, " we intend kapping a pooblic in Loonon." 

" We !" responded his patron ; " and who are we ? or 
is it merely regal phraseology that ye are adopting, 
Archy?" 

" Sartinly, sir, it soon will be quite le^l ; but Doc- 
tor Domnemall says we muima thank of it till the sax 
months are oot." 

"Think of what?" 

Mr. Dunn looked down in amiable confusion, and 
nearly twisted the last button off the left side of his 
coat, while with his right hand he petted his right ear, 
that the piece had been snipped out of, as he stammered 
forth, 
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^Eh,tir! Bfistram Fine ond I are ganging to coneen- 
trate ooraels into ain.*' 

*< Archy !" exclaimed Mr. M'Phin, backing his chair 
aereral paces, placing his hands ener|;etica]ly on his 
knees, and perusing Mr. Donnas expressive countenance 
with great attention ; '* Archy ! you>e never been such 
a profligate as to make love to a married woman 1" 

" Na, sir, na, nae exocHy ; for ye dinna call a widow 
ain ; ond, thonpih I aVa3rs conseedered Mao^ey the pot- 
tern I should like for a wife, yet I naver hinted at sic a 
thing till the morning of the funeral, whan I told her I 
should like to take the gude-will of Tony's business ; 
ond she vary sensibly obsarved, that os he had never let 
her alone, she should not like to be alone now.** 

^ I must say," said Mr. M*Phin, readvancing his chair, 
••you lost no time, Archy." 

•* Eh, sir, what's the use of losing time whan there's a 
great deal to be done.** 

** And when is it to be, Archy?** 

•* Os soon OS the doctor con be brought to hear rea- 
son, sir ; but he haulds resolute to the sax moonths !** 

'* And do you mean to give up tailoring, Archy !'* 

•' Not preceesely, sir ; I may just do sufficient to raak* 
the bairns* claithes,*' said Mr. Dunn, with a look of pa- 
ternal pride ; which, as there were no such children in 
the world as his, was very natural. 

••It*s bad, Archy, reckoning one's chickens before 
they are hatched ; suppose they should be girls V* 

•< Eh ! then, sir, they must mak' a shift withoot me ; but 
I*m thinking, sir, if the warst coomes to the warst, I can 
get the twa hundred poonds frae Margey.** 

" Youll do no such thi^g, Archy," sighed Mr. M^Phin ; 
*• but tiiank you all the same." 

•' Eh, but it's vary odd ; he said a moonth at the lang- 
est," soliloquized Mr. Dunn, pushing a large log of wo<m1 
till it lost it's equihbrium and rolled out on the floor. 

" Did ye screech, sir T" said Effie, putting her head in 
at the door. 

•• Nae, it's the wind, lassie." 

But presently a loud knocking was heard at the outer 
door. 

" What an awfu* night !" said Effie, as the knocking, 
or, rather, shaking of the door was again heard. 

•• Wha can it be, ](nocking sae late ?" cried Effie, turn- 
ing veiy pale. 
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' ** Hoot! it's ainly the storm trying to commit a bcoP' 
glary," said Archy, refilling his pipe. 

Soon, however, he seemed to change his opinion, as » 
shrill whistle was heard. 

** Then, if it is,'' said Mr. MThin, looking a little 
alarmed in his turn, ^it is whistling to its accomplice— 
the darkness !" 

^ It's a' right ! it^s a' right !" as the whistle was again 
lieard for the third time; 'Mt's a' risht," cried Archy, 
jumping up, and telling Eilie, as he bopped round and 
round on one leg, to go and bring up a cold goose and a 
Cheddar cheese that Mrs. Fine had that morning sent^ 
and to flit over to the Pug and Primrose for a tankard 
of the best double X. 

*' Are ye daft, sir, after a' the pilchards and toddy ye' 
hove hod ; ye^ll be making a coroner's inquest of ^yer 
ael', Fm thmking ; ond that will be mair sorrow for the 
Pug and Primrose." 

*' Off wi' you, lassie," cried Mr. Dunn, executing an- 
other circular hop, ** ond I'll see to the door." 

£}ffie, thinking that her master's intellects were cer-' 
tainly deranged, thought it better to obey him to the let^r 
ter, and therefore vanished, like a flash of lightning, by 
the back of the house, while Archy seized a candle, and 
limped, with all possible expedition* to the front door^ 
where, stooping down to the keyhole, he gave a shrill 
whistle, after which, putting his hand to the side of hw 
mouth, he vociferated, 

'^ Bode a goon o' gold ;"* but the wind was so high 
that he had.to repeat this twice before he received &0 
answer from without, 

" Ond ye'll aye get the sleeve o' it.** 

Whereupon, making another pirouette, Mr* Dunn un-i 
did the door, and admitted a tall figure so enveloped aif 
to be scarcely defined ; but who, shaking a drift at snow 
from a kind of gray Highland shepherd's plaid blanket 
that constituted his external garment, exclaimed, 

'^ Hoot, mon ! I thought ye'd. been awa^ at the ^ed-> 
ding!" 
* Archy, who, in his present position with Mrs. Fine^ 
began to consider the word personal, inquired, with 
some dignity, " What wedding !" 

'< Why, the deil's eldest daughter is dootless boelcled 

« Cov«t a gavu of foldi and voqH e'en get tke lieeife of itf 
Voult-K 
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to-night,^ laughed the new arrival, ** for he^s been pelt- 
ing her favours ot me for the lost twa miles acroev ibm 
common.'* 

'* Pat yer gibes in yer pack. Fogey, till ye tell me 
whether or nae ye've succeeded." 

*' Did nae the sagnel agreed upon tell ye thot oe plaiM 
OS it could spek V reinterrogated Mr. M'Snips, for it was 
no less a personage. 

*' Fogey, ye may just buy ond seU me for the rest o' 
my life7' cned Mr. Dunn, opening his arms to embrace 
Mr. M^Snips's waist, for they could reach no farther. 

^' Hauld, Archy! there's isve poonds short!" said that 
gentleman, repelling his advances. 

" Na, there's not," said Archy, hastily withdrawing a 
key from his pocket, and unlockmg a high wooden office- 
desk that stood near the three steps leading into the in- 
ner room ; " na, there's not, for here it is !" and from 
an old, dirty, white parchment letter-case, secured hy a 
zone of equally dirty wMte tape attached to the iM>iuted 
end of it, he drew a £5 note ; when, hastily replacing^ 
the pocket-book and locking the desk, he cleared the 
three steps at one bound, and, followed by Mr. M'Snips, 
appeared before Mr. M^Phin. 

'^ Honoured sir," said Archy, bowing down to the 
ground, ^* I am hoppy to say thot this is the lost night 
ye'U poss onder my roof-^not but that in ain sense I. 
could wish ye never had yon ither — but it's a pure ease 
for sic laming as yours, ond, please the Laird, ye'll soon 
hove ain mair fit to contain it, ond gang back to the Hall, 
for the twa hoondred poonds is a' ready to release ye ; 
ond the ainly security required is, that ye'U tak seegnal 
vengeance on thot villain Toon, if he was feefty times 
chief scribbler to my Laird John." 

^' Archy," said Mr. MTbin, not well knowing what to 
make of Mr. Dunn's address ; " again I thank you, but 
again I tell you that I won't take your money." 

"Neither are ye ganging to do so, sir; it's nae my 
money ; it's the siller o' mony, wha dinna ken what it 
is for, ond therefore there is nae paying back in the bu- 
siness, which a'ways gi's ain a remorse o' conscience 
aboot borrowing money, ru just explain to you how 
the motter stands. Noo, hoving enoo' of my ain, ond 
kenniilg weel thot ye'd be very distant aboot it if I hod, 
I consoolted wi' Fogey M* Snips here the very morning 
after you were gude enoo' to come and see. me, os to 
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hoo we could clutch tbe siller ; ond it strook me thot. 
by ganging to high ond low in Edinburgh and Perth, and 
takug pennies os weel os poonds, and saying it was fpr 
a Scotch laird menaced wi' an English preeson— " 

*• Hold, Archy," interrupted Mr. M'Phin ; " how could 
you say I'm a laird when I'm only a poor tutor ?" 

** Eh, sir," said Archy, with an indescribable look of 

gityand reproach, waving his patron aside wiUi one 
and ; '* to think that I should le^ve to set ye right in yer 
Latin, and beat ye at lodging, os ye ca* pruving things — ^ 
** Logic, Apchy." 

** Weel, logic, if ye like it better; but dinna ye ken, 
that whenever ye used • to visit the grommar-scule at 
Perth, the bairns aVays caM ye the domine ; and does 
not domine^ a' the warld over, where Latin is under* 
stood, frae the Psalms doon'ards, mean laird? ond the 
prison perte of it there con be nae dispute aboot, os it 
was in plain English. Excuse me, sir," continued Ar« 
cfay, again waving his hand, perceiving that his patron 
^as about to spesik, *' but Fve ainly a few wards mair 
to say. For the honour of Scotland, they'd nae let a 
laird (as I hope I've clearly demonstrated to ye all) 
gang ond recreate himself in an English preeson. Sae 
the siller was raised, ond here it is — the Laird and Fo- 
gey M'Snips be praised ;" and, as he concluded, Mr. Dunn 
slapped Fogey's pack triumphantly. 

^ Na, na, 'tis nae there, Archy ; ye wad ns hove, me 
corry twa hopndred poonds aboot in a square box, os if 
it were nae better than * Chevy Chase,' ' Kate of Aber- 
deen,' ' Death ond the Lady,' or ony ither bollad not 
warth a bawbee. Na, na. Fogey M'Snips hos nae taken 
cooncil of five-and-forty years for thot ;" and, so saying, 
Mr. M^Snips began, in the expressive language of Mes- 
sieurs Crib and Jackson, to peel. In height he was 
nearer seven than six feet, and broad in proportion, from 
the number of waistcoats he now began to disencumber 
himself of, while over his knees were drawn a pair of 
tiiic^, broad-ribbed pepper-and-salt worsted stockings, 
and under them were a pair of short, untanned leather 
gaiters, all of which mside his legs proportionate sup- 
porters to so bulky a body. Unlike his countrymen in 
general, Mr. M^Snips had lanky black, or, rather, grizzled 
hair, over which, when travelling, he invariably wore a 
W^lch wig, and a round, blue Highland cap ; his eyes 
were black, small, and shrewd ; his face broad^ and his 
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4!lieeUxme8 high; in short, his phy8iogiK>my was ex- 
^tremely like that of the laughing h^ena^s exhibited at 
fairs/* vot entices the. little boys uto thevoods,and 
.eats them artenrords/' 

As soon as Fogey had taken off about a dozen waist- 
<coats, and deposited them all carefully and smoothly 
on the top of his pack, which he had previously laid on 
the table, surmounting the pile with his Welch wis and 
cap, he turned his last waistcoat, which was made of 
3rellow plush with black spots upon it, inside out, and 
ripping one side with a penknife, next proceeded to cut 
•some strong threads which secured a {Hece of brown pa- 
per, out of which he extracted a bank post-bill, payable 
to Mr. Peter MThin, for i;i95 sterling, which Archy 
seized, and, slipping his own £^ inside* it, presented to 
Mr. M'Phin, who in vain tried to speak ; but, as he press- 
ed Archy's hand in one ^f his, he brushed away a tear 
with the other as he turned aside his head. At length 
he stammered out, <*Aichy, how can I ever repay 
youP 

** Hoot, sir ! did na I tell ye there was nae remorse of 
conscience aboot this money \ thot its nae to be paid 
hockV 

" Yes, but I mean my gratitude to you, Archy — and, 
indeed, to Fogey,'' said A£r. MThin, extending lus hand 
to the latter. 

*' If you^ll obsarve the per contra side of the accoo(nt, 
sir, ye'll see thot, in regard to the article of grotitude, 
the bolance is steel on my side — sae nae mair o' thot; for 
I doobt if, up to the latest day I leeve, I shall ever be 
jible to discharge it ; ond os for Fogey here, he*s doon 
a' he hod to do vary weel ; sae, if ye'll just get hini the 
coostum of the Hall, it will be what he desarves ; amang 
u^ them flock of lassies below stairs, they must olten 
want topknots, and the young laird is just of the age 
when climbing and cricket are vary distrooctive to sus- 
penders, which Fogey could always replace ; ond then 
perhops Miss Prudence might open her heart sometimes^ 
and gi' her gossip, Mrs. Domnemall, a gilt chain, ond thp 
xloctor a pinchbock seal, ond this is os mooch os Fogey 
either desires or desarves." 

Mr. M'Snips having seconded Mr. Dunn's motion, and 

Sfr. M*Phin finding that both were resolute as to not 
earing him in reply, he silently sat down to the supper 
^hiph E^e npw broughjt m* The goose did not appear 
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one bit more tender than Mr. M*Phin had ever done to 
Mademoiselle Peipignon, which caused Mr. Ihinn to 
apostrophize it as follows : 

'' Gin Mr. Toon war but a roasted guse before me, Fd 
stick my diik into his gizzard os I now do into yours, 
ye deceptious auld grohdmother !" 

"While Effie, for reasons best known to herself, con- 
trived, in helping Mr. M^Snips, to spill the ale over his 
yellow-plush waistcoat, merely inquiring, by way of 



" Why conna ye keep yer eyes straight, ond then 
yeM see what^s cooming, instead of flanging them over 
yer shoulder avery minute, like coonjur^rs^ baUs ot a 
fairt" 

The next morning, at nine o'clock, a lai^ge yellow 
carriage appeared at Mr. Dunnes door, being what he 
called a glass coach, which he had ordered from Shrews- 
bury. Mr. M'Phin, upon seeing his books, &c., placed 
in it, naturally inquired the meaning of so much pomp 
«and state, when Mr. Dunn justly observed " that there 
was a wide difference between a man leaving home over 
head and ears in debt, and returning to it aboove the 
warld. In the former case, pedestrian Journeys were 
not only the most suitably, but the only ones feasible ; 
while in the latter, people should appear, as well as be, 
independent." For the second time Mr. Dunn proved 
himself a better logician than his patron ; and, as Archy 
pushed the latter into the carriage, he kept exclaiming 
at the top of his voice, for the good of the neighbours, 
while a tear was in his eye and a smile on his lip, 

" They are nae done, honoured sir, but ye shall have 
them, without fail, this evening, os I told ye yesterday, 
whan I ca'd ot the Hall. I'm sorry ye've hod the troo- 
ble of coming yourseP aboot them." 

Scarcely had Mr. M'Phin's equipage driven out of 
sight, and Mrs. Brough's head disappeared from her 
door, before Masters Finiffan and Maloney made their 
am)earance, and each, speaking as if they had a bog in, 
their throat, inquired ** if the masther was waiting for 
them." 

"Hoot! there's nae master here noo," said Archy. 
^'He wad nae longer waste his voluable time on sic a 
set o' ne'er-do-weels os ye, sae he started for Loonon 

Sesterday ; but he lafl a flogging apiece for ye, which, 
ye'a come in, 111 gi' ye." 
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Tlie yoimg gentlemeii, not wjshii^ to troidike him, de- 
clined Mr. Dann'8 obliging offer, andtook to their heels 
with great velocity, not, however, before he had torn 
^own ^ Greek, Latin, and all aor^ of learning,*' with 
their accompanying birch rod, and flung it after them; 
Ihis duty performed, Mr. Dunn drew his hat over his 
^eyes, locked his hall door, put the kev in his pocket, 
ditto his hands, and then, with an orderly and measured 
step, walked oyer .to Ihe Pv^ and Primrose, 



CHAPTER V. 

•^ Telle eet U mM^rable cooditioo dee honunee, qu'Q leor fuit 
«£iiflrclier duoB la eoci^t^, des oonsoUtioos anx maax de b natare, 
^t dans la natare, dee consolations auz maox de la aoci6t6. Con- 
bien dlioinines n'ont troav^, ni dans Pune ni dsns Tantie dee dis- 
iractioos k leurt peines."— Coamtobt. 

.-^LL TRnres psosper wrni mr. howar» bitt love. — ^ns is 

NOT THC UO^E EATIQMAL FOR BBLIRVINO mMSBLF SO.— 
MANY MOUTHS INTBRTBirB, FEAUOST WITS BTENTS WHOSB 
jBND IS HOT YBT. 

Mr. Howard is not the only person in the world who, 
!tyy the time they have attained an enviable position, have 
incapacitated themselves from enjoying it ; and blessings 
are but blessings when we feel them to be such.. There- 
,fore, notwithatandinff the great advantages b^ which he 
jwas now surrounded, both in a social and political point 
4»f view, that *^ sunshine of the breast," which alone can 
make any prospect charming, was wanting. His home 
was, in every sense of the word, luxurious, as it afforded 
:him the two greatest of all luxuries, leisure and liberty, 
isvvith a ftill enjoyment of an intimacy with the most gifted 
:and extraordinary man of the day. 

The Duke of Arlington was a man greater from his 
talents and his virtues than from his fortune and posi- 
tion. Always superior to the offices he filled, he was 
:ftt once capable of swaying the present, and not only of 
foreseeing, but of regulating the future ; and even when 
;that future had been entangled by less consuomiate pol- 
io/, hie ipra9 the patieAce^ the peKeieyeoramc^ aad.tb^ BkJH 



THB BUBBLE FAMILY. 115 

tliat unraTelled, and wove into a strong and even woof 
the complicated web of others. Great in his designs, 
subtle in his councils, he was equally just in his decis- 
ions and selections : no wonder, then, that he was al- 
ways happy in his results. 

viewing him as a statesman, he Speared as if diplom- 
acy, wisdom, and eloquence had been his sole study, and 
that nature and art had left room for no other qualities. 
But those who saw him, in the calm retreat of domestic 
life, creating a halo of love around him, fi*6m a strict 
observance of all those minor morals— of attention, for- 
bearance, and anticipation, which form at once the em- 
pire and the rulers of the heart — would have supposed 
that so gentle and benevolent a spirit had never come in 
contact with more rugged paths than those smooth and 
verdant lawns of life which form the boundaries of a 
good man^s home ; while his conversation was as racy, 
and his wit as brilliant and meteor-like, as if they had 
solely arisen from the lightest and most vapoury soil of 
mere imagination. In short, he was filled with all those 
opposite and dissimilar, but equal virtues and talents 
with which God endows those spirits whom he intends 
should be the masters of others. 

When he was premier, truly might Martial's compli- 
ment to Domitian have been applied to him : ^ Vox di- 
▼ersa sonat, populorum est vox tamen una : cum venis 
patriae diceris esse pater.'*' 

As far as the politician can be honest, the Duke of Ar- 
lington was so ; for, while the leaven of party (from 
which no statesman can be entirely free) compellea him 
to assume that necessity will excuse some actions, com- 
mon sense l^ught him that to justify them could never 
be necessary, by which he avoided the meanest of all 
vices — ^hypocrisy ; for what are hypocrites but moral 
swindlers, defrauding the community at large of tolera- 
tion or esteem for that which, in reality, they can give 
no equivalent ? 

The Abb6 Fmgoni says that <^ style is a kind of ma- 
gic, which is but too often successfully employed to 
make paradoxes be received as truths, ahd sopSusms as 
solid arguments. By these stratagems the greatest part 
of firee-thinkers and false philosophers have subtuely 
distilled their poison. Their works were so well writ- 
ten that the reader forgets the matter in favour of the 
manner ; and a sentence wrought into hanmrnious ca- 
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denoes prodaoes them a number of admirers.'* Now 

hypocrisy is style in action, and often nrocures the 
blackness of men^s deeds to be forgotten, from the fair- 
ness and plausibihty of their words and outward bear- 
ing. But the duke, having nothinjg to conceal or to Tar- 
nish, had no occasion for hypocrisy or style in his de- 
portment ; or, if he had, he adopted Hampden^s, whom, 
we are told, was so modest, so humble, that he seemed 
to have no opinion but what he derived from others. 
By which means he had a wonderful art of leading mea 
into his principles and vie ws^ who all the time beHeved 
they were leading him. 

Like many great men, the duke^s family was neither 
as great, nor as amiable, nor as clever as he was ; yet 
he was one of those whom to know renders one inde- 

Eendent of all others, by the world he comprised within 
imself, and by the epoch an intimacy with such a man 
forms in one^s own existence. 

During the few weeks that Cecil had been domiciled 
at Arlington House, he nt'ould, under any other cihsum- 
stances, have been perfectly happy; but when our 
thoughts and minds are anywhere but where we aie» 
external influences, whether evil or good, are alike lost: 
upon us. And the onl^r times that Howard could suc- 
ceed in concentrating his ideas within the present, they- 
conveyed to him the painful consciousness of his own 
** gaucherie'* and unpardonable absence of mind, which 
in time, he feared, must weaiy even the duke's kindness 
and forbearance, and unfit him for the trust he had so 
l^enerously reposed in him. This temporary awaken- 
ing, however, brought with it no spur to future activity;, 
for there is something so paralyzing in intense mental 
suffering, that, for the time being, it annihilates that en- 
ergy which is indispensable even fOr the most mechani- 
cal exertion. 

The recollection of the few last months of his life; 
passed in Shropshire had, in the present stun^aed state 
of his feelings, all the confusion of a delightful yet pain- 
ful dream, the only part of which that seemed clear and 
certain being his separation from Theresa and his own 
folly ! Fifty times had he been on the point of writing, 
to her and imploring her forgiveness ; but the convic-. 
tion of how contemptible he must a]H)ear in her eyes, 
from the httle faith she could possibly attach to his 
promises, after the manner in which he had violated all 
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Imr former protestations, always withheld him ; and^ as 
if to aggravate his misery, he felt as intuitively con- 
vinced of iier entire blamelessness throughout the whole 
business as if he had received the mdst minute expla- 
nations from her own lips. 

In this unenviable frame of mind, it was not surprising 
that every one and everything disgusted him except 
the duke's kindness, and that pained him from his con- 
viction of his own unworthmess; while among his 
*^ degouts," the most prominent was that which he ex- 
perienced at Lady Annette Lovell's attentions; for, 
though the world talked loudly of her marriage with 
Sir Headworth Clavering, Cecil received constant invi- 
tations to dine at Lord St. Quinten's, which he as con- 
stantly declined. But, notwithstanding the eariy meet- 
ing of Parliament, town was still exceedingl}r dull ; and 
L»iy Annette was one of those light and brilliant spirits 
whose friendship never flourished but in a foff, and 
whose benevolence was never apparent but in Uie ab- 
sence of balls ; for which reason she amiably enlivened 
the monotony of Arlington House during the dead sea- 
son, by offering herself twice a week to the duchess for 
dinner ; and, &ding that Cecil could not be got to sing, 
ride, dine, or do anything she proposed, she very kindly 
informed him one evemng, in the conservatory, while 
pulling a beautiful azalia to pieces, that " if she did 
marry Sir Headworth Clavering, she certainly should 
not do so for a year ; but thai, let her marry whom she 
would, she should always think of him as her oldest 
friend." This was certainly very flattering; neverthe- 
less, Mr. Howard looked extremely foolisl^ and felt it 
no small relief when he heard the duke's voice from the 
drawing-room, asking him if he had that day received a 
packet through the Russian embassy, as the duchess 
was expecting a set of turquoise for inlaying a boudoir- 
table. 

In short, Cecil's only pleasure, or, more properly 
speaking, the least painful thing he did, was going to see 
Carlton and Blanche^-for from them he heard the praises 
of Theresa ; indeed, it was the only subject upon which 
Carlton could expatiate, for all others he seemed per- 
fectly indifferent to, or painfully excited by. And some^- 
times-Uie mere ^ on dit" gossip of the day, which Cecil 
letuMl to him in the hope of amusing or rousing him, 
would havf the eS&ct of agitating him violently without 
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any apparent reason. Bat all this was very good for 
Howud; for there is nothing that can so effectually 
take us out of our own griefs as having to adminiater 
consolation to those of others ; a task of which, to do 
him justice, he always acquitted himself admirably, exr * 
cept when suddenly thrown back upon himself by lit^ 
Blanche putting her arms about his neck, and whispering 
an inquiry of " When he meant to bring dear Miss Man- 
ners to see them." 

It was one morning, after an inquiry like the forgoing, 
and after returning from breakfastmg with Carlton, wb^ 
he was seated in his study with several unanswered let- 
ters before him, and in the act of biting an inoffensive 
stick ^f sealing-wax to i»eces, and burning his boots by 
using them instead of the poker, that Cecil came to tfaie 
resolution of writing to Theresa. ^ I can but venture," 
said he, aloud, flinging the sealing-wax from him, as 
though it, in its turn, had bit him ; drawing his chair 
hastily towards the library-table, and as hastily dipping 
a pen in the ink, the result of which being a blot, the 
first sheet of paper was thrown aside, and on the next 
was inscribed, 

" Did you know what I feel in once more venturing to 
address you — " but that beginning did not please Mm, 
and, in its turn, this sheet was also rejected and torn up ; 
a second, commencing, 

'* Pardon I neither ask jior deserve ! but pity you 
will not, cannot withhold, when — ^" this likewise shared 
the fate of its predecessors ; and another, and ano^- 
er, and another in successioii, tiU, fairly posed, he placed 
his elbows on the table, and leaned his forehead against 
his hands, in which position he had been for about five 
minutes, when a servant entered the room with a salver 
full of letters, which he presented to Cecil) merely say- 
ing, " from Lord John Bubble, sir." 

He started from his revery, and, scrambling up all the 
letters together, hastily broke the seal of me largest 
packet, which was diilected in Marmaduke's handwri- 
ting, but contained an enclosure of Theresa's. Marma- 
duke's letter was instantly dropped; but Cecil's hand 
trembled, and his heart beat so violently that it was some 
moments before he could open the one he had seized: 
and when he did, a sudden faintness came oyer him. and 
the letters swam before him : what a true prophetn the 
heart when it is sorrow that it foretels. The letter 
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eontained but a few lines ; and tl^iere is always a doom in 
the brevity of those who are wont to have much to say : 
they ran as follows : 

" I cannot leav^ Ene^land (perhaps for ever) without 
telling you that the unknown knight at the tournament 
was my uncle Lionel Manners, whom you had known as 
Mr. Ormond ; he had always a romantic diroosition, and 
therefore decided upon this eccentiic mode of making 
himself known to my aunt and cousins ; I would have 
gladly let you into his secret had he not positively for- 
bidden it. This explanation I consider more due to my« 
self than to you ; for, from my uncle's great kindness to 
me (to whom, on his first coming to the Hall, he had dis- 
covered himself), 1 thought it only right to make him 
the repository of the only secret I possessed — my love 
for you : he, in the most generous manner, promised to 
do all within his power, and that was much^ to promote 
our marriage ; but he thought your jealous temper might 
hereafter cause our unhappiness, and therefore wished 
to test you by the scene at the tournament — alas ! with 
a presentiment that has been but too fatally fulfilled. I 
trmd to dissuade him from it, but m vain ! you know the 
result. It is now his wish that I should accompany him 
to India : what else have I to do ? I have never yet con- 
cealed a siujgle feeling of mine from you, and therefore 
wiU not do it. now, even though you should despise me 
for my weakness or my boldness. 

" Know, then, that for three weeks I have delayed our 
departure in the expectation, nay, in the hope, of hear- 
ing from you ; this, like every other hope, has been disap- 
pointed : I do not upbraid you for it ; why should I, when, 
notwithstanding all that is past, I cannot feel that you 
have been, that is, that you meant to be unkind to me T 
no, on the contrary, I know that you would serve me to- 
morrow, and for that reason I am going to make you a 
reiiuest^ which is, that, when April comes, you will take 
little Blanche Carlton her poor mother's geranium, which 
the Duchess of Arlington took to town ; and, as you 
were the first to rescue both the poor child and the little 
pl%int, I need not tell you to say all that is kind to the 
former for me when you give her back the latter. And 
now good-by ! I cannot bless you more at parting than 
I have ever done or than I shall ever do ; but I make no 
promise, and I ask none. Cecil, yon are free ! and if I 
am fettered, though deserted, it is from no anticipation 
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of the future— for my uncle has forfoidd^ii me bcneefor- 
ward, on pain of his displeasure, to hear from or mrite 
to you — but because the past cannot be effetced from the 
heart of Thibbsa MjooiwmbJ*^ 

To say that Cecil's breath came thidc and short, and 
that a deathlike idleness overspread his face wYukx he 
read this letter, is to say nothing : there are two sorts 
of death ; the one is physical, and the debt we most all 
pay to nature ; the other is moral, and inflicted by de- 
spair, which annihilates all things but a sense of its own 
misery ; and no sooner had he read Theresa's letter, than, 
morally speaking, he ceased to exist ; for, beyond a dense 
consciousness of intense agony, Cecil Howard knew 
nothing ; he mechanically took up Marmaduke's letter, 
but the characters seemed to flit about like so many ^ ig- 
nes fatui,*' and mockingly elude all- his attempts at fixing 
them. 

" Gone ! gone ! and for ever ! for ever !" reiteraited he, 
as his eyes wandered over Blarmaduke's letter, which 
ran as follows : 

" My dear Howard, 

'* The enclosed is a month old ; but it wad the poor 
child's wish that it should not be forwarded to you till 
she had been that time gone : she said it was something 
you were to do about a plant of poor Blanche Carlton's 
fgood child, that), and I suppose she was afraid of your 
lorgettinff it if you got the message too soon. I won- 
der, Cecil, you never fell in love with Theresa. I think 
1 should at your age — ^and yet I don't know $ it is better 
not, for loye is all d— d nonsense, or something worse ; 
and if the woman you love is not a jade, why Fortune 
is, and it comes to the same thing ; to say notMng of the 
Fates being old women, and, therefore, like all oSier old 
women, confoundedly in the way on all occasions ; so, 
after all, you had better not fall in love ; no, no ! faU 
into the fire, or into the sea, or anything else you please, 
but don't fall in love. 

" I don't know how it is, but, ever since that poor dear 
child has left us, the house seems too smaU for me. I 
think the lobsters must feel much the same as I do now 
when they cast their shells and get under the rocks; 
for everything hm*ts me, or, if it doesn't, I know it wiH 

** There is one comfort, though, thi^ Lionel Mamiem 
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i» a good f(^ow, however he came to be so ; bat I sup- 
pose it yna by helping himself in a lump to all the 
goodness that was intended to be farmed out among the 
whole family— always excepting Theresa's share ; but 
he's got that too now that he has got her. I tell you 
iphat, Howard; it does not do to live too long ; for, if you 
are obstinate and won't leave the world, the world will 
leave you. Talking of leaving, there is M*Phin, who 
was absent without leave for a whole six weeks; and, 
just as I began to fear that this time he had been drown- 
ed in good earnest, one fine morning he arrives in a 
machine like the ark upon wheels ; and, after mademoi- 
selle had screamed herself black in the face, and he had 
stuffed himself ditto, and my brother had vowed he'd 
discharge him, and his fury had at length subsided, after 
having burst forth in a hurricane of Algerines on poor 
Mac's devoted head, the latter informed me that he had 
had a narrow escape, the morning of the tournament, of 
being arrested on account of moneys lent to Mr. Town ; 
and I shrewdly suspect, from Romulus's alarm when I 
told, him this, that ihe fellow has also gulled him to a 
considerable amount. I wish, therefore, you would keep 
an eye upon the reptile now that you are in London, 
or tins seahorse hobby of poor Romulus*s may ingulf 
him. 

*^ News there is none here, except that marriage is 
the worst epidemic we have had since the cholera, and 
the final symptoms are much the same; for in both 
eases people end by being sick and looking blue. Mrs. 
fine is to become Mrs. Dunn ; and Archy, tired of being 
a sinner, is to turn pubUcan, and opens the London cam- 
pai^ as landlord of the Bear and Beehive, in Drury 
Lane. 

** Report and my sister Prudence say that Miss Anna 
Martha Damnemall is to turn into Mrs. Alonso Tripe at 
the same time that caterpillars turn into butterflies ; and 
Lucy's King-fishing ends this day week, when the silly 
pair set off for Paris, where my brother talks of joining 
them in August. And now you have all our news, so 
pray send me some of yours ; and, above all, tell mo 
wiien you think our poor friend Carlton will be able to 
act, and whether/he is not a little elated at the great 
success of lus book. Tell liim Lord John wrote to me 
ex officio, desiring to know if he might not proclaim the 
real author, as the burden of its £aune was becoming 

Vol. II.— K 
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too great a responabflity for himi I said iio,fiat yet ; 
but that, if it would be an^ relief to him, he might own 
himself the author of Jumus's Letters ! 

** I wish you were back among us. I wish thin^ 
were as they were ; that is, I wish I was not so misera* 
ble. Again I say, send me some news; but I also say, 
as Pliny said to Calestrius Tiro, *lf possible, kt it be 
somethmg that is ouite new; somewhat that is sui|»i. 
singly great !' I teU you beforehand that it must be no 
manner of thmg that I have ever yet heard or ever yet 
read ; for whole hei^ of notions, both from men and 
booka, are at my own fingers* ends, and ready enoujj^ 
to assist me ; but, alas { all of them put together signify 
not one straw to the present aiBiction of your affection- 
ate cousin, Makmadukk Bubblk. 

''Bubble Hall, March the 19th, 181-." 

Cecil was sitting with this letter in his hand, gazing 
on vacancy, with a look from which all intelligence had 
fled, when the duke entered. 

" Howard,'* said he, " ia that letter about the Cinque 
Porta gone!" 

**Gone! Yes, for ever— for ever— and I am the 
'cause!'*' replied he, in a hollow and broken voice; 
his elbow was resting on the table, and as he sat side- 
wa;^s, with his foce partly hid, the duke had not, on en- 
termg, perceived his wild and haggard look ; but at once 
surprised and alarmed by the tone of his voice, he now ' 
walked round, and, taking his hand, said, 

" Howard, you are not well V 

'* Not well ! not well ! Is not the wind fair forlndia ? 
And yet," added he, pressing his heart forcibly with both 
his hands, " I thought all the tempests in the world were 
raging here— then how can they be there ? Hush I lis- 
ten! they are laughing— laughmg ! still at that horrid 
tournament ; and yet see how the white manes of those 
wild seahorses lash, and foam, and plunge ! And it was 
I — I! drove her into the midst of them— but not to kill 
her— no, not to kill her; the rattle you hear is in my 
throat, not in hers ; no, no ! angels will take her spirit in 
a dream. Death comes only for such as me, but in fire, 
not in ice, as they would make one think. See ! see ! 
how he bunis me here !" and he pointed to his temples. 
* '^ Poor fellow !" said the duke, as with one hand he felt 
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Gecil^s pulse, and with the other rang the bell to send 
for a physician. " Poor fellow I he is in a brain fever." 

This was precisely the case ; and for two months Ger- 
trude Howard watched over her brother, with Uttleorno 
hope of his recovery ; and when he did begin to mend, it 
was so slowly, and he appeared such a complete wreck in 
body and mind, that his friends began to fear he would 
never again be what he had been. 

The duke's kindness seemed to augment as Cecil's 
power of being useful had decreased; and with that 
delicacy of tact which nothing but genuine eood feelinff 
can give, made it appear his personal wish &at Ho¥rara 
should get into ParUament. The line he had chalked 
out for him he knew must awaken his energies, while 
the success that could not fail to. attend the very brilliant 
talents he possessed would, imperceptibly to himself, 
rouse his ambition. Nor was the duke mistaken in the 
result of his benevolent stratagem ; for, as Cecil's feel- 
ings towards him amounted to little less than idolatry, 
every faculty was strained to the uttermost when he 
thought that it was his wishes he was promoting ; and 
if any glow resembling pleasure could be said to have 
glanced across his heart since the day he had received 
llieresa's letter, it was on the night of his own very 
brilliant maiden speech ; not, indeed, at the enthusiasm 
that very cold and earthly assembly — ^the House of Com- 
mons—was roused into, but by the cordial sincerity of the 
duke's assurances that, since the gone-by days, when 
the very air was made eloquent by real oratory, he had 
heard nothing within those walls approaching to it till 
that night. 

Even Lord John Bubble contributed his (juota of ap- 
plause^by assuring him that, had he had an idea that he 
was so good a speaker, he would have provided for him 
on the Whig interest long ago ; while Mr. Town echoed 
his patron's sentiments, addmg the following sentence of 
original matter : " Upon my word, Mr. Howard, sir, with 
your talents, it was a shame to desert the family pohtics, 
and go over to the enemy !" 

In a word, Cecil became the fashion, which he attrib- 
uted quite as much to his *' pied k terre" being Arlington 
House as to anything else ; at all events, he knew that 
success, not merit, is the test that wins popular applause 
more even in the Game of Life than in science, arts, and 
literature; and that the observation Petromus Arbiter 
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poets of his time, is applicable to all human caseeis.* 
Besides, there are different sets of feelings for every 
sphere and circumstance of life ; and that success, how- 
ever brilliant, which touches not the ruling passion, forms 
but an imperfect circle in the heart, wherein the one hi- 
atus mars alL 

The image of Theresa, lost to him for ever, was the 
skeleton theX obtnided itself at every banquet that am- 
bition prepared for him : for the brightest wreaths that 
Fame ever twined, to which Love has added oo roses, 
breathe more of cypress than of bi^s. Still, by da- 
ffrees, the ^bubUe reputation" began to have charms 
K>r him ; for, through it, he began to hope that he might 
redeem himself in Theresa's, or, rather, in her uncle's 
opinion ; and from that hour a healthy and well-regulated 
spirit was the inH>etus of all his exertions, till, one day, 
about a year and a half afler her dq;>arture for India, Sir 
Romulus informed him, with a very triumphant air, that 
she was about to be married to anchnabob. From that 
moment his heart became daikened and heavy ; for, what- 
ever or whoever we overrate, we sow the seeds of disaj^ 
pointment within ourselves, which only want time to ma^ 
ture ; and Cecil had, as it appeared, overrated Theresa^s 
constancy to him. 

But Uessings on Nature when she invented indigna- 
tion ! It has saved many a heart from breaking : it i» 
to the living what Egyptian embalming is to the dead; 
it enables them to endure and to defy all contingencies. 
Remove it, and the sternest heart will soon fall a prey 
to external influences.! From that hour Cecil toiled 
more indefatigabljr than ever; but his ppur was that 
false ambition which grasps at power, in order to rule 
and to be feared. 

Among the most assiduous of Cecil's adulators, as his 
fame increased, was Colonel Dragglefar ; he was unre- 
mitting in services and attentions of which Mr.. Howard 

* " Ego. iiHiait, PoeU min, et et tpero, non humillirai spiritoas 
m. modo coronis aliqoid credeodum eit, qoas etiam ad UnpontOB de- 
finregntiasQlet'* 

t A gentleman just returned from Egypt told the author that, 
doubting the miraculous effecta attributed to the ancient modes of 
embsiipmg, he.took a mammv two thousand years old, plunged it 
into a warm bath till all the bitumen was detached from it, wtien 
the fleah instantly plumped up tike that of a living person, aiulip • 
fiiw bopii waa ia » state of aecompositioo. 
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was in no possible want, but quite the contrary; for 
these sort of coals-to-Newcastle and diamonds-to-Gol- 
Gonda favours are exceedingly troublesome and oppress^ 
ive. Nay, such was Colonel Dragglefar's paternal feel- 
ing towards Cecil, that when ^* listening senates" ap* 
plauded him, and sweet voices echoed his fame, the 
worthy veteran has been heani and seen, either in the 
lobby of the House of Commons or on the Toumay 
carpet of a crowded saloon, to thump his stick (a suIk 
stantial weapon, something thicker than that tariffed by 
law for the beating of wives) on the floor, and exclainiv 
with tears in his eyes, 

^ Egad ! sir, it was I who tauffht the boy. When he 
used to come home ftom Eton, I used to take delight in 
leaching him elocution, and making him what he is !** 
The incredulous " Is it possible !" that generally follow^ 
ed this assertion oidy elated the gallant officer the more, 

S^ convincing him that no one knows what they do till 
e world discovers it. 

Colonel Dragglefar also began to stir himself indefat* 
igably about George HowaM's promotion ; but, unfor- 
tunately for the expenditure of so much benevolence, the 
duke luid anticipated him f Alas ! alas ! philanthropy 
places a man on the horns of many a dilemma. Carl- 
ton had been acting for about a year with wonderful 
success at Drury Lane, drawing unpacked and overflow- 
ing houses every night. Guzzlecat had never conde- 
scended to go and see him, although, for his friend Mr. 
M^Everpuff's sake, be daily and weekly wrote the most 
slashing philippics against his acting. 

Now it so happened that Colonel Dragglefar was, of 
course, a public worshipper of Mr. M*Everpuff, because, 
being more of a Ghebir than a Persian, it was not so 
much the rising sun as the sun that had risen which he 
worshipped ; consequently, to Carlton himself and among 
the Arlington House set, he was lavish of his praises ; 
but when he found himself in mixed assemblies, or 
unong a majority of M'Everpuffites, he either preserved 
a discreet silence, or recanted in toto the previous ad- 
miration he had imprudently bestowed upon Cailton. 

Among the events of the last eighteen months were 
Lady Annette Lovell's marriage with Sir Headworth 
Clavering, and Lord St. Quinten's appointment to the 
govemor-ffeneralship of India. A year after the former 
event, Lady Annette presented her husband with a 8on» 
K9 
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to the great joy of his father, whoae monnoos wei4lb 
was not now likely to be divided ameng distant IwaaelMS 
of his family. 

One moniing that Cecil had ridde&oat toseeCailUw* 
and congratulate him upon his more thai^ usual socceae 
on the preceding ni^ht, he mmitioiied, among other neirs 
of the day, the arnval of the Clavering's youn^; heuc 
One of those sudden and'eonYuIaive changes which oc- 
casionally, and to Cecil nnaeoountahly, overspread Caii^ 
ton's face, ensued iqioa the mentioft of tfis eircvoa* 
stance. 

^ 1 wonder," said the latter, at lengih« stopping short 
in his honied pace up and down the room, " if it woold 
be possible to ^t those peofde to come and see me act I'' 

^ Very possible,*^ rephed Cecil; *^ bet will you meet 
them at dinner some day V 

'^Ncno-^no dinnexs ; I hate what is called sodety of 
evenr description.'^ 

" My dear fellow, forgive me for saying that I thii^ 
3rou are wrong, for Blan<^e's sake hereafter* so entirely 
to give way to that repugnance," uraed Cecil. 

^ Blanche's sake hereafter," mused Carlton ; "no, Uiat 
is all settled; but it must be—" 

"What must be?" 

'* Nothing— nothing ; I was merely thiid^ing of the new 
erown I have ordered for the banquet-scene in Macbeth. 
Let me see : Lord St. Quinten goes to India, does ho 
not i" 

'^ He does," said Cecil, biting his lip, and turning to- 
wards the window to hide the painful sensation Uiat the 
word India always created. 

About a week after the above conversatioH with CarU 
ton, the Duke of Arlington entered Cecil's study with an 
open letter in his hand. "^ Howard," said he, aa he closed 
the door and seated himself in a vacant library chair, 
"I am going to be magnanimous." 

*' That sentence," smiled Cecil, '< contains a flagrant 
mmmatical error, as in it your grace has confounded 
the past and the present with the future, for you havst 
never been anything but magnanimous." 

'^ Prettily flattered," said the duke, *' and only makes 
my. magnanimity liie greater; but, to be serious. Lord 
St. Quinten has expressed a wish that you should, ac- 
company him to India; for, from the great talents you 
tttve evinaed in^ thetheoretical 9jBikm». ofd^batei. he b»9 
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aaffored greater things from you in the more arduous 
and practical one of action; therefore, should your 
views and wishes coincide with his, I need not tell you 
that I will wave my own for your mutual good and that 
of the country." 

'* Kindness and generosity on the part of your grace 
we things so familiar to roe," replied Cecih, " that they 
excite no feeling beyond that ordinary and fixed grati- 
tude I must ev6r entertain towards you ; but, while I 
admire, I cannot emulate your disinteresteddess : and, 
therefore, feeling no- inclination to accept Lord St. Quin- 
ten^s offer, must beg to decline it." 

The dnke^s penetration was at no loss to perceiTtf 
that the haughty flush that accompanied Howard^s re- 
fusal of this proposition arose from a rery different ori- 
gin than Lonl St. Qninten, or anything connected with 
him ; for which reason, without asking any exfrfanation 
of his motives, he merely rejoined, " Well, although I 
ain the gainer by your decision, I cannot but regret it, 
as I am of St. Quinten's opinion, that it would afford a 
scope worthy of your talents." 

** Talents," said Cecil, with a ftunt smile, " which have 
no existence, I fear, but in your grace's imagination ; at 
all events, it would, in all probability, be with me as 
Kennet observes it was with the gladiators, who, though 
inured to a desperate kind of combat, made but an indif- 
ferent figure whenever the necessity of the times called 
them into the Roman armies." 

" 111 not dispute your modesty,^' said the duke, " since 
it is all in my favour ; so I must only modify Lord St. 
Quinten's disappointment as much as possiUe," added 
be, leaving the room. 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

"■ Aolooidlitt Is pvlamBiit ne fyt NiD-^rMt ca fa*U peal ii^ 
d« miMi]t?--X« C*«tBm lit Jradi, 9 Janiner, 164a 

•• He pat his sdf all aboud of a div, 
A loRin ooontrie for to aee." 

Snt Xmmv BalM ^ Xerti BateiMM. 

vn BUMLB VAMILT «0 TO PASIB.— AHTIOIPATORT PKSCAV- 
TION8 OP ME ROMULUS PBBT10U8 TO THAT BTBNT. — ^M 18- 
rOBTUllCe OP lfI88 PBUDBHCB ON BOARD TBB M ONABCEy 
WHBRB, Of HBB WAT TO 8BB TBB U0N8, THBT POUTBLT 
8ATB HBB THB TBOUBLB BT COMIRO TO 8BB HBB. 

It was the beginning of August, and that time which 
had hitherto been bestowed on govenunent was now 
devoted to grouse. In a word, Paihament was up, and 
the members down at the moors. As lovers are pro- 
▼eibially great bores to every person in the world but 
one, we will leave Mr. Howaid for some time to red 
ti4)e« wove paper, and his own reflections, while we fol- 
low his illustrious kinsman. Sir Romulus, in his trip to 
that paradise of women, purgatory of horses, and infer- 
no of husbands — Paris. 

For several months had the note of preparation sound- 
ed before the family at the Hall could be got under 
weigh. At length, Sir Romulus's final arrangement was 
completed, in the shape of a highly emblazoned ^nd in- 
terminable map of the submarine railroad, intended as a 
S resent to his majesty Louis Phihppe, and of such pon- 
erous dimensions as almost to require a travelling-car- 
riage to itself. This, with a large chest of printed pros- 
pectuses of the plan, headed *' Private and confiden- 
tial,*' and protocoled " Disseminate this everywhere," 
in Sir Romulus's own handwriting, being at length pack- 
ed, the family started on the morning of the twelfth of 
August, in four carriages, for Bath, as Sir Romulus, who, 
even in his worship of Hygeia, liked to be out of the 
common, had taken it into his head that at Paris he 
should become exceedingly bilious, and had, therefoDS, 
determined upon undergoing a coufBe of the Bath wa- 
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less ^sTOvioQS tb Mb departure. ^M to which, it was 
Ins kiteiitioR to deposite Mrs. Manners with an old friend 
of hers in Sidney Place, as he naturally enough thou^t 
that Babble Hall would be too dull even for eighty-nine 
when they had all left it. 

* Lady Bubble had also her preparations to make. She 
had been in P^ris twice — once at the Peaite of Amiens, 
in 180^ and again at the general peace in 1814 — when 
riie had imported, not only a quantity of finery, but also 
a large supply of the printed fashions of those two eras ; 
from these gone-by modes she had taken cate to le^ 
pl^sh her wardrobe before her departure, notwith- 
0taBdiDg 1^ ao(»irate descriptions her daughter, Mrs. 
King, continued to send her of the reigning fashicms ; so 
thatvinstead of the Brebis now worn, her ladyship^s bon- 
nets were admirable imitations of chimney-tops sor- 
mounted by flower-pots ; and the Burnons of the pros> 
ent day she superseded with the i^iort-waisted crimson 
or 3^1k>w silk spencer of the past. 

Miss Prudence, with a sleeper philosophy, busied her- 
self, not about external tlungs, but evinced a great deal 
ef re8igBal;i(m--having ascertained beyond a doubt that 
roast beef, ay, and roast turkeys too, were now to be 
had. m Pari» for the a^ing ; and of the excellence of the 
bmndy there could be no doubt, as Dr. Damnemall had 
requested her to send him some over. €k>srao had been 
assuied by his father that sight-seeing should supersede 
study while he was in Paris, and Mademoiselle Perpig- 
nion conjured up to him cool visi<ms of ice in summer, 
and warm ones of roast chestnuts in winter. 

Marmaduke had his remimscences of the choice old 
books to be got on the '* Qua! Malachi and Quai Vol- 
taire,*' and felt as comfortable as he had been able to do 
since Theresa's departure. Miss Laicretia, who dreaded 
the freedom of Parisian manners, and had vague notions 
that she should meet the goddess of Keason parading 
through the streets, had decided upon remaining with 
Mrs. Manners ; so that every one was satisfied except 
Mr. M'Phin, who, fearing that all French women mifflit 
be equally infiammable and demonstrative with Made- 
moiselle Perpignon, already, in imagination, felt himself 
B6chamerd by the attentions of the, Parisian ladies. 

Sir Romulus uttered but one bbn-mot during this 
journey ; but, as it not only lasted him the whole way to 
Bath, but served him every day for the fortnight he re* 
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tiiere, we wiD icpeal it. On lesring Slirswii. 
boiy, «B thej were slowly descmding Pride HiD^tie ob- 
eerred eevenl looee stones and laige pieces of eartii 
poQing down in tbe snile of the carriages, wfaerecqKiii, 
tnminff to Lad^ BabUe as he pointed to the mnawaj 
eaithf ne facetionsly remariied, 

^'Mt dear-^my dear ! Pride shaU hare a faU! Pii^ 
shall haTe a foil!** and then, elevating his Toice, he 
■creamed into Mrs. Manners'^ ear, ** Ma'am, you most 
not forget to tell yoor friend, Lady Pampeipng, that 
Pride Shan have a faU!* 

**0h, thin, endade, Romnlnth, 111 do no thnth thing," 
said the old ladhr; "* for poor Lady Pampeipng never wafli 
proodinherliie." 

*^ My dear, yonr mother is getting terriUy old and stu- 
pid,^ mumbled Sir Romnlns, *^ sotto voce,'' to his sposa ; 
**wit is quite thrown away upon her! but you must not 
Ibiget to tell the Pamperpug that Pride shaU have a fall ! 
Poor Pamperpug, he was one of my most intimate friends 
before the old lord died, who was a very genteel man(!). 
He used to be terribly hard-up for money, but alwa^^ 
lull of ftm. I remember, on one occasion, he was to 
have acted at the Kilkenny plays, and he wrote word 
he was laid up with the gout, and could not come. 
Shortly after, I met him walking in Dublin as well as 
ever, and congratulated him upon having recovered 
from his recent attack of gout. ' Gout ! my dear fellow,' 
said he ; ' are you mad ! I never had the gout in my life.' 
• Why, you wrote us word you had.' ' Oh, by G---d, so 
I did, for who the d — ^1 could spell rheumatism, though 
that was what was the matter with me !' Very gentfeel 
man ! very genteel man f Pamperpug ; and, as I wish to 
show his csuamity every attention, you must not foiiget 
to tell her, my dear, that Pride shall have a fall !" 

Nothing remaricable occurred during the fortnight that 
the Bubble family remained at Bath, as Lady Bubble only 
added another to the ambulating antique female frescoes 
that haunt its streets, and therefore passed unnoticed, as 
did Sir Romulus among the male specimens. Every 
morning, while he was paying his devoirs at the court 
of King Bladud, in order effectually to defy the embryo 
heartburns and bilious fevers he was shortly to en- 
counter in the shape of truffles and " foie gras," Miss 
Prudence took a constitutional walk through the market, 
of whieh she expressed her unqualified approbation, at 
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t)i0 same time giving utterance, to a fear that she should 
see nothing like it abroad — a circiunstance she should 
regret beyond everything ! 

. The old lady and Miss Lucretia having been safely de- 
posited with their friend, Lady Pamperpug, in Sidney 
Place, the rest of the family proceeded, at eight o'clock 
of a fine morning in the middle of August, to Southamp- 
ton, from whence they were to sail for Havre. The 
party were divided as follows : Sir Romulus, Lady Bub- 
ble, Miss Betsy, and Cosmo were in one carriage, Mr. 
M'Phin, Mademoiselle Perpignon, Miss Prudence, and 
her maid. Buzzard, in another. Marmaduke, Trip, and 
his books in a third, and the rest of the maids and valets 
in the fourth ; but as Miss Prudence could not possibly 
undertake so long a journey without a proper viaticum, 
there was necessarily a delay occasioned in her depar- 
ture by the packing of ham and chickens, sherry and 
Seltzer water, which caused her to arrive full an hour 
and a half later at Southampton than Sir Romulus and 
his suite, whom she found had sailed by an earlier pack- 
et, leaving word that she should come by the Monarch, 
which was to sail at eight in the evening. 

'* Oh dear !" said she, upon receiving this intimation ; 
*^ His so much better, for now we shall have time to dine, 
and there is nothingso bad as going on board ship with- 
out food." 

Accordingly, at eight o'clock Miss Prudence and a 
very substantial meal embarked in the Monarch ; while, 
from mademoiselle's extra tenderness of manner, Mr. 
M'Phin felt as much nausea as if he had been already 
half-seas over ; and, as he leaned languidly over the side 
of the vessel, while Mademoiselle recommended him to 
try some sether, a sudden darkness seemed to overspread 
his countenance as he turned somewhat savagely round, • 
and ungallantly vociferated, *' I tell ye what, mum, the 
more you torment me, by Jove, the worse it will be for 
you t" and Uien, calling loudly for the steward, soon gave 
her unequivocal proofs that it was no vague threat thai 
he had uttered. Meanwhile, Miss Prudence, who had 
despatched Buzzard to get her berth ready, with an in- 
junction to be sure and leave plenty of hiurd biscuits in 
it, now began, to think of turmng in for the night, when 
she was unaccountably alarmed by a terrific roaring of 
wild beasts. <'0h dear!" cried she, darting from her 
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seat; ''is that tbe steansengine or the sea makmg Hat 
terrible noise !" i 

^ Neither, marm,*' said a man standing near the fere- 
castle, in a rough jacket, with laige white bone bimons, 
and a sealskin cap; ^neither, marm; it be the beast- 
esses a calling for their suiq[>erB.^ 

" What do you mean?*^ cried Miss Pradmoee, in addi- 
tional alarm ; '* you don't mean to say that they have 
got any beasts on board but ourselyes V 

'' Yes I do, marm ; I'm a taking hover hall Vanham- 
burg's b^astesses, as he's a going to hexibit in Paiis*^^ 

'^ Oh dearl what a shame ! to put hons and Christians 
together on the wide ocean : am't you dreadfully afirakl 
to travel ^out with such creatures !" 

•* Wess you, no ; 1 don't care." 

'' Ah, there it is : now there's where you'll come to 
your destruction ; for Dont Care, you know, was eat up 
by the lions." 

** Was he, marm ! Yell, then, he should have tooked 
and gived them no supper, as I do ven they's hobstrop- 
lus." 

" Oh dear! but that's cruel," remonstrated Miss Pru- 
dence ; " I don't hold with being unkind to dumb ani- 
mals," 

Another roar, louder than the first, from the wild 
beasts, seemed a polite indication, on their, part, that 
she had made a slight mistake in calling them dumb an- 
imals. 

"Yould you like to come and ave a look at them, 
marm ?" 

" Oh dear ! not for the world. Do they eat much t" 

** Don't you wish they may get it % Lor bless ee, 
they'd heat you if so be as you vas to perwoke them." 
• Without waiting to make any more researches into 
Natural History, Miss Prudence, at this last piece of in^ 
formation, seized the arm of the stewardess, who was 
passing at the time, and immediately descended to the 
c^in. The first berth she looked into she found filled 
with tracts : this was a " new birth unto righteousness" 
that she did not understand ; so she lifted them out and 
placed them on the sofa, till her eye was attracted by 
one entitled *' Hooks and Eyes for the Garments of 
True Believers," which she thought would just suit Dr* 
Damnemall, and save Archy Dann a great dealbf woik. 
So, without any reference to the relative positions of 
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** meiUB^ and ^ tumn," she transferred it to her bag, and 
then proceeded to undress, carefuUy pinning her button 
mushroom " cheveleur" to the curtain. 

'' Oh dear! only think !" said she, as she herself fold- 
ed up her habit-shirt, and placed her large dimity pock- 
ets under the pillow, while Buzzard officiated at her 
stays ; " only think ! there's all Vanamburg's lions and 
tigers on board. I call it quite scandalous! Govern- 
ment ought to interfere. I'll write to Lord John, and 
tell him to bring a Bill into Parliament to prevent them 
putting Christians and wild beasts together in this way ; 
and I'm sure Dr. Damneroall will preach about it when 
he hears of it. Oh dear! that is such an affecting 
psalm where David talks of delivering his darling from 
the hons. I wish he was here to pray for us to-night, 
he's such a good man, to be sure !" 

** Which, ma'am — David or the doctor ?" said Buzzard, 
gaping for infortndtion. ^ 

" Oh, the doctor, to be sure — not that I mean to detract 
from David ; but then I know more about the doctor ; 
and David did things that I'm confident the doctor never 
could do." 

" Indeed, ma'am ?" 

** Ah ! you know what a good man he is— don't you. 
Buzzard ! but just get the essence of mustard and rub 
my shoulder, for I feel terrible rheumatic to-night. Dear 
me ! what was that ? the wind or those horrid creatures 
roaring again ?" continued Miss Prudence, as the ship 
gave a lurch with a Ibud creak, and a sudden gust of 
wind blew out the candles. 

" It's only the wind, for it is rising fast, ma^am, and 
I fear we shall have a terrible rough night of it ; for 
there's' a 'Merican gentleman on deck who seems to 
Icnow a deal about the weather, and I heard him tell the 
wild-beast man so. Steward— missus— steward— lights, 
if you please." 

" Directly, ma'am." 

" Have you seen the beasts, ma'am t" resumed Buz- 
zard. 

" Oh dear, no ! but donH begin talking about them in 
the dark, pray." 

"Dear me! ma'am, those I've seen at fairs seems 
▼cry tame, and I suppose they are all alike." 

" No such thing; there are not two animals alike— 
that you see even in a flock of sheep ; the features are 

Vol. II.— M 
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totaUy different; iome haT« long tails, and some slior*, 
you know !*' 

^* Steward— oh--etewaid !'* groaned a gruff voice from 
above; "bran— oil — " 

" Good gracious me ! I do believe we have got into 
the gentlemen^a cabin by mistake I" almost screamed 
Miss Prudence, '* and here am I all undressed. Put on 
my cloak, for Heaven^s sake !" 

*' Steward— oh^-quick — another— <di T' regroaned the 
voice from the upper shelf: and, lo ! two heavy substan* 
ces came pounding and clattering down at Miss Pro- 
dence^s feet, who now began to scream in good earnest 
with mingled fright and pain, as she felt some sharp 
claws stick in her arm. 

** Sir ! messeer I if you are a man, or a gentleman, or 
even a Frenchman, don't lie groaning up there selfishly 
by yourselA while two unprotected females are bein^r 
torn to pieces by wild beasts, but dp do something tc 
save us!" vociferated she, imfdoringly stretching her 
wigless head upward in the darkness to the supposed 
loid of the creation above. 

" Ah ! do, sir, if you please,^ seconded Buzzard ; '*for 
there is something broke all to pieces here !" 

Another groan was the only reply to this appeal, and 
another scream from Miss Prudence, louder than the 
first, as the stewsord entered with lights, and discovered 
a scene not very easily described : Miss Prudence, wig- 
less and gownless, with a large porcupine, that had flEdlen 
from the upper berth, digging into her arm, as it was 
writhing from the pain of the«bottle of essence of mus- 
tard that had broken in the scramble and got mto its 
eyes ; Buzzard on the floor at her feet, with one half of 
a basin on her head and the other half in fragments in 
her lap, while above sat the author of the tragedy, in 
the shape of a figure whose genus would have puzzled 
the best naturalist living : a Wellington boot, appended 
to a very substantial leg, that hung out over the berth, 
as well as what looked like a closelv-buttoned, double- 
breasted cloth coat and very stiff white cravat, seemed 
to intimate that it belonged to the male sex ; the enor 
mously large red face, ditto ears, and hay-coloured 
mustache that appeared above the cravat, would have 
also favoured this supposition ; but that they were, in 
their turn, surmounted by a very thickly-curled flaxen 
wig, with a very high plait at the back, fastened up by 
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an eipially high comb, which eyidently indicated that, 
notwithstanding the sjrmptoms of mascuhne superiority 
in other quarters, the owner of the Welhngton boots was 
also an aspirant to feminine graces. On one of its el- 
bows this Herculean torso leaned, while with the other 
large, bony, freckled hand, that was covered with enor- 
mously large seal-brings, it grasped a basin, which, when 
the stewardess had removed and replaced by a tumbler 
Of brandy and water, it cleared its throat, and in a fine, 
distinct, stentorian voice, spoke as follows, as it nodded 
affably down upon Miss Prudence and Buzzard : 

^ Ahem — ahem — ^beg pardon, ladies — ^hope there's no 
mischief done — but it's the first time in my life I ever 
believed in sea-sickness. So ho I Jupiter, you d— 1 ! 
what's the matter with you t Jupiter is that porcupine 
— ^I'm taking it over to my brother, who has a museum 
and all sorts of things at Paris. So ho ! can the crea- 
ture be affected by the sea, that it writhes and wriggles 
8o ? hasn't run into your arm, has it t mere scratch- 
bit of gold-beater's s^n set it all to rights." 

'* Oh dear ! I'm confident it will be the death of me ! 
I never was so used in my life," gasped Miss Prudence, 
as Buzzard, with her hands well muffled in a shawl, was 
in vain endeavouring to detach the remorseless porcu- 
pine from her mistress's arm. 

" Jupiter, be quiet, sir—- well, never mind, it can't be 
helped. I think I heard you mention Dr. DamnemaU a 
while ago ?" 

That revered name seemed to act like an electric 
i^ock upon Miss Prudence, who, giving a sudden jeik, 
effectually shook off Jupiter, who was instantly convey- 
ed back to the upper regions by the stewardess. Once 
more free, and revived by the doctor's name, Miss Pru- 
dence began to entertain a more favourable, or, rather, 
a less horrible opinion of the owner of the masculine 
feet and feminine head, and therefore repUed, 

" Oh dear ! do you know him 1" 

^ Not I," replied the nondescript, *< and hope I never 
shall ; but I've a fool of a brother — a regular milksop^ 
a fellow who writes poetry and mends pens, who is ma- 
king love to his daughter. I dare say you may have 
I«Ba^ of him — ^Tripe — Alonzo Tripe. Now my other 
brother at Paris, Dr. Epaminondas Tripe, is the most 
scientific man of the^day ; his galvanic experiments on 
minor animals are truly wonderful. 1 have seen hija 
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send a flea so high up in the air that it nerer came 
down ; and I am taking Jupiter over to be galvanized. 
If you are going to Pahs, I shall be happy to intiodnee 
you to him. What he does with cats is perfectly mirac^ 
ulous ; he once made a dead tabby ramble for half an 
hour upon a house-top ; and the only way you could 
have discovered that it was dead, was, that it aUoiived 
all the live cats to pull it to pieces without retaUating, 
after which my brother shot it— oh — steward— oh !^' 

Mademoiselle Perpignon now descended, looking^ fat 
and feverish ; and having announced that the sailors had 
predicted a very rough passage, and that ^ Meestere 
M'Phin was. very moch suffere," she asked for a looking^ 
glass, and ailer exclaiming ^' Oh ciel !*' at the represent- 
ation it made to her, she commenced a duet with MQss 
Tripe, which lasted till Miss Prudence got into her berth, 
where she rolled her boa round her head, tying the eada 
gracefully underher chin, asshe declared she feltadraugrht 
that was cutting her throat. At length all was hushed 
but the storm, which, as it rose to an alarming degree, 
seemed only to rock the inmates of the ladies* cabin the 
more profoundly to sleep. Meanwhile, poor Mr. M*Phm 
determined upon '' braving the winds and waves,^ not, 
indeed, for " Hero's sake," but for his own, as he dread- 
ed going down below for fear of again encountering 
mademoiselle : therefore he had the full benefit of the 
eifeots of an undue quantity of brandy and water im- 
bibed by the American gentleman that Buzzard had al- 
luded to, who was now pacing the deck in as great a 
storm as the night, at the steward's having refused to 
supply him with any more of that exhilarating beverage. 

'^ 1 come," hiccoughed he, rolling more heavily than the 
ship, '* I come from a land of liberty, where I can get 
plain brandy for the asking ; and I come to a land of 
slavery, where I can't even get br— andy and wa — water 
by paying for it ! Shame ! shame ! but I'll stop the 
cotton-trade— that's what I'll do ; if they grudge the h- 
quor, we'll grudge the cotton— that's what we'll do ! No, 
no, we won't cotton to the English any more ! And 
there's that chap, Captain Marryat, that they think so 
much of: he'll find himself in a tarnation frizzle of a fix 
the next time he shows his nose in the United States, I 
can tell him ! and I should like to know how he'll spin 
out a book without cotton 1 No, no, no more than T can 
act with spirit without brandy ! but I will, though, for all 
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that. Steady, steady^ my man!'* said he, stumbling 
against Vanamburgh's charge d'affaire ; " you've been 
making a beast of yourself— shame ! shame! it's taking 
the bones out of those poor animal's mouths I" 

Now it so happened that the American was right! the 
keeper of the wild beasts was u{ a high state of exalta- 
tion, and, therefore, naturally resent^ the personality 
of his assertion, which he evinced by seizing that gen-f 
tieman's black bearskin travelling-cap, and vociferating, 
with, as much distinctness as the present nature of the 
circumstances under whieh he laboured would allow of, 

'' You says as I've a been making a beast of myself, 
does you 1 Now I'll have you to know, my fine feller, as 
I never allows no one but the lioness to say as I am ad- 
dicted to lick-her ! ha ! ha ! ha ! or I sarves 'em accord- 
ing — so here goes," added he, kicking the unojSending 
bearskin cap before him like a football, till it xMeA 
down the cabin steps, where, in the ^our of the chase, 
he followed it, beheving, in the confused state of his vis- 
ion and ideas, that it was a young tiger that had made 
its escape. 

As all this occurred about half past four in the morn- 
ing ; the inmates of the ladies' cabin, including the stew- 
ardess, were still in a profound slumber, so tluit the cap- 
hunter entered unmolested ; but, having fallen over the 
object of his pursuit at the foot of the stairs, he thought 
it best to proceed in quest of that unknown somethmg 
which most of us, even in our sober senses, are apt to 
follow ; accordingly, amid the darkness visible, the first 
point of resistance he made for was Miss Prudence's 
berth, into which he almost tumbled, seizing hold of the 
ends of her boa to break his fall ; which mistaking, in 
his oblique state of sensation, for the mane of the lion- 
ess, he tugged away at it till he nearly strangled the 
unfortunate lady to whom it belonged, exclaiming all the 
while, " So, my old duchess, I've caught you, have I, 
though the young one has escaped me !" 

'' Oh dear ! oh dear !" screamed Miss Prudence, awa- 
king half suffocated ; " the wild beasts are tearing me to 
pieces ; the monster's claws are on my throat !" 

" Eh, what's the matter V jthundered Miss Tripe, in 
her turn waking up ; " Jupiter ! what are you at ? Can't 
you let the old woman alone ? Eh, what the deuse is the 
matter 1" and out flew the Wellington boot,?«rhich,C9m- 
ing suddenly in contact with Ux. Peter Chaffing's eye 
MS 
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(the name of the tutor of Messieurs las Animanx), 
caused him to fall back on the floor, and, by so doing, to 
relax his grasp of poor Miss Prudence's throat ; maJung, 
however, a grapple at her wig, which was jHnned ta the 
curtain, and conveying it, by way of a victorious trophy, 
to his pocket. 

^' Oh ! it's onlv a man," said Miss Tripe, looking down 
upon the fallen hero, and complacently twitching herun* 
mghtcapped wig a little more to the right. 

'' On done V inquired mademoiselle, starting up in 
her berth ; •* Monsieur M'Pheen, est-ce vous 1" 

" A man !" rescreamed Miss Prudence ; ** oh dear ! 
that's infinitely worse than I thought it was : the wild 
beasts might have been accident ; but this is evidently a 
black design to ruin the reputation of an unprotected fe- 
male, 'cause he knew neither of my brothers were witii 
me ; Lucretia was right — ^the French are a most profli- 
gate set — ^no woman's reputation is safe !" 

** I'll guaranty yours to the amount of the national 
debt, unless they seize it at the custom-house," Pon- 
dered Miss Tripe, as she gave a loud yawn, and com- 
pleted the toilet she had commenced on her wig by puil- 
mg out the ends of her cravat at arm's length, and re- 
tying them. 

Miss Prudence, who was alwajrs " au pied de la let- 
tre" in everything, now started up in her turn, and, seiz- 
ing her pockets, as though she thought it was there, ex^ 
claimed, ** But can they seize it, though 1" 

" No, no ! duty will always save it, or a little skilful 
cunning pass it through the Customs of any country," 
ha! ha'd Miss Tripe, now tucking up her habit, protru- 
ding both her Wellington boots over the berlii, and 
springing down upon the floor with an energy that shook 
the cabin, and rolled Mr. Peter Chaffing to the oth^ end 
of it. 

" Well ! now that's what I call scandalous," dogma- 
tized Miss Prudence, ^ to make people pay for their rep- 
utation !" 

" Why, you see, it's a thing that is very dear to some 
people, while there are others who don't value it i but 
the less people have of it, the more it costs them to 
maintain it," rejoined Miss Tripe, as she brudhed away 
at the sleeves of her habit, accompan3dng the operation 
with a sort of hissing sound, like that adopted by grooma 
when rubbing down a horse. 
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**Ali! I've beard Lord John and Dr. DamnemaU, when 
they were talking political economy— I think they call 
it," said Miss Prudence, '^ say that the poor always pay 
more for everything in proportion than the rich ; but I 
caH that scandalous." 

The stewardess, who, upon Mr. Chaffin^^s arrival, 
had gone for her husband, now returned with him, and 
their united efforts succeeded in removing that gentle- 
man from the sacred precincts into which he had obtru-* 
ded ; and, shortly after. Miss Fnidence had the satisfac- 
tion of learning, by an official bulletin, that^r. Chaffing 
was much too tipsy to have seen, or, at least, to remem- 
ber anything he had seen in the ladies' cabin ; but, alas ! 
there is no happiness without some alloy ; and on that 
fetal morning Miss Prudence's wig was numbered among 
the " treasures of the deep ;" for no sooner had Mr. 
Chaffing arrived on deck, than, having occasion to use 
his pocket-handkerchief, he put his hand into his pock- 
et, when, irritated at Miss Prudence's wig meeting his 
grasp instead of the object he had expected, in a mo- 
ment of unpardonable excitement he flune it overboard. 

Towards six o'clock a calm succeeded to the storm 
of the night, and at seven the Monarch sailed into H4- 
Yre ; prior to which Miss Tripe put on her hat, which 
was in the shape of a man's, only made of Leghorn, 
and the ample sides were lined with green silk ; while 
Miss Prudence had to " coiffer" herself as she best 
could. Miss Tripe and the porcupine were the first in- 
dividuals examined at the custom-house, but were soon 
dismissed by the ungallant officer with ^' passez, mad- 
ame, monsieur, la laideur n'est pas d^fendu ;" while the 
same person put a note into Miss Prudence's hand, de- 
manding if she was not Mademoiselle Beau Bell. She 
was on the point of denying her own identity, when she 
looked at the note, and saw it very legibly directed, in 
SirRomulus's handwriting, to "Miss Prudence Bubble." 
Upon opening it, she fotmd the contents to be as fol- 
lows: 

. " Dear Prue, — On arriving at HIivre, pray make M*Phin 
and mademoiselle (as she speaks French) make every 
mqttiry about the plan of the Submarine Railroad that I 
was taking over for his majesty Louis PhiUppe ; I think 
I must have left it on board that Algerine of a Grand 
Turk by which we came^though they say mt. The 
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tbin^ to be feared is, that thoae custom-house shaiks 
hsTe got it. As my calamity has been tenibly iU, she 
has decided upon going by land, which I am sonry for, 
as I could have ex^ained all about the Submaiine Rail- 
road to those Algehnes had we gone by water, as you 
will do, and as I had intended io do ; but, as we shall 
traxrel all night, we shall be in Paris before you. When 
you arrive, drive io Meurice*8, as the Algennes speak 
£nglish Iheie. 

^ Your affectionate brother, 

^KoMinuDs Bubble.*' 

Miss Prudence eowrejed ihe desised instructions to 
Mr. M'Phin and mademoiselle; but finding ihat '^La 
Normandie'* sailed for Rouen at twelve, and that sbe 
had not only to breakfast, but to find a successor to her 
lost wig, sbe gave herself very Utile farther trouble 
about the plan of the Submarine Railroad ; indeed, she 
found the gettinjg a fac-simile to her departed ^Vcoiffiire" 
an utter impossibility. It had been made to the ticking 
of Shrewsbury clock, and ihat was not to be found in 
fi&vre. So, after imiumenihle fruitless researches, she 
was fain to foUow mademoiseUe^s adrice of waiting till 
she got to Paris. 

At twelve, the bell of ^ La Normandie? having rang 
for its departure, Miss Prudence was obliged to leave an 
unfinished ^ coquiUe de volaille," and hurry along the 
Quai-; Mr. M'Phin striding on before, and nuulemcuselle 
waddling «fter her, tiU they leaehed the vessel, on 
board of which Jupiter and Miss Tripe had just embark- 
ed, amid a shout of ill-suppressed laughter. Miss Pru- 
dence, after having visited both the eating^rooms, sc- 
oured three places, ordered luncheon at two, and dinner 
at five, returned to the deck to recoanoitre her ^ com- 
pagnons de voyage.^' 

At one side of the 'vessel sat three, very nice, Carlo 
Bolce-looking ** soeurs de la charite," with one priest, 
whom they seemed to divide equally between them. A 
little higher up sat a very pretty French girl, her moth- 
er, who had been once the same, to judge from what ap- 
peared under a fawn-coloured ^' capote,'' and her father, 
a subsided ^^ ancien mili>taire,'* wkh a legion-of-honour 
iPiband in his button-hole, and a -mustache that might 
still have achieved a victory. At the young lady's feet 
reclined full-length a meoiber of la /eune France, his 
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ludr ^'i la victime," sunnounted by a wide-awake,* 
whUe between every whifT of his cigar that he puffed in 
the young lady's face, he brought out a "cr^ non'^ that 
actually seemed to ripple the waters, till the band struck 
up '* a galope ;'' when, without asking her, he seized the 
young lady by the waist, and set off round the deck, 
making as much noise as a pack of hounds in full cnr, 
to the great annoyance of two sober-looking English- 
men, who were reading Nicholas Nickleby, and the 
American gentleman, who was trying to sleep off the 
excesses of the precedinjg night. Miss Tripe uso added 
to the din by singing a disconiant accompaniment to the 
music, bumping Jupiter up and down on her knee, while 
beating time to it by a heavy thumping of her right We^ 
lington boot. 

As soon as the ** galope'^ was over, Miss Prudence 
seated herself by the fragment of la Jeune France ; and 
pulling a dictionary and vocabulary out of a huf^e black 
silk travelling-bag, entered into conversation with him. 
Seeing her close cap and absence of hair, the young 
gentleman inquired if she belonged to any religious or- 
der, which having been interpreted to her by mademoi- 
selle, she replied, 

" Oh dear, no ! always attend Dr. Damnemall's church; 
oh ! he's ' si bon hoinme,' to be sure." 

** Oui,le bon homme dort," said la Jeune France, look- 
ing towards the young lady's psq)a, who was enjoying a 
siesta, regardless of the beautiful scenery around. 

" I'll tell you," continued Miss Prudence, " how I came 
to lose my— mamselle, what's a front in French t" 

" Tour," replied mademoiselle. 

" Tour— oh ! oui : J'ai perdoo mong tour." 

** Ah ! vous avez perdu votre tour — ^voila done sans 
doute la faison que vous n'est pas si belle (Cyb^le)," 
said la Jeune France, going off into a loud laugh at his 
own pun, in which Miss Tripe joined, and then put Ju- 
piter down upon the deck to take a little exercise ; but, 
as fast as the creature moved half a yard from her, the 
banks of the river re-echoed with " Jupiter ! Jupiter ! come 
here, sir ;" a command which it invariably obeyed with 
great docility, till, on one occasion, having strayed a lit- 
tle out of bounds, and being much alarmed by the inter- 
vention of la Jeune France to chase him back to his mis- 
tress, the ungrateful creature made straight for that 

* Hats so called from having no nap apon them. 
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amiable young gentleman^s ankles; and there making 
some very pointed allusions to his unseasonable inter- 
ference, caused the latter, while writlung with pain, to 
scream out to Miss Tripe, *' Mais 6tez done YOtre polis- 
son de Jupiter." 

''Comment polisson!" retorted Miss Tripe, seizing 
the culprit and replacing him in her lap ; " comment po- 
lisson ! entre les Dieux et les D6esses, om — ^mais parmi 
les hommes non — car ils sont bien pis aller !*' 

" Par exemple ! ce n'est pas a vous de le dire, j'es- 
pdre,'* said the young gentleman, with a contemptuous 
expression, as he turned upon his heel, and Miss Tripe 
turned round to admire the beauty of the Chiteau de 
Tancarville ; while Bfiss Prudence agreed that the scen- 
ery was charming, as it made her quite hungry : a troth 
that could not be disputed, as the Tower of Francis the 
First and the Tomb of William the Conqueror's mother 
had alike passed unnoticed by her ; and, in their turn, 
La Mailleraie, Heurteauville, Jumidges, the maison de 
plaisance of Charles the Seventh, the manor of Agnes 
Sorel at Mesnil, the Ch&teau of Robert le Diable, les 
forftts riveraines, les bracelets d'or, les flots, le Roi im- 
promptu, and even the environs of Rouen shared the 
same fate. . But Mr. M*Phin, who had at length effect- 
ually escaped from Mademoiselle Perpignon, looked at 
the bright waters as they flowed murmuringly and mys- 
teriously along, ancf thought with Charles Nodier, with- 
out being able to imbody his thoughts in such beautiful 
language, *' II en est des fleuves com me des nations in- 
connues a leur origine ; rien ne r^vdle, dans la source 
obscure d'ou ils s'^chappent, la port^e de Pespace qu'ils 
vont parcourir, et les difr<§rentes vicissitudes de leur 
eours. Faibles & leurs commencements, ils coulent ce- 
pendant au ^^ de la pente qui les entraine ; approfon- 
dissant peu-a-peu leur lit ; reculant peu-di-peu leurs Tiv- 
ages ; portant avec eux des desastres ou des bienfaits, 
la fertilite ou la terreur; jusqu'a ce qucj parvenus au 
plus haut degr6 d'etendue, de richesse, et de splendeur 
qu'il leur soit permis d'atteindre, et pouss6es a son ter- 
me par leur propre violence, ils se precipitent et dispar- 
aissent pour toujours dans Pablme des mers !*' 

With such reflections, varied by a few substantial 
meals, Mr. MThm reached Rouen about seven in the 
evening, as did the rest of the passengers, having con<- 
Crived to kill time according to their deferent tastes and 
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habiter. Monsieur Cataplan, the member of 1ft Jemie 
France, regaloped, resmoked, reswore, reflirted with 
the young lady, and carefully eschewed Jupiiter and Miss 
Tripe for the rest of the voyage, carrying this latter 
precaution so far as, on landing, actiHilly to remove 
from the Hdtel d'Albion, on the Quai du Hftvre, after 
having ordered supper there, to the H6tel de la Paix, 
Rue des Troquois, as he accidentally discovered from a 
chambermaid that a large jug of milk she wa» carrying 
into a neighbouring bedroom was " pour le Porc^pic de 
la grosse Anglaise." 

The next day, at four o'clock in the morning, the par« 
ty re<-embarked on board Les Dorades for St. Germam'Si 
and passed their time, with little variation, much as they 
had done oh the preceding one^ except that mademoi- 
selle tenderly pressed Mr. MThin's arm as she stepped 
on board, and murmured in a low voice, 

" Euibarqaes-Tovs, qu'on m d6peclie« 
La nacelle est dans les roseaax, 
Le ciel est part la brise fraiche, 
L*onde rMechit les onaaeaux : 
lie diea de ces heureuz magesr 
Le tendre amour, veiUe sur nous^ 
Jeunes et vieux, folles et sages^ 
£mbarquez--veii8r' 

But the only effect these lines of Outtinguer's had upoa 
Mr. M*Phin was to make him repeat the words f' Folles 
et Sages'' as he suddenly dropped mademoiselle's arm 
and exclaimed, 

" By Jove, murar ! oM or young, I see no fool here but 
yourself !" 

At half past eight in the evening they reached Stw 
Germain's ; the carriages were land^, and, srfter under- 
going the usual purgatory at the " Chemin de Fer," and 
afterward at the very Smithfield-lookmg custom-house, 
horses were procured, and Miss Prudence gave orders, 
in very good English, to drive to Meurice's Hotel. No 
sooner was she, mademoiselle, Mr. MThin, and Buzzard 
seated in the carriage, than they heard and felt a heavy 
substance spring into the rumble, which caused the ve- 
hicle to heave abont like a ship in a storm. 

" Oh dear J" cried Miss Prudence, ** what on earth is 
that 1 It's just like the spring of a wild beast ! I shaU 
be haunted by those horrid creatures as long as I live." 

Presently 5r!ss Tripr's voice was heard screanrring 
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out, ^Niimeio'<]aatre ▼iogt'diz, roe Bane de Haa^ut, 
et faites bon train." 

** Well, DOW, that's most extraordinaiy,'' exclaimed 
Miss Prudence ; **but that mascoline-lookii^f female has 
a voice like a ventriloquist, for I could have sworn it 
was somewhere about this carriage. Now her broth- 
er, Mr. Alonzo Tripe, thu^is in love with Anna Martha, 
is altogether as mild and feminine ! Oh dear ! he has so 
much the advantage of her, to be sure !'' 

As they rumbled slowly on through the bynstreets 
leading from the Rue de Londres, Miss Prudence deci- 
ded that Paris was not to compare to London : " Oh 
dear! far fi-om it !" But, just as they reached the end of 
the Rue de Montblanc, and the lights of the Boulevards 
burst upon them, she was inchned to change her opin- 
ion ; when the carriage suddenly stopped, and, two min- 
utes after, the door opened, and Miss Tripe and Jupiter 
got in, the former wedging herself between Miss Pru- 
dence and Mr. M*Phin as she said, 

" Don't mind me — so ho ! Jupiter, be quiet, can't you!— 
thought I might as well get up behind your carriage as 
get a fiacr6, for I never have any luggage but a port- 
manteau and a carpet-bag — drizzling rain beginning to 
fair, so thought I might as well get in, for my brother— 
this is his night — he has a literary and scientific reunion 
every Saturday — ^have no time to dress — past ten now, 
and if I'd gone in damp, might have affected the electri- 
city ; he always does a great many experiments. Would 
you like to come in and be galvanized, eh ?" 

But Miss Prudence, who, to say the least of it, felt 
perfectly electrified at Miss Tripe's sudden and unex- 
pected appearance, declined this obliging offer, adding, 

'* Oh dear ! I can't think how you could ask me to go 
into company, when you know what that horrid man 
threw overboard!" 

" Ha ! ha ! ha ! true," laughed Miss Tripe, " I forgot ; 
but I see you are as deep as your wig, and not to be ta- 
ken unawares." 

"Oh, there you're wrong," cried Miss Prudence, 
whose invariable custom it was to reply to, or argue 
upon the last word thut dropped from whoever was 
speaking to her ; " there you are wrong, jjbap it was taken 
quite unawares ; for I never knew a wm of it till I 
heard it was overboard." 

'* Well, as I said before, Epaminondas receives every 
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49«tinda|', and yon and all y<mr people nay cocbe when* 
ever you like ; and any use I can be of to you in the 
way of sight-seeing, I shall be very happy. My brother 
is very intimate with Monsiear Henn, the hereditary 
executioner of Paris, who gives him a great many suh- 
Jacts ; and if, any day, you would like to see the guil- 
lotine, or even place your head on it to see how it*s 
done, you have only to sav the word." 

'*0h dear, now!'' cried Miss Pnidence, twitching her 
ihigers with more than usual velocity, *' that's Just what 
I dreaded ooi^inff to France for. I knew that I should 
liear of nothing but guillotines and bloodshed,'' 

'« Fudge !" cned Miss Tripe ; <* aU Uie blood in France 
IB in the Faubouig St. Germain. But if ever there should 
be another row, to prevent anything disagreeable, Epani« 
uioiidas has constructed a model of a revolution in gran* 
ite ; and there's no getting Mood out of a stone, vo^ 
know. But I've no doubt they'll go an very well while 
this PkUip to their constitution lasts — hal ha! ha!** 

Here the carriage stopped. '^Ah, there is a great 
crowd at my brother's," said Mise Tripe, stretching her 
head out of the window ; but it was only a laige mudeart 
t^at stopped the ¥ray . But that the doctOT's party should 
lose none of its importance, on arriving at no-|o, Miss 
Tripe again put her head out of the window and said to 
Ae postilions, '' II y'a beaueoup de monde, n'est past** 

To which they replied in a breath, 

♦*Oui-il y'a un fiacre !" 

*' Ah, I thought so," said Miss Tripe; ^bien— n^eutrt 
pas." 

^*0h, fiacr^ is French for crowd, is itt" said Miss 
Prudence. '^ I shall remember that. Oh dear ! as Dr. 
Damnemall used to say, it's live and learn. Fiacr^— 
fiacr6 ; dear, how droll ! not the least like an English 
crowd, is it 1" 

"Well, good-night — good-night — since you wont 
come in and be galvanized ; and, remember, an3rthing I 
can do for you about the guillotine or in that way, I shall 
be very happy," said Miss Tripe, as she got out of the 
carriage, giving Mr. MThin a '* coup de pied" with the 
heel of her right Wellington boot in her descent, 

« Guillotine! guillotine!" repeated that gentleman; "I 
very much fear that even then it would be cut-and-come- 
again with you, for there seems to be no getting rid of 
you." 

Vol. II.— N 
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^ I wonder,** said Miss Prudence, " if it is the gabf^Mt- 
ism she talks so much about that has made her so mas- 
culine t I have heard — oh, now, for a certainty, 'cause 
I Ve heard Dr. Damnemall talk of it — that galvanism does 
do wonders !'* 

" Then I should advise you, by all means» to try it, 
mum," said Mr. M'Phin, in answer to a tender prossiire 
of his arm on the part <^ Mademoiselle Perpignon, as 
the carriage jerked on one side ; *'lbr who knows but it 
might make fools have common sense." 

" Dear ! you don't say so !" exclaimed Miss PrudeiK^ 
catching the sound of the last sentence, and wondering 
Upon it till they reached MeuHce's, where they had the 
satisfaction of hearing that the hotel was quite fuU, and, 
therefore. Sir Romulus had secured the best rooms he 
could get for them at the H6tel de Wagram ; where, 
upon arriving, after mounting *^att cinquieme," and fruit- 
lessly spelling over the *' carte," Miss Prudence had the 
mortification of hearing that nothing couM be pifocured 
for supper but an omelette, a bad '* potage a la Cr4ci'* 
(as thin as herselQ) and a '^fricandeau" that had already 
made the grand tour— as for as the H6tel Wagram was 
concerned. Having supped Aill of these honours, she 
retired to rest, declaring that she always knew she 
should be starved if she came to France ; and that she 
was confident she should dream of nothing but Miss 
Tripe and the guiUotine ! 
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CHAPTER VITI. 

*' il criait, il junit, oomme un h^ros d'Homere— ah ! quel homme." 
— L^BooU dtt JomnaliMtet, par M. EndU ds Oirardm. 

** Have a care you don't aenre for a foil or jest, and make aach a 
tidtculoua figure in nature as that Doggril did in the play Chrysip- 
ffOB meaUaBB."— Marcus Antoninus. 

flIR BOKULUS'S DEBUT IK PARIS, WHO 6ITB8 A PRACTICAL 
ILLUSTRATION ** THAT GREAT WIT TO MADNESS NEARLY IB 
ALLIED." 

The morning after Sir Rcmulus had arrived in Paris, 
as he and Lady Bobble were enjoying a profound slum- 
ber in two small crimson-canopied beds, that were placed 
** pied i pied" in an alcoTc, the latter was awakened by 
a tremendous crash, as of glass fallen from a great 
height on the pavement. 

''Good heavens!" said she, sitting up in her own 
beii, and looking notes of interrogation through the 
borders of her nightcap at Sir Romulus's red, sleeping 
face, as it snored sonorously upon the opposite pillow. 
'' Good heavens ! my dear, have you any idaya what 
that was V 

" Eh — eh— my dear," eried he, opening one eye, and 
partially raising himself by the assistance of his elbow ; 
'* this Algerine of a hotel is terribly noisy ; but noise, 
my dear, is one of the sights (!) of Pans— one of the 
sights of Paris." 

*' Gracious ! there it is again," said Lady Babble ; ** do 
you think it's a revolution !" 

** No, my dear— my dear, that 111 answer for," replied 
Sir Romulus, suddenly drawing his cotton nightcap over 
his right -ear, as though it had given him private but 
certain intelligence of the state of the nation. 

" Oh, then, m that case, my dear," yawned Lady Bab- 
ble, '* you had better get up, as we have a great deal to 
do to-day." 

'' The thing is," said Sir Romulus, now opening both 
eyes and stretching his arms above his head, 'Mhe 
thing is, when one is at Rome, to do as Rome does. 
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Everything now, yon must know, my dear, in Franee, 
18 * i la Jockey ;* so I have brought my top-boots and 
buckskins, and have ordered a wig *a la victime.* I 
hope all your rattle-traps are right ; for it is a terrible 
thing, especially in Paris, not to see one's calamity well 
dressed." 

*' I think, my dear, if any ought to understand French 
fashions, I ought, after having been here at the two 
paces'' (peaces). And, so saying. Lady Bubble rang 
for her maid ; while Sir Romulus sprang out of bed^ 
and, instead of his usual dignified march, conveyed him- 
self by a ^pas de zephyr" into his dressing-room, where, 
after having for some minutes conten4>lated with great 
admiration his new wig *' k la victime," in which, for 
the better imitation of nature, he had ordered a few 
gray hairs to be interspersed, he commenced his toilet* 
which had proceeded as far as an almost orange- colour- 
ed pair of buckskins and top-boots, with a striped waist- 
coat, as like a groom^s as possiUe, when the same ter- 
rific din that had awakened Lady Bubble commenced* 
with much additional fury. Sir Romulus, with a pistol 
that he had been examining in one hand, and a large 
sponge in the other, flew to the window (forgetful that 
his wis was stiU on the block), and, pulling it suddenly 
open, beheld a scene of uproar, to which his extraor- 
dinary appearance considerably added, by eliciting peals 
of laughter from the mob that were assembled in the 
courtyard. 

From the opposite windows (thrown by invisible 
hands) flew chairs and tables, accompanied by broken 
panes of glass and yells of the most appalling nature. 
Sir Romidus, and those inhabiting the apartments on 
his side of the court, saw what the crowd from below 
could not see, namely, a desperate struggle in an oppo- 
site room between an unhappy maniac and his keeper. 
The former was insisting upon throwing everything out 
of the window, while the latter, unable to prevent him, 
was occupied in watching the door, in order to try and 
make good his retreat. Presently every window in 
the house was filled with heads, some nightcapped, 
some "en papiUotte," some half dyed, others half dress* 
ed, but none wigless save Sir Romulus Bubble's ! 

" It's a poor roadman ! Will no one send up the police 
lo secure himi" screamed several English voaces al 
once. 
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^ Diable ! on ne devoit pas faire une Maison^e SanU 
d*an Hotel Garni,*' responded a tessellation of foreign 
accents. 

'' Mad as Bedlam, by George !" falsetto'd Sir Rom- 
ulus. 

Rumble — tumble — clitter — clatter, and out flew a 
wash'hand stand, basin, and ewer. 

"Oh, the Algerine! thisistoobad! Will nobody se- 
cure him ? Fou— fou-;-<iuite fou," vociferated Sir Rom- 
ulus, levelling both pistol and sponge at the madman's 
windows, which drew forth fresh peals of laughter from 
the crowd below. Facetious as the worthy baronet was 
by nature, y:et ill-timed mirth was a thing which he 
always set his face against ; and, by so doing, convert- 
ed it into a reasonable and natural proceeding ; Uiere- 
fore, on the present occasion, drawing himself up to 
his full height, and clearing his voice three times, he 
began to address the spectators in a neat but some- 
what inappropriate speech, with all that eloquence and 
dignity which he was wont to exert at Lord John's 
elections, or at the corporation dinners at Shrewsbury ; 
swinging to and fro as he spoke, like the pendulum of 
a clock, and alternately brandishing the sponge or the 
pistol, as his oratorical parterre might require the ac- 
tion to be suited to the word ; the sponge did for those 
sentences which he thought fraught with absorbinc in- 
terest, while the pistol was invariably flourished at those 
lighter and more brilliant sallies which he intended 
bhould go off well ! 

" Ahem — ahem— gentlemen ! — ^if you are gentlemen ! 
— ^it is a terrible thing to tamper with the infirmities of 
naturB, especially when you consider the nature of 
those infirmities (sponge). *Homo sum: humanum 
nihil a me alienum puto !' (pistol and sponge together) ; 
and, thereforej't cannot see a fellow-sufferer so treated 
(laughter): you may laugh — ^those may laugh that win ; 
and having won your way io this scene of misery 
(sponge), you now think fit to laugh at what Pope justly 
calls the noblest work of God — an honest roan, and that 
is me ! (Loud laughter, and hear, hearl from some half- . 
shaved Englishmen in the adjoining windows; with 
' ah le Malheureux ! c'est sans doute des b^tises qu'il 
dit,' from the foreigners, who were now convinced that 
Sir Romulus was the madman 'en sc^ne.') I came 
to this country, bringing with me what would have bene* 
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tted an cluteft!--a plan of Town*8 ^Submarine IU3* 
road!' (much langhter from the Engliah). Witbool 
makiDg any illiberal animadyersions on French probity, 
I shall merely confine myself to stating the simple fact, 
that that plan was lost ! (lost ! mind, I draw no infer- 
ences — ^I come to no uncharitable condilsions— I sim- 
ply assert that it was lost !) in the small space of time 
ml necessarily intervened in conTe3ang me from the 
white cliffii of Albion to the flnrtile plains of France; 
but this much I will say, that national prosperity can 
nerer be permanent unless it be based upon national 
honour ! (pistol) ; but, though the plan of the Submarine 
Railroad was lost (mind, I say nothing about the chi- 
caneries of foreign policy), a fellow-creature shall not 
be so through the mt^r-ference (for so Sir Romulus 
always pronounced the word interference) of a foreign 
police, nationally called 'gens d'armes,' and whose 
nearts are as hard as the flints in their muskets ! (sponge ; 
laughter; and a couple of jardinieres from the opposite 
window, which distributed two broken heads and three 
black eyes among the crowd, but only gave a Aresh im- 
petus to the baronet's eloquence, who continued, as he 
gazed upon the carnage below), " no ! though I should 
fall, like Spartacus, upon heaps— not, indeed, of slaugh* 
tered Romans ! but of maimed Rum-uns ! I will defend 
him!" (pistol). 

Here the laughter and uproar grew so immense, that 
Sir Romulus became inaudible, but continued to ges- 
ticulate energetically with the pistol and sponee, which 
Confirmed the police (who were now making their way 
up stairs) in their mistake that he was the madman. 
Meanwhile, Lady Bubble, seeing all eyes directed to her 
husband's dressing-room window, rushed in with only 
one eyebrow on, in all the agitation of cyjugal anxiety, 
and in vain endeavoured to drag him from the window. 

" My dear— my dear !•' said her heroic spouse, ** wom- 
en should never interfere in public business ! besides, 
the Algerines were delighted with the wit and pleasant- 
ry of the last hit in my speech ! and," added he, lowering 
lus voice to a confidential whisper, " though I gave a very 
severe (!) cut at foreign policy, I did it in such a way 
that I defy Louis Philippe, or the whole French nation 
at large ! to be offended when they hear it— as hear it 
they shall— for 111 have my speech printed: Lord John 
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toigbi like to aHiide to it in the House^-and 111 stake 
my head upon its effect !" 

'*Yoo had better put on your wig first, my dear,** 
urged Lady Bubble, '* for you have no idaya how odd 
you look." 

" Oh! my dear — my dear! in France they don't mind 
these things. At one time, during the first Wench Rey* 
olution, it was the fashion to wear no head at all; and 
ift these times, any more than those, it doe'j not do to be 
* t^te monte ! t6te mont^. !' Do you approve of my wit ! 
You see, my dear, I am as witty in French as 1 am in 
English." Be this as it might, before Sir Romulus had 
weU finished his last sentence, in walked four ^* gardes 
municipales," with ropes and handcuffs, and, in spite of 
all his efforts, or, rather, more on account of them, in* 
etantly secured all the wit and eloquence before them ; 
while Lady Bubble's screams and struggles had no other 
efifect than to make them promise that they would re- 
turn for her as soon as they had disposed of '* le bon 
homme." Finding all entreaties fruitless, her last act 
of devotion was hastily to give Sir Romulus his new 
wig, sobbing out as she did so, 

" They may weU call it * a la victime !' God knows, 
the wretches have made a victim of you !" 

** My dear — my dear I'' said Sir Romulus, with the pres« 
ence of mind and composure of a truly great man in the 
mklst of difiiculties, ^' you have put my wig too far over 
my forehead ; it hides all my organs ; just move it a lit* 
tie farther back, will you, for it is as well to let these 
Algerines see that I have the organ of combativeness, 
though I shall refrain from developing it" (and here he 
again lowered his voice), ** because it is necessary to 
act with the utmost prudence, as I should not wonder, 
when this outrage reaches Lord John's ears, if it occa- 
sioned a war between England and France! So be 
very cautious, my dear, as it will be necessary to prove 
that we did nothing to provoke bloodshed !" 

Lady Bubble was an excellent wife, and always yield* 
ed to her hasband's superior wisdom ; therefore, as he 
Was now borne out of the room neck and heels by the 
^ garde municipale," she thought the most prudent thing 
she cduid do was to faint, as during that ceremony she 
eonld say nothing. Talk of stoic philosophy, what was 
it compared to that with which Sir Romulus allowed 
himself (to be sure he was handcuffed, and his liset tied 
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together) to be placed, amid the shoots of the assembled 
multitude, in number three hundred and ninety-five, 
and driven off to a Maison de Sant6, at the other ex- 
tremity of the Champs Elystes. It is also true, that 
upon Being placed in the **fiacr6,^* and pressed down 
like a sardine by one of the *' garde municipale," he 
struggled a little, but then the policeman only pressed 
the more, so that it was ** Bithus contra Bacchium," and 
no advantage gained by either party. During the drive, 
8ir Romulus composed himself, and a speech that he in- 
tended delivering when he should be delivered from his 
present dilemma ; but it was his wont, when in a state 
of incubation, to bestow sundry caresses with his fore 
finger and thumb upon his under lip — a practice that 
seemed to usher his thoughts into the world with the 
greater facility ; no wonder, then, that, handcuffed as he 
now was, his ideas were in a protracted state of gesta- 
tion, and that, begin where he would, his perorations 
ended in " the liberty of the press ! and the liberty of 
the subject !'* ^ 

The *' garde municipale" seemed to have a perfect 
knowledge, both practically and theoretically, of the 
former; but whether poor Sir Romulus would ever 
again realize the latter, seemed dubious even to him- 
self: however, he confined his ire to bestowing digni- 
fied and terrible looks upon his companions, sonorously 
clearing his throat, and repeating aloud, at measured in- 
tervals, " the liberty of the press ! and the liberty of the 
subject i" which his auditors appeared to think was very 
like what Aiphonse Karr observes of Monsieur Passy, 
namely, that he was " comme orateur, tout-k-fait insup- 
portable a cause d'un d^faut dans la prononciation qui 
le rendit aussi fatigant qu' inintelligible." At the end of 
twenty minutes they reached Boulogne, and arrived at 
a quiet, pleasantly-situated Maison de Sant6, where Sir 
Romulus was deposited in an airy room, overiooking a 
delightful garden, and a vista of the Bois ; and was also 
furnished with a keeper, who, being Irish, spoke English. 

"A-hem — ^a-hem!" said the former, as he looked 
through the back window into the garden, *' d^-lightful 
prospect this — if the Algerines did not compel one to 
pass one's time here.'' 

" Algerine baths, is it, sir ? oh, yis, you can have one 
whiniver you plase," responded the Hibernian keeper, 
in answer to Sir Romulus's soliloquy. 
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** What !^' saki that mnch-iojured individual ; " are yon 
a next-door-neighbour countryman of minel for so I 
call the Irish, and joined in this diabolical conspiracy 
a^^nst one of the most loyal of her majesty's subjects ! 
I blush for you !'' and, so saying, Sir Romulus waved 
his hand with great dignity, and (having been relieved 
from his handcuffs) drew a pamphlet from his pocket, 
and announced aloud that he should amuse himself till 
the Algerines thought fit to bring him some breakfast, 
by reading a pastoral eclogue from the German, entitled 
** Miion and Dametus." 

*' Oh ! you may d — ^n at us as much as you plase, sir, 
but you won't move a mi.e on from this, I can tell you,'* 
said the phlegmatic keeper, as he suddenly assassinated, 
i^ith a '* coup de main," a wasp that had lighted on Sir 
Komulus's cheek, and, in the energy of the proceeding, 
nearly upset that equanimity which the worthy baronet 
had hitherto maintained. At this juncture the doctor 
and proprietor of the establishment entered, followed by 
some Ostend oysters, a bottle of " ch&blis," and some 
**cotelettes k la Soubise," with a yard and a half of 
bread, for the new patient's breakfast ; but, upon deliberr 
ately feeling Sir Romulus's pulse, which had risen twenty 
degrees since the massacre of the wasp, or, more prop- 
erly speaking, since the blow on his cheek, which had 
been made the scaffold of this execution, the doctor 
countermanded that savoury repast for some *' eau mag- 
n^sienne satur^e de I'^tablissement des Bains de Tivoli," 
and a light tisane of ** tilleul." This was too much ! for 
philosophy consists in resigning one's self meekly to Uie 
loxuries and pleasures of life, but not in going supper- 
less to bed, with the expectation of a '* d^jeun^ a la four- 
chette," and seeing it suddenly exchanged for a glass of 
eau magn^sienne and a cup of tisane ! 

" Mais diable ! diable ! fang, fang, morte de fang," re- 
monstrated Sir Romulus, as he saw the cutlets vanish 
and the eau magnesienne appear, with which the doctor 
drenched him as though he had been a pointer pup in 
the distemper ! 

*' Comment! vous ne I'aimez past" said the doctor; 
c' cependant c'est tout ^e que nous avons de meilleur.*' 
Vain were the wry faces Sir Romulus made. He 
was not, indeed, like Domine Sampson, compelled to 
eat ; on the contrary, like Adam, he was forbidden to 
do so, but he was compelled to drink ; and the violent 



1S4 THE BITDGET OF ^ 

fit of coughing that ensued from the nauseous draught 
having, in the struggle between him and the doctor, 
gone the wrong way, made him so indignantly outrage- 
ous, that the next measure was a straight waistcoat ! 
This was a climax for which there was nothing but en- 
durance. Had not his " chevelure" been " k volont6," 
shaving would have followed the straight waistcoat; 
but as it was. Monsieur Gu^pard, the doctor, contented 
himself with removing it as expeditiously as might be, 
and vigorously sponging Sir Romulus's head with cold 
water, to the great detriment of his waistcoat **& la 
jockey*^ and suitable continuations ; while his vocifer- 
ous cries of ** Oh ! the Algerines ! the Algerines V^ only 
caused the doctor and keeper to throw more cold water 
upon the efforts he made to emancipate himself. 

After being completely drenched, a dry straight waist- 
coat was procured, and he was placed upon the bed, and 
ordered to seek that repose which in his present condi- 
tion he was not likely to find. 

In this compulsory state of quiescence, we will for 
the present leave him to the care of the keeper and re- 
lays of ^'eau magn6sienne," while we return to what 
the Sunday papers would call his disconsolate wife and 
family. 

Lady Bubble, as we before stated, had made it a point 
to faint as soon as Sir Romulus had been torn from 
her ; but it was not an ordinary and silent faint ; no, it 
was a heaving and demonstrative one, accompanied by 
a considerable plunging of the feet. Her maid had. 
come to her assistance, and brought her right eyebrow 
and some " eau de luce ;'* yet still the fit was unconquer- 
ed when Miss Prudence, mademoiselle, and Mr. M'Phin 
arrived to inquire the order of the day. 

" Oh dear ! what's the matter V exclaimed Miss Pru- 
dence ; *' ate something that disagreed with her, I sup- 
pose — for I was as ill as possible all night after that hor- 
rid French supper. But where is Romulus V 

'* Where is he V screamed Lady Bubble ; " why, drag- 
ged to the Bastile by a * lettre de cachet !' " 

" You don't say so !" exclaimed Miss Prudence, throw- 
ing up her hands and eyes. *' Just go down and ask Mr. 
M*Phin to come up directly," added she, turning to the 
maid. 

As soon as Mr. MThin had answered the summons 
ftnd bowed himself into the room, Miss Prudence began : 
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**0h dear! only think! those horrid French have 
dragged Sir Romulus to that horrid prison — ^what's'the 
name of it ? — where the people never get out — oh— ak 
— yes — the — ^a — Pastille, with one of those what-do-you* 
call *ems— lettre— lettre de sachets !" 

*^ De cachet,^* corrected Lady Bubble, and then gave 
another plunge, of which one of Mr. M^Phin's aiulea 
had the full benefit. 

*' A-hem — a-hem ! I would take leave to obsarve, with 
all due deference to your ladyship," said that gentle- 
man, rubbing his ankle, '^ that there is no BastUe nor 
* lettre de cachets' either now." 

*' The next thing you wiJl try to persuade me, sir," 
cried Lady Bubble, angrily, as she assumed a sudden 
perpendicularity, *^ will be that I am out of my senses, 
and tell me, I suppose, that they have not taken Sir 
Romulus away at all V 

^* Oh dear, no ! that I'm confident he can't,'' said Miss 
Prudence; '*for I've often heard Dr. Damnemall say 
that there was no place where people were so easily 
led away as in Paris. But where is Marmaduke! oh, 
not up yet, of course ; but he'd better be called, 'cause 
'tis but right he should see after his brother, and not let 
them rob and murder him, without any assistance on 
hifi part." 

At the tableau Miss Prudence's forcible language and 
rich imagery had conjured up, Lady Bubble gave an- 
other scream, and pushed her feet out horizontalljr, 
while l\er head fell back upon the arm of the fauteuil, 
at which interesting crisis Mr. MThin was despatched 
to summon Marmaduke, whom he found in bed, with 
the second volume of "Moustache" in his hand, and 
the last number of the " Charivari" on his pillow. Mr. 
MTMn apologize4 for intruding, and then informed him 
of aU he himself knew, namely, that some disaster had 
happened to Sir Romulus, and that he was reauested to 
go to Lady Bubble, in order to see what could be done. 

I9 less than an hour Marmaduke was with his sister- 
in-law ; but, not being much the wiser from a second 
edition of the " Bastile" and *' lettre de cachet," he 
summoned Monsieur Calliez, who, with many apolo- 
gies and regrets, explained how Sir Romulus had been 
mistaken for the madman, who had been since secured ; 
but that, if Marmaduke would accompany him to Mon- 
sieur de Rembuteau's, the prefect, the mistake should 
be rectified as soon as possible. 
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'^Dearr'interropted Miss Prudence; '* Rmnbletoes 1 
what droll names the French have, to be sure ! hot I'm 
confident I shall soon learn the language by thinking of 
other things. Now those large gateways they hare 
here go by the name, in French, of two things I'm re* 
markably fond of in EngUsh : * porte,' Port wine, you 
know, and ' cochon,* which means pig ; so by that means 
I always remember 'porte cochon,* as they caU the 
gatewajrs. Now, Mr. MThin, if yon would teach Cos- 
mo on this plan, it would be such an assistaawe to him T* 

But, before Mr. M'Phin could thank Jier for so valua* 
ble a hint, Marmaduke had taken his arm and started 
for the H6tel de Ville, where they received from Mon- 
sieur de Rembntean that prompt assistance and kind 
consideration, of which the well-bred French are so 
lavish to strangers. The prefect having had the good- 
ness to write a letter to Monsieur Go^pard, ordering 
him instantly to release Sir Romulus Bubble, who was 
an English baronet, and, madness being neither the 
^ speciality" nor the ^ categoric'' of the order, he had 
no right, in the first instance, to have been seized, and, 
in the next, to have been detained. 

Thus armed, with all the appliances and means to 
boot, Marmaduke and Mr. M*Phia set off for Boidogne, 
where they arrived between five and six o'clock in the 
evening, and found poor Sir Romulus much exhausted 
from want of food and copious draughts of eau magn6* 
sienne. 

As soon as they had announced the name of the per- 
son they wished to see, or, rather, described him, Mon- 
sieur Gu^pard proclaimed, with great satisfaction, as it 
amounted to a eulogium on his own skill, that, frooEi 
the regimen he had adopted, the malady of the hnhappy 

gatient was considerably abated since the few hours he 
ad been under his care ; great, therefore, was his aston« 
ishment when Marmaduke angrily accused him of hav- 
ing committed a shameful outrage, and put the prefect's 
letter into his hand. 

'' Comment!'' exclaimed Monsieur Go^pard, as soon 
as he had read it, and shaking it above his het^d, like a 
hero in a French tragedy ; ^ comment ! il n'est pas fou % 
par exemple mais c'est extraordinaire^— pas fou! a <;a 
je ne me coonois done ! auiis pendant, st MoBsiear le 
Pr^let le dit, il n'y a pas i dire ;*' and, so saymg, Moo- 
neur Gu^pard slumgged his shoulders, took a cancKe, 
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nod led the way up stairs, where, unlocking the door, 
ha advanced towards the narrow bed upon which poor 
Sir Romulus, in self-defence, had lain quiet for the last 
hour. He then commenced undoing the straight- waist- 
coat, and said, in a bland voice, ** Mille pardons, mon- 
Bieur; on dit que vous n*etes pas fou, ainsi c^est tout- a- 
fait dans une autre categoric que nous trouvons." 

^* Oh, my dear M armaduke,'' said Sir Romulus, pite- 
pusly, without paying an^ attention to the doctor's 
speech, " I am half dead with the way these Algerines 
hATe used me — one and all — for I have had to endure the 
interference of the whole household on the occasion. 
Not one morsel of food have I had, while the wretches 
have compelled me to swallow a Mediterranean of some 
infernal medicinal water, that has played the very deuse 
with me." 

" You do, indeed, look sadly pulled down," said Mar- 
maduke ; " but how on earth did it all happen 1 for I 
have not yet been able to get a clear and satisfactory 
account of the business." 

. ** Um — ^um — ^never were there such a set of Algerines,** 
said Sir Romulus, in a confidential mumble, leaning to- 
wards Marmaduke's ear, as the Irish keeper replaced 
the straight-waistcoat with the one striped a la jockey, 
the brilliancy of whose hues, however, were much dim- 
med by the plentiful splashings of " eau magn6sienne" 
and tilieul ; '* the fact is, the French are anything but a 
free people ; and, therefore, it is not easy to open one^s 
mouth without getting into a scrape ; and a very slight 
political allusion that I made in my speech has brought 
all this persecution upon me — " 

•* What speech I" interrupted Marmaduke. 

" Oh, my deai>— my dear, one that I addressed to an 
infuriated mob from the window at Meurice's, in behalf 
of a poor devil of a madman ; and — " 

'* Oh, I see ; it's a clear case now," again interrupted 
Marmaduke ; " so put on your wig as quick as you can, 
and let us go home, for dinner will be waiting, and I 
should think you must be hungry." 

*' Hungry !" exclaimed Sir Romulus, tenderly press- 
ing his hands upon his chest ; ** by George, sir, I could 
eat my grandp^re without a * sauce Robert.' " 

Here the Irish keeper handed Sir Romulus his wiff, 
which, in his hurry to snatch from that functionary's 
hguid^he put on hind part before ; and such was his pre- 

Vol. IL— O 
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cifttUtion to leaye the fatal scene of his day^s peisecui* 
tion, that neither the remonstrances of Monsieur God* 
pard and the keeper, nor the hints of Marmadoke and 
Mr. M'Phin about the erroneousness of his coiffure, had 
the slightest effect in making him alter it. 

"Pardon, monsieur — mais TOtre perruque,** recom« 
menced Monsieur Gu^pard. 

''Pardon, sir!" thundered Sir Romulus, looking very 
formidable in his wig under its peculiar circumstances; 
''pardon, sir! you must ask of Heaven! your king! 
and country! for crimes like yours, without which 
mine can avail you little. What will Europe, Asia, 
Africa, and America too, think of such an infnngement 
upon the liberty of the subject t but the liberty of the 
press shall and will avenge it.** 

Poor Monsieur Gu^pard, who did not understand 
(how should he t) one syllable of this harangue, shrug- 
ged his shoulders, looked wistfully at the straight- waist- 
coat, and merely soliloquized, " Comment ! on dit qu*il 
n^est pas fou V* as he walked over to the table to write 
out his " Uttle account,'* which amounted to 63 francs, 
for trouble, lodging, medicine, and attendance for seven 
hours, and damage done to two blue damask armchairs 
by Sir Romulus's uncourteous rejection of the proffered 
bumpers of eau magn^sienne. 

" The Jllgerines !'* said Sir Romulus, conning it over, 
when Monsieur Gu^pard presented it to him; "their 
effrontery ! They want me to pay for the outntges I have 
received — ^they ! who have done me more injury than 
the best larder can repair in a month ! the double-dis- 
tilled Algerines ! But it*s a bill, I can tell them, that 
shall be laid before the House !'* 

"^It is a great shame,** said Marmaduke, taking out 
his purse ; " but I fear we shall have to pay it at last, 
so there is no use in disputing it.*' 

Sir Romulus seized his hat, and giving it an indignant 
slap, so as to secure it on his head, which was a matter of 
some difficulty, considering the wheel-about-jump-Jim- 
Crow conduct of his wig, he walked with great dignity 
towards the door, where he was followed by Mr. Jonah 
Fitzgerald, the keeper, who, pulling the forelock of his 
auburn tresses, said he hoped " his honour would, as a 
gintleman, remimber his attintions, and the care he 
tuck of him whin he stud so much in nade of him.** 

" Remember you !** thundered Sir Romulus, shaking 
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liis cane at him, accompanied by a sort of Jupiter To- 
nans look, as be placed his hand on the lock of the door, 
^ you Algerine ! never ^jiall I forget you and your ac- 
complice as long as I hve. Remember you! I should 
think so, indeed." 

But seeing that Sir Romulus terminated this promise 
by buttoning up the pockets of his much-injured buck- 
skins, Mr. Jonah Fitzgerald extended his hand, humbly 
asking, " Thin what would yer honour be plased to give 
me!** 

" As hearty a drubbing as you ever got in your life, 
if you don't disappear instantly ; and, if you are not sat- 
isfied with that, there's the straight-waistcoat and those 
infernal emptor bottles for you." 

"Indade, sir, it's an empty compliment," said Mr. 
Jonah Fitzgerald, despondingly scratching his right ear 
as Sir Romulus cleared the first flight of stairs at a 
bound, followed by Monsieur Gu^pard, who, bowing 
and holding the candle above his head, kept repeating 
that he should be at all times *' charm^ de lui revoir," 
. while Marmaduke flung a sop to Cerberus, in the shape 
of a five-franc piece to Mr. Jonah Fitzgerald, who then 
opened the door wide to let Mr. M'Phin pass, winking 
and whispering him as he did so, 

'* I advise you to kape an eye upon the old boy ; for 
if he's not mad, why the race of March hares is ex- 
tinct, that's all." 

Mr. MThin, who knew the yalue of time too well 
ever to lose it, and who had not been bom on the other 
side of the Tweed without on all occasions having an 
eye to business, replied to Mr. Fitzgerald's admonition 
by whispering an inquiry as to whether they ever took 
female patients. 

'* Av coorse, all sorts," was Mr. Fitzgerald's reply. 

" Humph ! had you ever any old women mad on the 
subject of fancying themselves in love V 

" Not many ; for that complaint, you see, ginrally 
takes the ould ladies the other way, and they do be 
fancying that paple is in love wid thim." 

" And is there any cure for that sort of thing V* 
breathlessly inquired Mr. M'Phin, with a depth of look 
that roust have reached to the very back of Mr. Fitz- 
gerald's scull. 

** Divil a better, either for love or laming, thin plenty 
.of ttiatsame," replied that gentleman, nodding familiar- 
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ly across his sboolder at three or four empty ^ ean mag- 
nMenne** bottles that stood on an opposite table. 

" Hove you ony of it for«ale, my dear AriendP ex- 
claimed Mr. M*Phin, suddenly seizing Mr. Jonah V*its- 
gerald^s hand in a sort of ecstasy. 

** As much as you plase.'* 

•'What is it a bottler' 

'• Thirty sous.'* 

'' Give me a couple of bottles now," said Mr. M'Phin, 
and send teh bottles at eleven o'clock to-morrow morn- 
ing to the 'H6tel Meurice, Rue de Rivoli,' when I'll 
pay for it, ond, if it succeeds, I'll reward you hand- 
soraely." 

•*Mr. M*Phin! Mr. M'Phin! we're waiting for yon,*' 
cried Marmaduke from the foot of the stairs. 

" Coming, sir ! immadiately," cried Mr. M*Phin, hasti- 
ly placing a bottle of " eau magnMenae" under each 
arm. 

** Have they got hold of him too, or is the Algerine 
mad, that he stays so long up there !" said Sir Romu- 
lus, placing one foot on the first step of the Aacr6, as 
if about to get out. 

*' No, here I am, sir," replied Mr. M*Phin, diplomat- 
ically holding the precious bottles behind him, fearing 
that they might excite disagreeable reminiscences in 
the baronet's mind, and come to an untimely end by 
some sudden explosion on his part, seeing the indigna- 
tion they elicited from him up stairs. 

The trio, seated in the fiacr^, and once fairly off, 
each became busy with his own reflections. 

** Egad, my dear Marmaduke," said Sir Romulus, 
" I have even had a straight-waistcoat on mv lips all 
day in that infernal place ; but now it's off, I'll tell you 
what I mean to say in my printed speech to Lord John ;" 
and here Sir Romulus blew up into a whirlwind of elo- 
quence, that was listened to in profound silence by both 
his auditors ; for Mr. M'Phin was racking his brains to 
know under what pretext he could present the bottlos 
of ^'. eau magn6sienne" to Mademoiselle Perpignon, and, 
what was more germain to the matter, how he could 
induce her to swallow their contents. At length, bar* 
ing hit upon an expedient that he thought infallible, he 
rubbed his hands with delight. 

** God bless me ! you're not cold, surely 1" said Sir 
Romulus, suddenly stopping short in the midst of the 
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•* liberty of the press" and the " liberty of the sub- 
ject*' at the sight of this untoward proceeding on the 
part of Mr. M*Phin; "for it's uncommonly sultry. 
How delightful it will be to travel by the Submarine 
Railroad on such an evening as this! and then, as I 
told the mayor and corporation of Shrewsbury, the 
thing will be, not who shall keep his head above 
water ! but who shall get it under water ;" and, so say- 
ing, he gave poor Marmaduke a poke in the side that 
effectually dispelled his revery, which had consisted 
of efforts of his imagination to try and conjure up the 
scena of his brother's being dragged to the ^* Maisonde 
Sant6," which, by the time the fiacre stopped at the 
" Hdtel Meurice," he had effectually succeeded in doing. 
This accounted for the loud laugh he burst into, which 
Sir Romulus mistaking for a tribute to his oft-repeated 
mot to the mayor and corporation 'of Shrewsbury, ec- 
statically exclaimed, 

"Urn — um — um — I'm glad, my dear Marmaduke, that 
you understand the point of this at last, for you never 
seemed to do so before." 

Upon alighting from the hackney-coach, the driver, 
of course, expressed himself dissatisfied with his fare, 
whereupon Sir Romulus exclaimed, turning to Marma- 
duke, 

" A propos (?) that reminds me of my calamity ! how 
has she borne the misfortunes of the day 1" 

** Oh, like a heroine up to the time I left her," replied 
the latter. 

Sir Romulus lost no time in making his way up 
stairs, and restoring himself to his disconsolate family. 
All French houses, whether ancient or modern, being 
constructed upon the '* chasse mari" and ** sauve amant" 
plan, the rooms occupied by the Bubble family at Meu- 
rice's had the usual plentiful allowance of doors, out of 
which different artistes, who had been to wait upon 
Lady Bubble, were now exiling as Sir Romulus entered 
with open arms, ready to receive the first who should 
rush into them ; this happened to be Cosmo, who was 
rebutted with, 

" Oh, you Algerine ! where's my calamity ?" 

Lady Bubble, who was sitting dressed in deep 

mourning, with a long black crape veil pinned to the 

back of her turban, and a pocket-handkerchief to her 

eyes, did not perceive his entree, but, no sooner did she 

02 
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bear his w^-known Toice, than she started op, gave 
one loud scream, and then sank back into her chair, 
while Miss Prudence, who was makinc^ the tour of the 
dinner-table in the next room, and emphaticallj order- 
ing the waiter to take away the French bread and bring 
English, now came forward, exclaiming, 

'* Oh, dear ! well, Vm so glad that Marmaduke has 
been able to get yon back, and just in time for dinner, 
too. I suppose you hare had nothing but black bread 
and muddy water in the Bastile t" 

Here Marmaduke and Mr. M*Phin made their appear- 
ance, upon which Lady Bubble's sobs increased so au- 
dibly, that Mademoiselle Perpignon drew forth her 
pocket-handkerchief and contributed a contralto hvs- 
teric, declaring that this affecting scene reminded her 
of the pictures of Louis Seize taking leave of his fami- 
ly, with this difference, that Sir Romulus was rejoining 
lus ; and that, instead of his head, he was only in dan- 
ger of losing his wig, which, with his hat, had nearly 
fallen off as he lean^ forward to embrace Lady Babble. 

Colonel and Mrs. King, who were also present on 
this joyous occasion, now chimed in with mademoi- 
selle in assuring Lady Bubble that there was nothing 
so bad for the complexion as cr3riDg ; for, while it red- 
dened the eyes and nose, it invariably whitened the 
cheeks. Mr. M*Phin took this opportunity of whisper- 
ing in mademoiselle^s ear that he wished to speak to 
her in the next room. Too delighted at such an unex- 
pected request, she gave him her hand, and he led her, 
fat and fluttering, into the '* salle k manger,** where he 
said, with some hesitation, 

" A-hem— a-hem ! not, mum, thot you want onything 
of the sort, far from it; but I hard of a most woonder- 
ful cosmetic to-day, which, if tacken three or foor 
times a day, will make ony lady look as bright as Ve- 
nus herself, when she first rose out of the waves of 
Cirego. So pray, mum, let me recommend your tack- 
ing a toombler full before dinner." Mr. MThin, who, 
all the time he was speaking, had been uncorking one 
of the bottles of ** eau magn^sienne," now poured out a 
tumbler, which mademoiselle, with confiding innocence, 
drank off, merely repeating beforehand, " Ah ! le cher 
homme !" and making a wry face after, which caused 
Mr. M'Phin to assure her that he had never seen her 
iook 90 welL 
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Shortly after, dinner was upon the taUe ; every one 
seemed happy in his own way. Sir Romulus ate for 
six and talked for ten ; mademoiselle sat close, yery 
olose, to Mr. M'Phin, but soon felt so ill and uncom- 
fortable that she was obliged to leave the room, upon 
vrhich that gentleman silently but sincerely drank Mr. 
Jonah Fitzgerald's health in a glass of Champagne that 
"was " frapp6" to a sparkle. 

After dinner Marmaduke proposed going to Franco- 
Hi's; but Sir Romulus looked despatch-bags, and de- 
clined, saying that he must write that very night to Lord 
John, giving him a full and authentic statement of how 
the French government had behaved to him. 

^* Then, at all events,^' said Marmaduke, *' the rest of 
1US can go." 

*' I think," cried Lady Bubble, waving her handker- 
<Jhief majestically, " that it would be highly improper 
of any of Sir Romulus's family to stir out on the first 
night of his miraculous delivery." 

** Miraculous delivery !— capital ! capital! — that gives 
me an idea!" said Sir Romulus, making a pirouette 
A3 he took a triple pinch of snuff : ** that gives me an 
idea !" 

" Then it must be miraculous," muttered Marma- 
duke. 

" Cosmo ! bring me the pen and ink." 

" Yes, papa." 

" Well, have you a mind to go to Franconi^s, Mr. 
MThin ! If not, I shall go alone,"* said Marmaduke. 

" Stop— one moment," cried Sir Romulus, "just till I 
show you how I intend to begin my letter to Lord John, 
not to alarm him too much ; besides, there is nothing 
like throwing a little wit and pleasantry into every- 
tiling." So saying, Sir Romulus hastily endited two 
lines, and then clearing his throat, read out, three times 
over, the following * jeu d'esprit :" 

" Dear Lord John, 
" I was confined this morning, but have been safely 
delivered this evening !" 
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CHAPTER IX. 

** La mojen n'est pas neuf, je toos en arertis, et il' a eoam son 
BiODde dans toatea lea com4diea, depuia Ariatophane jaaqa' k Mo- 
Mre." 

8IE EOMULTO BUBCT8 TBK OBDEB Or THE BATH, AHD IS PDir- 
ISBBO rOB H18 niDEPENDBIiCB. — fJJ>Y BUBBLE, FOB THE 
SECOND TIME, EXPEEIBHCB8 AM ATTACK OF THE GEEBH- 
ETEO M0H8TEB. 

About a fortnig:ht had elapsed since the arriyal of 
the Bubble family in Paris, and since Sir Romulos's re- 
lease from Monsieur Gu^pard^s chateau at Boulogne ; 
yet, wonderful to relate, England had not declared war 
against France, and, more wonderful still, neither bad 
I^rd John replied to Sir Romulus^s last important com- 
munication ; and it was " k propos*' to this last oversight 
of his lordship that he observed at breakfast, though 
apparently '* a propos des hottes," '^ that it was evident 
those Algerines the Whigs were tottering to their fall, 
and no wonder, from their total incapacity for business, 
however urgent/' Ever since the baronet's arrival iir 
Paris, his unlucky star seemed in the ascendant ; for, 
from his up-risings to his down-lyings, from his out- 
goings to his in-comings, some disaster seemed still to 
wait upon his most trifling movements. 

One day he had been guilty of a consummate piece 
of art — to imitate nature, and had gone into a *' salon 
6pilatoire'' in the Rue Vivienne, when, lo ! just as his 
head, or, rather, his wig, was between the hands of an 
excessively attractive demoiselle, Lady Bubble, who 
was on her way to a "modiste's'' who occupied the 
apartment over the salon ^pilatoire, beheld him in this 
apparently perfidious position through the half-open 
door ; and the Doctors- Commons' scream she gave on 
the occasion caused Sir Romulus to rush out, thereby 
leaving his wig in the young lady's hands, which Lady 
Bubble, naturally enough, considered as an additional 
proof of his guilt, and long and laboured were the argu- 
ments he had recourse to before he could convince her 
that it was the custom in France for elderly gentlemen 
to have those unsightly " souvenirs" of time, gray hairs, 
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eradicated ; to which she replied, with that obetinacy 
which none but wivee, and donkeys hired by the hour, 
are capable of, 

" Yes, Sir Romulus, out of their heads, but not out 
of their wigs, sir !" 

*• My dear — ^my dear," replied he, in his most persua- 
sive tone (telling her, *' par parenth^se," that he had nev- 
er seen her look so handsome), " one must put a little 
poetry into what one does, and I don't want the whole 
world to know that I wear a wig." 

** And I, sir," retorted Lady Bubble, in a paroxysm of 
tears, " don't want the whole world to know that 1 am 
a poor, neglected, deserted, betrayed wife! So, the 
next time you are guilty of that foolery, I beg you will 
allow me or Martin to do it for you at home." 

" Ce-ce-certainly, my dear," stammered Sir Romulus, 
as Mademoiselle Pauline Manourit now came forward, 
and handed him his wig, which Lady Bubble snatched 
from her hand with a look of outraged dignity. 

It was several days after this unlucky '* contre-tems" 
before Sir Romulus could succeed in restoring peace, 
by calming her ladyship's fears : to do him justice, nev- 
er was man more innocent of any design, beyond the 
one he had confessed to her, of wishing to have the " re- 
nomm6e" of possessing a fine head of hair ; but, unluck- 
ily, in objecting to the gray hairs being removed, she 
had put far worse things into his head ; for from that 
hour Sir Romulus was seized with the ambition to pass 
for "un homme i bon fortune" during the remainder of 
his " s^jour" at Paris ; and, not to lose time, he made 
his debdt by a tender pressure of Mademoiselle Pau- 
line's hand as he placed a Napoleon within it, instead 
of the three francs usual on such occasions, and gave 
her a very telegraphic wink as he gave Lady Bobble 
his arm and conducted her to her carriage. It was 
about a week after Sir Romulus had been thus lanc6 as 
an '* homme galant," that Marmaduke proposed at break- 
fast a party to Versailles by the " Chemin de Per." 

'*Oh dear! a very good thought, Marmaduke," said 
Miss Prudence ; " and we can lunch there, and come back 
and dine at the table d'h6te, at the H6tel de Paris ; where, 
do you know, I have found out that they have better din- 
ners than anywhere else in Paris : and, oh dear ! there 
is a stout, elderly gentleman there, that seems to enjoy 
llis dinner beyond everything ! it quite does me good to 
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Me him. i)o you know, I went there one day at fov 
o'clock to say I should dine there; and I saw him al- 
ready seated at table before the two bottles of Cham- 
pagne, that he always puts in ice himself; and I thought 
It so sensible of him, that I sent away the carriage, and 
stayed too, though they don't dine till half past fire. He 
talked a good deal till dinner was ready, only I could 
not understand him ; but he never said a word from the 
moment dinner was on the table. Oh dear! I e^oold 
like to know his name, for he appears the most sensible 
foreigner IVe seen." 

'' Well,** said Sir Romulus, regardless of Miss Pru- 
dence's panegyric on the fat " frappeur de Champagne'' 
at the HAtel de Paris, " well, I must take an Algerine 
bath to-day, to see what they are like, for I have not 
yet done so ; and, after that, I'm ready for anything.*' 

" And I," said Lady Bubble, " want to go to a flower* 
shop in the Rue Richelieu, so that will just dp." 

" And 1 must go to the H6tel de Paris, to say we'll all 
dine there, or we sha'n't get places ; and as it is in the 
Rue de Richelieu, you can take me, Lady B." 

"Betsy, my dear, as you are going up stairs, ask 
mademoiselle if she would like to go to Versailles 1 we 
are ^oing at one by the railroad, and shall return in the 
carnage." 

'* Yes, mamma," said Miss Bubble, as she closed the 
door. 

Mr. MThin gave a groan, and pushed away an un- 
tasted pile of foie gras that remained on his plate. For 
ten days the eau magn^sienne had done its duty ; and, 
by making Mademoiselle Perpignon ill and uncomfort- 
able, had confined her almost entirely to her own room ; 
but at length she turned restive, and vowed she would 
take no more of it, despite the energy of Mr. M'Phin's 
persuasions; but, as she preferred him to his prescrip- 
tion, they were not likely to prevail. Another groan on 
tl^e part of this unfortunate gentleman exciting Marma- 
duke's compassion, he announced that he was going to 
take a turn in the Palais Royal till one o'clock, when 
they were to rendezvous at the Chemin de Fer, if Mr. 
MThin liked to accompany him. 

" I shall be very hoppy, sir," replied the latter, look- 
ing as miserable as it was possible for a man to l^ok, 
as he rose and took his hat. 
s *^ Bemember«-one !" cried Sir Romulus, as they le(t 
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Ae nXHD, " which is an improvement upon Belvidera'e 
*■ remember twelve V as it gives you an hour more !" and 
ipvtth this brilliant sally he walked to the glass, placed 
his hat on one side, kissed his hand to Lady Bubble, and 
started for the Algerine baths. 

Marmaduke and Mr. M'Phin had twice made the tour 
of the Palais Royal, stopping, like two schoolbovs, be* 
fore every shop window, when, suddenly, Mr. MThin's 
attention was unusually riveted by seeing a razor in a 
CQtler^s shop revolving slowly round on its own axis, 
"wiUiont the intervention of hands. 

** Eh ! what can thot possibly be 1" asked he. 

"Why," replied Marmaduke, looking in his turn at 
the phenomenon, " I suppose it is a self-acting razor, for 
cutting throats upon philosophical principles." 

'* Eh ! hut thot's a copital invention, ond quite does 
away with the 'sin of suicide," said Mr. M'Phin ; ^ I'll 
sartainly buy one." 

" You'll certainly do no such thing,** said Marmaduke, 
dragging him on till they reached a magazine of Bohe- 
mian glass. 

•* Well, now," cried the latter, " these things are real- 
ly beautiful, and look as if they had been brought from 
Aladdin's garden ; as Gertrude Howard is to be married 
in the spring, I don't see why I should not order her a 
complete service of all those pretty things for her bou- 
doir ; poor Theresa !" sighed he, entering the shop, *' I 
wish I had the same office to perform for you !" 

By the time Marmaduke had ordered a complete des- 
sert and toilet set, besides innumerable vases, and one 
large basin of sapphire and ruby-coloured crystal for 
perfumed water, m the shape of the Florentine one, 
with several little musical birds of the most brilliant 
plumage hovering round it, the time had arrived with- 
in half an hour when they were to be at the Rue de 
Londres, whither we will leave them to find their way 
while we look after Sir Romulus, who, indeed, appear- 
ed to require more looking after than our time will per- 
mit us to bestow upon him. In his way to the baths, 
as it threatened ram, he had purchased an umbrella of 
bright purple silk, somewhat similar to the one in the 
possession of Mr. Simpson, as described in the first vol- 
ume of this interesting work. Much charmed with his 
new acquisition of property, he walked on to the baths, 
which, having minutely examined in all their several de- 
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liartineiito* be disousaed the attendant, and, deaptte of 
remonatrancea againat auch an imprudent atep, insisted 
upon arranging everyihing for himaelf. 

Now, though it ia true, aa we have before atated, thmt 
Sir Romulus had been in hot water ever since his arri* 
Tal in Parts, yet he was by no means prepared for the 
boiling he waa about to give himaelf; for, having reck- 
leaaly jumped into the bath, and turned the tubes of hot 
and cold water both at once, it was not tiU he was Dear* 
ly acidded to death that he discovered that the tube con* 
taining the cold water was stiff and would not turn, and 
that the boiling flood was therefore mercilesslr in- 
gulfing him. **God bless my soul!" exclaimed he, 
jumping out upon the floor, where he danced with pain. 
** Never again, as long as I live, will I eat lobsters ; for 
BOW 1 know what the poor devils must suffer when 
boiled alive ! Oh, the Algerines ! they may well call 
these Algerine baths. 1 suppose they are what the Dey 
of Algiers had for making * consomm^' of Christian in 
— pooh-pooh — pooh! I'm positively done to rags!" 
and here Sir Romulus rang and roared aUemately, till 
the bath-man at length appeared with a 
"Ciel! qu' avez vous done, monsieur V 
And Sir Romulus informed him, in a " Ma^^doine" of 
French and English oaths, of the misfortune that had 
befallen him. The phlegmatic water-sprite merely ra- 

eed with a shrug of the shoulders and a protrusion of 
th hands, after the fashion of Orestes in Racine's 
tragedy of '* Andromaque," when he announces to that 
▼ery-hard-to-be-pleased lady, Hermione, that he has 
eommitted the murder, like a faithful servitor, as she de» 
sired him. 

" Pardl, monsieur ; ne vous ai je pas bien dit % On no 
ae fait pas pot-au-feu comme 9a soi m^me." 

" Maim ! yes, you Algerine, I believe I am maimed 
for life !" said Sir Romulus, Umping about in quest of 
his different garments, between minute-gun interjections 
of " Oh, my arm ! ah, my back !" 

** Mais ass6yez-— vous done, monsieur," said the bath- 
man, offering him a chair. 

'* Barbarian !" muttered Sir Romulus, looking angrily 
at the attendant and sorrowfully at the chair, '' barba- 
rian ! when I'm positively like King Clovis's angel ! It 
will be a mercy if I am ever able to sit down again. 
Oh !'* And here Sir Romulus, who kept a journal that 
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be eventuatty intended publishing, songlit for his pocket- 
book, and hastily wrote down, *'Let all EnglishmeQ 
coming to Paris beware how they go into any of the 
pitl^c baths, unless they wish to tie boiled alire, which 
will be the infallible result : as these baths are evident- 
ly a deep-laid scheme of the French government to ex- 
terminate the English. (Mem. — To write to Lord John, 
iLDd give him timely notice of this.) Um — ^um — ^um,'* 
bamble-beeM this great benefoctor of the human race, 
looking handcuffs and condemned cells at the poor bath- 
man, who was quietly examining the workmanship of one 
of the to{>-boots, and who had come to the conclusion 
that the words "Hoby, maker, St. JamesVstreet,'* 
printed and pasted inside, were the names of the owneri 
**' Un>^um— -um, you Algerines ! Til defeat your msd- 
ic©." 

" Pardon, monsieur; mais a propos (de hotie) vous avez 
un nom bien longue, Hobay Mackair San Jam StraiL^^ 

" It will be longer, you Algerine, before you catch me 
here again," said the indignant baronet, ordering the at- 
tendant instantly to quit the room ; a command (which, 
like Pottier in the " Sorrows of Werter," when he de- 
sired the absence of Charlotte's infantine relatives) he 
enforced by bringing the sole of his right foot in juxta- 
position with the most defenceless portion of the re- 
treating individual's person. 

As Sir Romulus progressed in his toilet, he heaved 
aa expiatory sigh to the '* arttste" who bad fabricated 
one portion of his dress, which, from their now incon- 
venient narrowness, reminded him of the scolding he 
had bestowed upon the tailor for not having made them 
tighter ; but,' without diving into the depths of philoso- 
phy, this was only an additional proof that, in the 
view we take of things, from insurrections down to in- 
expressibles, we are always actuated by our own per- 
sonal feelings ; thus it is but natural that a man who 
had just barely escaped being boiled alive, should have 
narrower views than he who stands at ease before a 
mirror, the Alexander Selkirk of his dressing-room — 
••monarch of all he surveys.** ■ 

When Sir Romulus found his way into the street, 
every stone of which appeared like a red-hot gridiron, 
he determined to cast a last look of indignation on the 
soene of his sufferings, and raised his eyes, therefore, to 
the narrow doorway, and read in plain Mack letters on 

Vol. II.— P 
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one side of a gromid-glaas lamp, the modest '^ affiche** 
of "Bains.'' «* Bless me," said he, «' after all, I donH 
believe I have been to the Algerine baths. Pray, sir," 
said he, addressing an Englishman who was passing at 
the time, *'do you know what street this is?" 
** This, sir! It is the Rue Nenve des Petits Champs." 
^ And the Algerine baths — are these they 1" 
'* Oh dear, no ; they are in the Rue Neuve Yiyienne." 
** For Heaven's sake, sir, if ever yon take a bath, 
never venture into this infernal den, where I have come 
by mistake, and been most barbarously used— boiled 
alive, sir — boiled alive ! in the most cold>blooded man- 
ner; and then to find they are not the Algerine baths 
after all ! Luckily, I have not specified that they were in 
my journal, but merely given a general caution to my 
countrymen to avoid the trap laid for them by the French 
ffovernment! Um — ^um — um," and here Sir Romulus 
lowered his voice to a cabinet-secret pitch. 

The Englishman, thinking that he had certainly be- 
come cracked in his late boiling, merely replied with a 
smile, " Oh no, the Algerine baths are like the Russian 
ones : they first put you into a vapour bath, and, when 
you are nearly suffocated, they pour cold water upon 
you, which is very delightful." 

'i Thank yoU) good sir — I owe you one — that has given 
me an idea. I'll go back and take it out of these Al- 
gerines in cold water." 

So saying. Sir Romulus re-entered the house, and 
walked into a room opposite the one that had been the 
theatre of his late martyrdom. He rang the bell, and 
ordered the attendant to fill the bath with cold water, 
and bring some rough ice immediately. By the time 
the man had come back with the ice, the baronet had 
resumed his ** costume de Paradis," and, plunging into 
the bath, ordered the attendant not to return till he rang. 
For about a quarter of an hour he continued to enjoy 
this antidote to his late boiling,, when, considering him- 
self sufficiently " frapp6," he recommenced his toilet, 
and felt himself so perfectly convalescent, that, instead 
of a sigh, he bestowed a volley of Algerines upon his 
tailor, and returned to his former opinion of how widely 
he had erred. 

Having given the last touch to his wig, he walked 
quietly out, leaving, instead of the price of his last baUi, 
the following witty ! reproof written on a slip of paper i 
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** An English baronet boiled, 
Is a French bath-bill spoiled ;*' 

being, as the classical reader will perceire, a parody, 
though not a close one, upon the celebrated distich rel- 
ative to the prevailing dissimilarity of tastes with re- 
gard to the mode of dressing a leg of mutton. 

Exulting in this dignified reproof, Sir Romulus walk- 
ed on through several by-streets till he completely lost 
his way ; and just as it occurred to him that it would 
be as well to inquire the road to the Rue de Londres, a 
few large drops of rain began to fall. According to his 
usual plan of doing things out of the common, in order 
to save his new umbrella, he beckoned to the driver of 
a very dilapidated-looking sylphide that was passing at 
the time, and, as soon as it stopped, jumped into it, or- 
dering the man to drive as fast as possible to the Rue 
de Londres. 

The dreadful jolting of the sylphide not only remind- 
ed Sir Romulus of his recent boiling, by making him 
feel every instant as though each fresh jerk were tear- 
ing off a blister, but it also caused him to compare him- 
self, as he bumped from one side to another, to Taglioni 
balancing on the sunflower, which he had always con- 
sidered a most perilous and uncomfortable proceeding. 

" Um — um — these Algerines of hackney-coaches are 
terribly ill arranged; there should be a total over- 
throw of the whole system,^' soliloquized the baronet, 
who, at the most extreme point of personal distress, 
never forgot the public weal. Scarcely had he uttered 
these last words, when, suddenly turnmg into the Rue 
de Montblanc, over went the sylphide, and out came 
Sir Romulus head foremost. 

Now it so happened that among the crowd that such 
an accident invariably draws was Mademoiselle Pauline 
Manourit; and it also happened that it was into her 
arms Sir Romulus fell as he gave the last kick to extri- 
cate his right foot from the window of the sylphide ; in 
his fall his hat had received a bulge on the left side, 
^ which pushed both it and his wig considerably over his 
' right ear, which gave him a very knowing look, and no 
doubt caused the arch glance that lurked in the comer of 
Mademoiselle Pauline's eye, which, reminding Sir Rom- 
ulus of his new role of " homme galant,*' made him, as 
soon as he had recovered his equilibrium, turn round 
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and bestow sundry little caresses and ''coup de pattes** 
on that joung lady's cheeks and chin; which, to the 
great amusement of a numerous auditory, he accompa- 
nied with " Um — um — um — Mong petit chat 9aTa mew !" 
and here Sir Romulus raised his Yotce, in imitation of 
that of a '*chat on bon fortune.** As ill luck would 
have it, just as he was again bestowing a few little ami- 
able attentions upon Mademoiselle Pauline's chin, who 
should drive by, on their way to the Chemin de Per, but 
Lady Bubble and Miss Prudence. 

"Dear me!" exclaimed the latter, "who can that 
young woman be that Romulus has got with him r* 

" Stop !** screamed Lady Bubble, pulling the check- 
string so suddenly that the coachman's finger was near- 
ly amputated; "Alcibiade, Alcibiade— laissez moi get 
out!" 

And Alcibiade (Sir Romulus's chasseur) jumped down 
from behind the carriage and lowered the steps. In^ 
dignation gave an impetus to Lady Bubble's movements, 
that enabled her to squeeze herself through the doorway 
in less than a minute and a half; when, rushing up to 
Sir Romulus, seizing his arm, and menacingly shaking 
a large green fan in his face, she exclaimed, 

" Oh, Sir Romulus ! Sir Romulus ! this is pretty be- 
haviour in the public streets, sir !" ' 

" My dear — my dear, if you'd hear me." 

"I won*t hear you, sir; seeing is believing." 

" Um — ^um — unv— there is something in the Paris air 
that makes one's calamity dreadfully jealous !" sotto 
Voce*d Sir Romulus. 

" There is something in the air of Paris that makes 
husbands scandalously profligate 1 What is the cause 
of this, sir V 

•• My new umbrella, my dear !" 

'* Your new fiddlestick ! You may make a fool Of 
yourself, Sir Romulus, but you sha'n't make one of me.*' 

•• Fool ! my dear, there is no folly in the case, but, oh 
the contrary, great wisdom : you see this fine, new, pur- 
ple silk umbrella — bought it only two hours ago, and, 
naturally wishing to save it from the rain, I got into 
that Algerine of a sylphide, which overturned just before 
you drove up, and collected this mob ; and this, I assure 
you, my dear, is the exact truth." 

" Really, sir," fanned Lady Bubble, "you are enough 
to provoke a saint. Who ever heard of any one saving an 
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umbrella from the rain, when that is what they are made 
for ? but it never rains but it pours ; and that is the rea- 
son, I suppose, you were taking such scandalous free- 
doms with that creature." Here Lady Bubble turned 
indignantly round,. but Mademoiselle Pauline had pru- 
dently shrunk back and mingled with the crowd. " That 
was to save your umbrella, too, I suppose t Oh 1 that I 
should live to be so treated V^ 

" Um-r-um — urn — no ; there I was making hay while 
the sun shines,'' muttered Sir Romulus ; " but," added 
he, aloud, *' oh,, my dear ! as for the young person to 
whom you allude, she prevented my falling when I was 
upset out of that infernal machine, and so I was obliged 
to be civil to her." 

•* There is a great difference between being civil to 
young women apd being rude with them, Sir Romulus," 
replied her ladyship, indignantly, as, fanning herself vi- 
olently, she returned to the carriage ; while Sir Romu- 
lus, who began to find his situation somewhat unpleas- 
ant, and his position anything but advantageous, seeing 
that he had one foot in the mud, and one skirt of his 
coat (owing to the pressure from without) getting up a 
touching scene with the better half of an over-ripe mel- 
on that was melting away on a stall between the rays 
of a meridian sun, now began to think seriously of how 
h.e should effect a retreat ; when, just as he was delib- 
erating (that dangerous crisis for man as well as woman), 
whom should he perceive in the crowd — like the "peer- 
less Marcia" — inasmuch as, like that formidable lady, 
" he towered above his sex" — but Mr. Jonah Fitzgerald, 
grinninff from ear to ear ; the sight of a shell coming to- 
wards the baronet could not have given a greater impe- 
tus to his movements ; for, pioneering his way with the 
point of his umbrella, he made straight for his wife's car- 
riage. 

Just as Alcibiade had lowered the steps (against Lady 
Bubble's express command), Sir Romulus was recog- 
nised by two men in the crowd, who had heard his elo- 
quent harangue from the window of the Hotel Meurice 
on the first moVning of his arrival ; and, bursting into a 
loud laugh, they exclaimed with one voice, pointing at 
him, " Ah ! c'est le Saltimbanque de I'Hdtel Meurice !" 
which watchword, setting on some twenty or thirty lit- 
tle gamites, the uproar and rush towards the Unfortunate 
baronet became tremendous. 
P 3 
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''You 8ba*nH come into my carriage, sir,*^ was Ladjr 
Bubble's first veto, as Alcibiade lowered the steps; bat, 
as the pursuit after Sir Romulus became hotter and hot- 
ter, and the noise louder and louder, her ladyship began to 
feel berselfin the same predicament as those who former^ 
ly rented ferries on the banks of the river Meander in 
Ionia ; who, Strabo tells us, were responsible for all the 
damage done by its overflowings ; so that, whenever the 
river was endicted — which, by the Athenian law, it could ^ 
be — these unfortunate proprietors had to bear the brunt. 
Now, as Lady Bubble was unquestionably the proprie- 
tor of Sir Romulus (however much he might be inclined 
to divide and circulate so valuable a property), she felt 
herself called upon, at the increasing overflowings of a 
popular tumult, to pay the tax entailed upon her as 
possessor of the cause of it ; and therefore relaxed so 
far as to address to her sposa, who stood with one foot 
on the step of the carnage— not daring to advance far- 
ther — ^the interrogation of " What is the matter ?" His 
wits beine always whetted by the urgency of the mo- 
ment, he lost no time in leaning forward, and saying, in 
a confidential whisper, as he put his hand to one side of 
his mouth, 

** Um— -um — my dear, don't be alarmed, but it is thd 
first outbreak of a revolution." 

"Good heavens!" almost screamed Lady Bubble, 
•* get in directly, and don't stand there to be murderedi." 

Sir Romulus obeyed without an instant's delay ; but 
still the provoking Alcibiade stood with the door open 
in his hand, waiting for orders ; and to his reiterated 

2uery of where he was to tell the coachman to drive, 
.advBubble, in her fright, replied, " Chemin d'Enfer." 

" Well, my dear," said Sir Romulus, facetiously pat- 
ting her cheek, for he had grown courageous with the 
first movement of the carriage ; " well, my dear, that 
is as good a road as any other ; for I have no objection 
any day to go to the d— 1 with a fine woman." 

" So it appears, sir," frowned Lady Bubble, drawing 
herself up, and again having recourse to her fan ; " for 
you seem to have come to a fine pass since you have 
been in this horrid, abandoned place !" 

" Abandoned place, is it, my dear ? Then it should ram 
Tory, for no place ever was abandoned by them — ha! 
ha! -ha! — turn Tory, no place ever abandoned by them ! 
I must write that to Lord John, though the Algerind 
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has not answered one of ray letters* since I left Eng- 
land, though they all contained the most important gov* 
emment secrets ! which I have no doubt they will issue 
from the cabinet next session as their own !" and here 
Sir Romulus very dexterously made the conversation, 
or, rather, his haranguej So coitipletely political, that, be- 
fore they had iirrived at the Rue de Londres, he had 
^uit6 succeeded in convincing Lady Bubble that the little 
^' scena^' she had been witness to at the corner of the 
Rue de Montblanc, between himself and Mademoiselle 
Pauline Manourit, was only one of the hundrejd and 
fifty little dexterities and manceuvres he possessed, of 
managing and humouring a French mob! with whom 
oratory was sometimes dangerous for the orator — wit- 
Bess the late catastrophe at Meu rice's. 

" Still, my dear," said Lady Bubble, with a last faint 

Slimmer of skepticism, '* I don't see what that has to 
o with your being so familiar with young women in 
the streets ?*' 

" Um — ^um— um— ray^dear !" but, whatever Sir Rom- 
ulus said, though no doubt as pithy and witty as usual, 
Is unfortunately lost to posterity, as he whispered in 
Lady Bubblers ear, who replied with a benignant smile, 
^*0h! Sir Romulus!'' tapping his cheek with her fan, 
as the carriage stopped at the station in the Rue da 
Londres. 
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CHAPTER X. 

••EBfinmllsgal^ 
£t OM c*6tt fitignint de ae mettra «i eeXkn." 

- Uj alory will not be the wone, 
U yoa'U reflect with patience 
Upon the constant intercoane 
Between the neighb'ring nationa." 

** TmnS 18 ftlASOR or THE ROASTDfO OW ■008,'^ SATS THK 
PBOTBRB, AHD THERB 18 ALSO RBABOIT IN BOSS PRUDBNCS's 

ADMIRATION OF PICTintBS. 80MB BAD LANeUAOB PA88B8 

BETWBBN HBR AND A GAB^Cm DB CAPB AT YBRSAILLBS. 

MR. M'PHIN 8BBM8 INCLINBD TO MAXB A DECLARATION AT 

THE BARRIER. THE BUBBLE FAMILT DINE AT THE HOTEL 

DB PARIS, WHERE MISTER SIMPSON REAPPEARS WITH HI* 
BRIDE, ALSO MONSIEUR CATAPLAN, TO HIM HIS UNCLE. 

The tide of Sir Roroulus^s affairs bad certainly set in 
with a current of ill luck ; for, when he arrived at the 
station, he had the satisfaction of hearing from Marma- 
duke, that the last train had been gone about ten min- 
utes, and that, consequently, they must wait an hour for 
another ! However distressing this might have been to 
the rest of the party. Sir Romulus bore it very philo- 
sophically, as he passed the time in narrating the provi- 
dential escapes he had had, and the plot of the French 
fovemment! for boiling all Englishmen alive! Miss 
^rudence, too, enlivened the conversation by several 
original remarks,- such as, " Oh dear ! do you know I 
have observed that there are two names remarkable 
common at Paris : * Bains,' now that's an Irish name, 
and * Prix Fix4,' which is quite French, but very ugly.** 
Marmaduke endeavoured to set her right upon her 
wonderful discoveries ; and, after much argument, she 
resigned " Bains'' to their fate ; but " Prix Fix6" was an 
** id6e fix^e" that there was no possible means of re-, 
moving, as she insisted upon having seen it at so many 
totally different shops, and therefore it must be the 
people's name. 
This dispute not being likely to end, and Sir Roma- 
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Ivis haimg to be boted, however he might lilce to bort, 
w^tked oat to the train, and entered into a descriptioti 
with the engineer of the pl^n and advantages of the 
ISubmaritte Railroad. This description would have been 
fnost gtaphiC) bat that, unfbrtunateiy, there was an im- 
fyervioHs ineognito about Sir Romulus's French that 
baffied the engineer's most strenuous attempts to recog^ 
tki»e a single word ; perceiving which, the baronet be* 
n^me pantomimic, and, seeing a pail of water standinfjf 
Mar, he instantly tilted it on one side, performing a 
tort of booming sound with his lips as he did so, and 
passing his stick rapidly along the side of the bucket, 
by which means the engineer got considerably splashed. 
Thils did not, however^ in the least damp Sir Romulus^s 
cirdonr, any more than the alarmed looks of his com- 
t>ftiiion, till he suddenly perceived on the wall the tall 
Madow of a man, the thumb of whose right hand touch*, 
ed his nose, while that of his left joined the little finger 
of his right, and the fingers of both hands were per- 
forming telegraphic evolutions to the engineer. Look- 
ing for about a second at this '* ombre Chinois,'* which 
seemed to produce an alarming effect upon the engi- 
tieer. Sir Romulus turned abruptly round, and beheld 
the gaunt figure of Mr. Jonah Fitzgerald! measuring 
his own august person very significantly with one eye, 
«Liid playing the flageolet with his fingers at the engi- 
neer. 

We have before stated that Mr. Jonah Fitzgerald's 
were fire-locks : they were more, they were percussion 
loeks ; for, no sooner did Sir Romulus behold them, tha^ 
Che noise in his ears became intolerable, and he darted 
off like a shot back to the waiting-room, overturning 
Hud dividing the contentd of the pail eeually between 
the seriously-alarmed engineer and Mr. Jonah Fitzger- 
ald, who had been merely acquainting the former, by 
all the eloquence of dumb-show, that Sir Romulus had 
been one of Monsieur GuSpard's incurable patients : a 
fact (!) which he put into words the moment the baro" 
taet had disappeared. 

" What's the matter, Romulus t You look as if yott 
had been pursued by a mad bull," said Miss Prudence^ 
kB her brother flung himself on a beUch, fanning him- 
self vehemently with his hat. 

*Mad bull ! um— um— um, my dear, worse than that. 
t hive discovered" (but here Sir Romulus prudently 
% 
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lowered his Toice, a precaotion the intelligent reador 
must haTe obeenred this able politician always tock 
when alluding to the French government), *' I haye dis- 
eoTered that the French police is composed almost en- 
tirely of those Algerines the mad-doctors, who dodge^ 
^haont, parsne, anif catch one at every tarn; it must fill 
every honest man with indignation ; as for me, ' serva- 
ta fides cineri,* I am ready to burst ! and there is one 
thing I am convinced of, my dear Marmaduke, respects 
ing this country—" but, whatever that was, unluckily 
for posterity, it neV^r transpired, for at that moment the 
bell rang, and the crowd in the waiting-room rushed 
like a swarm of electrified ants to secure their places^ 
Cosmo and Mr. M*Phin were hurrying on with the rest, 
when they were suddenly pulled back by Sir Romulu& 

" Stop r said he; '*in these critical times, one cannot 
be too guarded in every movement one makes ; and as 
at this moment I am evidently an object of political per- 
secution, it behooves me, for the honour of England ami 
my name, to baffle them. Um — ^um — ^um, my dear, take 
my arm. Prudence, you take my other arm. Mr. 
M'Phin, give mademoiselle yours, and walk close be- 
hind me." (Mr. MThin groaned assent, mademoiselle 
simpered alacrity.) "Cosmo, you take your uncle's 
arm, and walk close before me ; King, you take your 
calamity, and walk before them ; and then we shall be 
enough to frighten the d— 1." 
I " Ah ! just so— just so — ah 1" 

^ With this "^rde de corps" Sir Romulus walked 
boldly out to the train, till, arriving at the carriage dee* 
tined for his party, whom he whispered to surround hinn 
he hastily poked the tickets into the man's hand, and 
ducking his head, like a hero making a low bow to a 
bullet, or a schoolboy to a proffered box on the ear, he 
sprang into the carriage, all the time crouching down, 
holding his hat before his face, beckoning to the rest of 
the family to follow, and repeating the words " Quick ! 
quick !" 

" Oh dear !" cried Miss Prudence, as soon as they 
had passed another train, '* I wonder if the Submarine 
Railroad trains will be like these — all fire ?" 

** No ! to be sure, they'll be all water," replied Lady 
Bubble. 

" Um — ^um— um, my dear, my celebrated * bon-mot* 
to the mayor and corporation of Shrewsbury ought t^ 
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hare made you know that; but, as I suppose you have 
been stupid enough to forget it, I'll repea — ** 

" Oh dear, no !" interrupted Miss Prudence ; " Fre 
heard it too often to forget it ; but I merely asked for- 
information sake/' 

"Well, then," said Marmaduke, "having been an- 
swered, let us wave the subject" 

'* Wave the subject — ^very well — very well, egad ! you 
are growing witty too, Marmaduke ; but I must explain 
to these Algerines, for they don't seem to take ; um— 
um— um, my dear, wave the subject — ^the subject being 
the Submarine Railroad, and wave being in allusion to 
the waves of the sea." 

" Oh ! I see," said Lady Bubble. 

" What a pity," remarked Sir Romulus, facetiously, 
** that there is no one here of the name of Anne, for 
then I might exclaim, ' Oh ! see — Anne,' which would 
give us the whole ocean! ha! ha! ha! There, Marma* 
duke, go beyond that if you can !" 

** I don't want to go beyond seas; I am very comfort- 
able where I am," said Marmaduke, opening one eye, 
and leaning his head morp towards the window. Aner 
which he drew an English newspaper from his pocket, 
and began to read. 

" Um—um," said Sir Romulus, glancing at the paper, 
** what have you got there, Marmaduke ! my friend the 
Examiner! eh!" 

" No, indeed," replied Marmaduke, •« I have long given 
up that paper; for its swear-black-is- white tone, both 
in literature and politics, is disgusting ; and the minis- 
terial toadyism of its leading articles completely neu- 
tralizes the otherwise good style in which they are 
written ; as for its reviews, or, rather, Boreas-like puffs, 
they are a disgrace to the very devil who prints them. 
No, I now take 'The Spectator;' there is a good, 
healthy, honest tone about its political articles ; and a 
fair spirit of criticism in the literary department«,that 
makes one feel it is conducted by men %i sense and 
probity, and not by a band of brigands of the press, 
ready to pillage and assassinate the community at large 
for the sake of enriching and aggrandizing their own 
chosen few ; but nearly all periodicaL literature, with 
very few exceptions, is on a most disgraceful footing, 
that of oliquism- So that when ' My Grandmother's 
Gazette,' ycleped the Literary, is ordered by soQienion- 
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•y-lendiug coofr^e to * bechamele' a book, an^ deacmnce 
resisted sin as the adulteiy of the mind \ (subliiiie ex^ 
pressioo, worthy of those geotlemea celebrated for their 
<£^ictioa to the oidioary sort forbidden ia the Deca- 
logue), its continental correspondents, sucli as the ^ Re- 
Tiie dea deux Moadea,' for instance, ia ordered to foun- 
der out a similar attack, m which it displays amch in- 
genioas ignorance in coafoundug the identity of4)«een 
Charloue and Queen Ganriiae--^ii8ing Bel^ioflEi Mood 
into Irish veins— and wasting a great deal of poM* in- 
vective iipoA a very fertile aubject of which it knows 
nothing. 

'^ Then comes the plastering department, when con- 
tributions to annuals, written by dii^omatic young gen- 
tlemen, who, when not engaged in the hoiioarable em- 
p^yment of a spy, or of ftirnishiog the newspapers with 
gross falsehoods of a persecuted woman* or publiehing 
slanders of an illustrious lady,* devote theiv valuable 
time to outraging English grammar and mmoMBg; Eng- 
lish style, by telling the ' pensive public' that aoaae old 
lady^s ' verdant lawns were green !' and Biiempiiog tib» 
lives of great men (vide that of Lord Byeon) m a iiia»' 
ner so atrocious that they deserved toibe hanged) all of 
which enormities have to be puffed and be praised by 
the aforesaid periodicals." 

" Oh, the Algerines!" cried Sir Ronndvs; '^you give 
a pretty account of them.'* 

^ A true one,** said Marmaduke, as the tndn stopped. 

" Um — um — urn," bumble-bee'd the former^ whisper- 
ing in his brother^s ear, ** you know that great, tali:, Irtish 
Algeriae of a keeper that waa at the madhouse at Bou- 
logne ? weU, I saw the wretch before we set off, so just 
Keep a look-out for him, and Til sit here till you tell me 
he is out of sight.'' Marmaduke did look in every cfr- 
rectioD, but nowhere could he see Mr. Jonah Utagef- 
aid, who, indeed, had only been as far as the Rue de* 
Londfies with a parcel to forward to YersaiUes. 

As soon aaihe crowd had quite disappeared, Sir Rora^ 
u)i}8 ventured to alight, but took the precaution of marehr 
ing to the hotel in the same order in which he hid 
walked to the train. Half the party were for going at 

* See the. infamous calumnies on the charminaand still be^utiftt) 
Madame Recamier, in a late ridiculoua work on Fruice, whioh cal^ 
umniea were fabricated and famished by the r^rengei^ malice dt 
the author'a laistreae. 



THS BUBBLE FAHHY. 181 

once to the chateau ; hut Miss Prudence declared that 
it would be too late for luncheon after they had been 
over it, and that, for her part, she was so faint for want 
of food, she should die iX she did not get something; 
and Mr. M'Phin having given a casting vote in her fa- 
vour, it was decided that they should have luncheon 

first. Accordingly, they repaired to the H6tel de , 

and, selecting a table under a lime-tree in its charming 
little garden, Sir Romulus busied himself about iceing 
the wine, while every one ordered a separate *' plat" to 
their own taste. Sir Romulus ordered a ** mayonnaise," 
which he called a" Solomon Gundy" of chicken and sal« 
ad, and was very angry with the gar^on for not under- 
standing him. 

Every oiie had chosen what they wished except Miss 
Prudence and mademoiselle ; the former had been too 
busy looking for her bag, and the latter looking at Mr. 
M^Phin. As Miss Prudence was still hunting under the 
table for her lost reticule (which she had left in the 
carriage), and shaking every one's petticoats, much to 
their annoyance, the gan^on, finding it in vain to appeal 
to her, turned to mademoiselle, who, sighing deeply as 
she bestowed a parting glance on Mr. M'Phin, replied to 
his question of what she wished to have by murmoring 
out " Riz au lait." 

" Au gras," repeated the gar<;on. 

" Non, au lait," corrected mademoiselle. 

.** Pour vous <?a seroit toujours au gras," muttered the 
waiter, as for the last time he turned to Miss Prudencoy 
to know what she would like to have. 

" Mong sack — avez-vous voo mong sack V* inquired- 
flhe, sitting down at the table quite exhausted firom her 
researches, and brandishing mademoiselle's bag in the 
man's face, to make him understand what she meant. 
He replied that he had not, and suggested that she had 
probably left it on the seat of the railroad carriage, but 
that he would send and see, and then again inquired 
what she would choose for luncheon. This was the 
third and last time of asking; so Miss Prudence, pla- 
cing her wrists on the edge of the table, elevating her 
hands, and twitching her fingers vehemently, began to 
consider, and at length decided upon a ^* coquille de 
volaille," Now it so happened that her face had ^ot ex- 
ceedingly red and angry-looking from the exertion of 
stooping to look for her bag, and it also happened that^ 
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not being rery sore of her Frendt^die alwsjB made Bp 
in loudness of tone and Tebemence of action what she 
thought might be deficient in cleaniess of pronunciation. 
Accordingly, in reply to the garpon^s last query, she 
twitched her fingers more conYulsively than usual, and 
looking him sternly in the face, replied, ^ a haute voix," 
twice running, ^ Goquin de voleur ! coqoin de voleur !" 
The poor waiter, naturally consideiing this as aa as- 

gersion upon his honesty in reference to the lost bag, 
astily flung down a yaid of bread, a bottle of beftime, 
and a napkin that he had hitherto held, as he indignant 
ly exclaimed, clinching his hand in Miss Prudence's face, 

** Comment ! coquin de Toleur 1 — plut6t canaille d'An- 
glaise ! c'est joli <^ par exemple !*' 

And here Monsieur Hector, the waiter, tore his hair, 
knocked his forehead with his clinched hand, and rush- 
ed out of the garden to bring the master and mistress 
of the hotel, monsieur le chef, and two or three other 
waiters, to bear witness to his unimpeachable honesty. 
As he was exiting, mademoiselle explained to Miss Pru- 
dence what she had called him, when, by way of mend- 
ing the matter, the latter followed him to the door, and, 
with even a greater appearance of anger, inasmuch as 
it was uttered in a louder and shriller voice, acoompa- 
nied with more violent gesticulations, she cried out, 

" Eh bieng, si vous n^^tes pas coquin de voleur, quel 
autre chose ^tes vous V^ 

Now what the poor lady meant to say was, '' Eh bien, 
si vous n^avez pas une coquille de volaille, quel autre 
chose avez-vous V 

*' Oh ciel !'* exclaimed Monsieur Hector, again slap- 
ping his forehead as he darted into the passage, from 
whence, in less than three minutes, he returned with the 
chef, two waiters, and the master and mistress of the 
hotel — the latter an exceedingly pretty woman, of some 
four-and- twenty summers — ^her sposa a bi|rly personage, 
labouring under the result of sixty years* good Uving, 
in the shape of a gouty foot and a large oak stick. 

Sir Romulus undertook to explain, and tiberefore, as 
usual, made confusion worse confounded, by interlarding 
the words " coquin de voleur*' with sundry English ex- 
pletives, all of which were perfectly incomprehensible 
to his audience. 

" Ah, monsieur," said the chef, doffing his nightcap, 
and twisting it energeticnUy in his hands as he shrug- 
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ged his sioulders, ''poor Monsieur Hector, il est tm 
charmant gargon." 

" Bien sdr,'' chimed in Monsieur Carmagnol, the mas- 
ter of the hotel, appealing to his wife as he hobbled 
three steps nearer to Sir Komulus, "n'est ce pas, Yir- 
ginie ? tu sais bien que je lui ai toujours confi6 mes in- 
t^rets les plus intimes." 

'' Ah, pour sa fid^lit^ j^en r^pond,*' said Madame Car- 
magnol, looking unbounded confidence at Monsieur Hec- 
tor, which that gentleman returned with suitable assu- 
rance, and then turned to the w^all, which he thamped 
with his clinched fist, muttering rapidly, at short inter- 
vals, the words '^ coquin de voleur ! la vieille diablesse !" 

" Well, now, but do you know, young man," said Miss 
Prudence, approaching him, "it^s exceedingly foolish 
of you to make such a piece of work, when I never 
meant to call you a thief ; *cause, of course, I know no- 
thing of your moral character ; and, as Dr. Damnemall 
says, one should never bear false witness against one's 
neighbour ; and I was not even thinking of my bag — ^I 
assure you, I mean what I say — ^but it's all the fault of 
the French language, which I call truly ndiculolis, hav- 
ing names for things that no mortal can understand or 
remember." 

This apologetic harangue, the substance of which 
Monsieur Hector was perfectly ignorant of, and the 
mannei: of which seemed to him anything but concilia- 
tory, only seemed to add fuel to fire, for he turned round 
and demanded of Madame Carmagnol what la vieille 
sorciere had said. Here Mademoiselle Perpignon char- 
itably came forward to explain the nature of Miss Pru- 
dence's offence and apology, which so far appeased Mon- 
sieur Hector as to enable him to turn his face from the 
wall, run his fingers through his hair, and exclaim, 

'* Etes elle done b^te, la vieille 1 d'appeller une co- 
quille de volaille, coquin de voleur!" 

" If you mean to see the Palace to-day, you had bet- 
ter make haste," said Marmaduke, looking at his watch, 
" for it is now a quarter past three." 

** To be sure, it's ridiculous to have luncheon at this 
hour," said Lady Bubble, who, perceiving that Sir Rom- 
oltts bestowed more looks upon the pretty face and pret- 
tier cap of Madame Carmagnol than she thought abso- 
lutely necessary, considering she was not the heroine 
of «the scene, became anxious to hurry him away. 
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** Oh dear ! how tiresome !** amid Miss Prudence, a 
a long roll; ** so we are to have no luncheon, after 



*' CkHne r* cried Lady Bubble, majestically leading the 
way, and flinging a kxNLOver her shoulder at Sir Roma« 
lus, as ranch as to say, ''Linger behind at your peril !" 
The whole party had reached the street, when Sir Rons* 
nlus bumbled out, 

«« Um — urn— in paying that Algerine of a waiter^ I for-- 
l^ot my gloTcs ; just wait here, my dear, and Fll be back 
in a moment ;^ accordingly, into the house the baronet 
returned, to look in Madame Carmagnors face for hie 
gloves, which he knew to be all the time safoly in bis 
pocket Monsieur Carmagnol, the chief, and the two 
other waiters had not stood upon the order of their go* 
ii)g, but had gone at once, as soon as the BobUe family 
had quitted the hotel; but Monsieur Hectpr still remain- 
ed in the garden to rearrange the table, and Madame 
Carmagnol also remained, to oier to this much-injured 
Toung man the surplus of that philosophy of which she 
had not occasion for her own immediate use ; and, as 
her left hand rested on his right arm, while her right 
hand parted the raven hair on bis angry brow, it was^ 
no doubt, through the medium of magnetism that she 
meant to convey it. 

*' Um-^um — ^um — ^mes gants, perdoo Hies gants P 
said Sir Romulus; and, no sooner bad he uttered these 
words, which seemed to act like electricity open Ma-» 
dame Carmagnol and Monsieur Hector, who both started 
hack, than the head of the latter was under the table, 
leading the forlorn hope of a search after Sir Romulus's 
gloves, who, not to lose ground, took Monsiefur Hector's 
place, which brought htm so close to Madame Car- 
magnol that it enabled him to discover that her eye^ 
were dark blue instead of black, as he had at first 
thought they were. There was a mysterious and un- 
accountable attraction between all female chins i» 
France and Sir Romulus^s true-born English fingers,, 
that always, at the end of a few seconds, brought the 
latter intimately acquainted with the former ; and it was 
just as his finger and thumb had been introduced to the 

Setty little dimpled chin of Madame Carmagnol, that 
onsieur Hector became convinced that Sir Romulus's 
gloves were not under the taUe, nor even growing upoa 
any of the trees; and this it was, no doubt^firom a oat* 
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lara! combination of thoughts, that caused him to ex- 
claim, in no very dulcet voice, on looking up, 

*' Ha I ha ! coquin de volenr !*' 

Sir Romulus was at first slightly displeased at the con- 
Btmction of the sentence ; but, upon reflection, thought 
it better to consider it as a quotation from Miss Pru- 
dence ; and, therefore, to show that he felt no resent- 
ment, was proceeding to renew his attention^ to Ma- 
dame Carmagnors chin, when he heard Lady Bubble's 
▼oioe angrily through the garden-paling, and, what was 
worse, saw her indignant look as she cried out, 

^^ So, Sir Romulus, I suppose this is another of your 
precautions to save your umbrella from the raini" 

"Um — ^um — ^um — my dear," said Sir Romuhis, ab- 
ruptly quitting Madame Carmagnol, and looking as blue 
as bis newly-acquired umbrella ; ^ there's no finding 
anything in this Algehne of a country when once it is 
lost." 

*^ You appear lost yourself, sir, to all sense of propri- 
ety," said Lady Bobble, indignantly rejecting his prof- 
fered arm. 

•* Um — um — my dear, our heads would very soon be 
lost if I did not understand how to humour these Alge* 
lines, on the very brink of a revolution as they now 
are." 

These talismanic words never failed to produce the 
desired effect, and form an instantaneous Lethe for all 
Sir Romnlus's peccadilloes ; so, silently seizing his arm. 
Lady Bubble walked quietly on to the chateau. 

As the day was already advanced, they hurried through 
the palace, taking but a cursory view of the very great 
improvements that Louis Philipge has made in that, as in 
most other things in France. Sir Romulus, when he 
came to the picture of Louis Quatorze as Apollo, sur- 
rounded by his court in mythological costume, conceived 
the idea of having himself painted as Jupiter on Olym- 
pus, looking over a chevaux de frize of clouds and cu- 
pids, to replace the picture of Sir Oephalus Bubble, on 
the staircase at Bubble Hall, which he intended trans- 
ferring to the music-gallery. 

Arrived at length at the gallery of French victories, 
Miss Prudence stood riveted before the picture of the 
Battle of Wagram, twitching her fingers as she exclaim- 
ed aloud, "Oh dear! how I am interested in this!" 
Scarcely had she made the assertion, when she felt the 
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butt end of a riding- whip touch her ehovlder, eceonpa- 
Died by a graff Toice, inquiring, 

^ Why ! did you lose any friends or relations in that 
battier 

The voice proceeded from Miss Tripe, in her packet 
costume ; but, before she turned round even to see who 
accosted her, Bliss Prudence replied, 

"Oh dear, no! bat, being at the H6tel Wagrani« of 
course I take an interest in that battle, you know !*' 

*' I donH know say such thin^ ; for I can't c<mc;eiTe 
why you should," said Miss Tnpe ; " but allow me to 
introduce my brother, Dr. Epamioondas Tripe, to you — I 
forget your name : Miss — a — the old woman I met on 
board the packet, my dear, that was so frightened at 
Jupiter — my brother, Dr. £paminoodas Tripe.'' 

Dr. Epaniinondas Tripe rejoiced in a tall, thin figure, 
like two deal boards fastened together by a tdue coat 
with gilt buttons being buttoned over them ; his com- 
plexion was ruddy, his nose snobby, his eyes light and 
small, and his head covered by a bay wig of the scratch 
genus; which, from its long-tried fidelity in a civil war 
with his velvet coat-collar, was beginning to ttirn up be- 
hind, after the fashion of a drake's tail. Having been 
bred and bom near Dublin, the doctor had a rich and 
mellifluous brogue, which he imprisoned as closely as 
possible, by always speaking with his teelh shut ; and 
in a low and lengthened drawl, which had a very pa- 
thetic effect, when he was wont to describe certain do-> 
mestic wronp that be had experienced «nd discovered* 
as he said, by the '' marest accidint in life, that of hap- 
pening to pape through a kayhole." 

'*Is this your first visit to Pawis (Paris), ma'am t" 
said the doctor to Miss Prudence, as soon as the intro- 
duction had taken place. 

** Yes, my first— queer place, isn't it !" 

*' Oh, indade, ma'am, there are^ some quare things in 
it, and I have a collection of the quarest — a perfect 
imsaclopadia, I may say, of curiosities, which I shall be 
happy to show you at any time you would 4ike to take 
a pape at them." 

'* Oh, thank you! but they are not all like those great 
hedgehogs, are they? 'cause, do you know, I was par- 
ticular frightened at that, and my arm is quite sore 
still." ^ 

" Why, ma'am ! T have animate and inanimate, objects, 
and I try curious ixpiriminta on ache." « 
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" Um— am— who's your friend !" whispered Sir Rom* 
ulas; *'very genteel man— introduce me to him." 

^' Ob, Dr. Epetfaelaoium Tripe— my brother, Sir Rom- 
ulus Bubble." 

^^I think my brother, Mr. Alonzo Tripe, has the plis- 
nre of knowing you, sir," bowed Dr. Epaminondas 
Tripe. 

''The celebrated poet? oh, to be sure ; he's going to 
take a calamity from our part of the world — Mjas Damn- 
email." 

*' Really, Sir Romulus," said Lady Bubble,*' strangers 
could never imagine tluit by a calamity you mean a 
wife!" 

'* Ma'am," bowed the doctor, '* I regret to say, that no 
one knows more of tlie avils attindant on marge (mar- 
riage) thin I do ; it has been a rale calamity to me, as I'm 
sure you'll allow whin I tell you that Mrs. Tripe de- 
saved-^eserted — ^in short, played me false, ma'am, at 
the age of forty-two !" 

*' Oh, the Algerines !" said Sir Romulus, who, with 
great tact, gave the conversation a scientific turn, by 
sounding Dr. Epaminondas Tripe as to the feasibility of 
constructing a galvanic telegraph for the Submarine 
Railroad. 

The doctor expressed his conviction that, as soon as 
the Submarine Railroad should be completed, he would 
have no difficulty in constructing the telegraph in ques- 
tion. 

At the end of a quarter of an hour. Sir Romulus be* 
came the happy possessor of one of Dr. Epaminondas 
Tripe's gilt buttons; whereupon the latter gentleman 
thought it high time to make his bow, saying "that his 
scientific parties took place every Saturday, at which 
he should be most happy to see Sir Romulus and his 
party!" 

'' very genteel, clever man I" said the latter, as the 
doctor and Miss Tripe strode out of the gallery. 

" As much the one as the other," muttered Marma- 
duke. 

'' Oh dear !" exclaimed Miss Prudence, drawing her 
town-clock of a watch out of her pocket, ** it's a quar- 
ter past four! the dinner is to be at half past five, and I 
am quite famished ; we had better be going." 

" Um — um," mumbled Sir Romulus, paying no other 
»(te&tio& to Miss Prudence's wishes than by mechani- 
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oaUy moving on towards the door ; *' nm-^am^-Tery odd 
Lora John don't answer my letters — but I must write 
to Town, and our fortunes will be made, if he can get 
the galvanic telegraph for the. Submarine Railroad.'' 

The train — not of the Submarine Railroad, but of 
thought — ^which Sir Romulus's soliloquy led to contin- 
ued till they reached the courtyard, where the car- 
riages were waiting ; when the sudden recollection of 
Mr. Jonah Fitzgerald caused him to retreat back into 
the entry while the carriage was driving up, and order 
his family to surround him in his way to it, in the same 
order they had done from the station in the Rue de 
Lend res. Sir Romulus, Lady Bubble, Miss Prudence, 
mad Mrs. King got into one carriage, while Marmaduke, 
Colonel King, Mademoiselle Perpigaon, and Mr. M'Phin 
filled the other, Cosmo going in the rumble. 

Colonel King, who had never been of a loquacious 
turn, had become even more taciturn since his marriage ; 
for having, since that event, been in the habit of being 
appealed to by his wife to know if he did not think she 
would look exceedingly well in this or that article of 
dress, he had abstained from the. use of the only words 
to which he had ever been much addicted, namely, 
" Just so— just so— a ;" being, therefore, now in a pro- 
found state of quiescence, Marmaduke followed his ex- 
ample, so that Mr. M'Phin was obliged, in self-defence, 
to go to sleep, in which happy state he continued till 
they arrived at the Barriere, where the sudden stoppage 
of the carriage, and the '* avez vous quelque chose a 
declarer V of the gens d'armes awoke him ; but he was 
not thoroughly roused till, in answer to the above ques- 
tion, mademoiselle murmured with a deep sigh in his 
ear, 

'* Rien, qu'une passion malheureuse pour vous !" 

"Oh, by Jove, mum," said Mr. M*Phin, "the sooner 
you make that over to the police, the better .*^ shall 1 tell^ 
them of it ?" 

"Oh cieU" cried mademoiselle; ^* Tamour n'est pas 
des comestibles !" 

"Humph! it's to be hoped not, mum ; for, on some 
occasions, it is both unpalatable and indigestible; in 
short, there's no swallowing it.," 

Luckily for mademoiselle's peace of mind, this reply 
did not reach her ear, as Colonel King was busy telling 
the servant to set him down at, bis own house, in tho 
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Sue Troneliet, as his wife had asked lier sister Betsy to 
dine with them, Sir Romulus not thinking it proper thai 
his daughter should dine at a " table-d'h6te/' On ar- 
riving at the .H6tel de Paris, he had scarcely time to pay 
his devoirs to two magnificent Persian oats, with tails 
that beat Mr. O'Connell's hollow, who were ambling- 
about the court, when Miss Prudence pulled him by the 
sleeve, and pointed through a glass door to show him 
that the guests were already seated at table : he instant* 
ly offered his arm to Lady Bubble, who, in passing 
through a smaller room, where a very pretty and beau- 
tifully dressed girl was putting some verb^num leaves 
into finger-glasses, begged he would not waste his time 
looking at that over-dressed creature, but look straight 
forward and see how foil the table was. 

^* Oh dear !^' cried Miss Prudence, (lodging looks through 
the eameiias, hehotropes, and azalias of the plateau, 
"I'm so afraid he's not here." 

" Who's not here ?" asked Marmaduke. 

^' Why, that stout, sensible, elderly gentleman, thai 
seems to enjoy his diimer so.^' 

" Fudge !" cried Marmaduke. 

** Oh yes, there he is !" and Miss Prudence began 
nodding like a mandarin at an old gentleman who 
marvellously resembled a large, fat, white, superan- 
nuated Angora cat stuffed into nankeen trousers, whose 
faults, whatever they might have been, were now near- 
ly obliterated ; his eyes were green, round, and shiny ; 
his face was white and smooth, with a purring expres- 
sion of innate complacency about the mouth ; his nead 
was round as an apple, bald, and shining, with some 
half dozen feline whisker-looking hairs on each temple ; 
round his neck was a half handkerchief of white cam- 
bric muslin, which looked as if it had undergone a 
course of chamomile tea, and of which the little rabbit's- 
ears, attenuated ends fluttered from the undrawn-out 
bows like signposts, pointing the way they never went, 
namely, to the right ; his coat was of grass-green, cut 
like a shooting-jacket ( and his waistcoat was of rusty 
black satin, between which and the aforesaid pale and 
cowardly-looking nankeens there was evidently a hos- 
tile meeting, as they stood full twelve paces asunder; 
his coat-sleeves also fell far short of what a gentle- 
man's hands have a right to expect, even when those 
hands should be engaged, like the stout gentleman's in 
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Sestioii* fomiof a niiiiiatare North Pole round a bot- 
> of Champagne. 

The rest of the party seemed composed chiefly of 
Americans and Germans. The former, as far as the 
female portion were concerned, might be known by 
their extreme beauty and ladylike appearance ; and the 
latter by their unexceptionable mustaches and their 
attention to their dinners. In spite of the good-breed- 
ing rife among all foreigners, the '* entr^" of the Bob- 
Ue family seemed to subject their risible muscles to a 
painful degree of temptation. Scarcely were they all 
seated, Miss Prudence securing a place on one side of 
the stout gentleman, before the door opened, and in 
tripped a young gentleman with his hat on, hamming 
the ** Cracovienne," and aiming the remains of a cigar 
from his mouth to the other end of the room, placing, 
as he did so, his right hand perpendicularly at the ^& 
of his mouth, according to the rule of that charming 
dance, but looking as unlike that lovely and graceful 
rival of Terpsichore, Fanny Elssler, as possible. These 
little preliminaries over, he gave his hat to a waiter, 
and glided into a vacant seat on the other side of the 
stout gentleman, first going through the ceremony of 
exclaiming, 

'* Comment <^ va t'il, mon vieux V 

And, giving him a resounding slap on the back, that 
nearly choked the old gentleman with a turbot-bone, 
and embroidered his waistcoat with a splash of '* sauce 
HoUandaise*' that was anything but an improvement 
to it. 

" Eugh — eugh — eugh ! Ah c'est toi, mauvais sujet V 
coughed the old gentleman. 

'' Qui, c*est moi, mon coqueret ; et le vin de Cham- 
pagne— c'est ton sp6cialit6 ?" said this amiable youth, 
pointing to the solitary bottle before the old gentleman. 

" Qui, bien sdr ; tu n'en auras pas aujour-d'hui^fripon." 

^'Les pauvres neveus! c'6toit pour les tourmenter 
que les oncles par la nature 6toient inventus,'' saM the 
younff gentleman, making his head look like a porcu- 
pine by running his fingers through his hair. 

** Oui, mon N6nuphar, justement,*' replied the old gen- 
tleman, helping himself to a glass of Champagne. 

While Miss Prudence was in vain trying to under- 
stand all that the fat gentleman said, and making a pcHnt 
of helping herself to every dish that he did, having 
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formed, from a fortnight's attentive observation, a just 
deference for his gastronomic talents, she was address- 
ed by a nasal voice on her right hand in the following 
words: 

>* if you ever drink sherry, madam, this is proime." 

'* Oh dear ! you are very good. I'm so glad Fve got 
beside an Englishman, for now I shall understand what 
Fm eating." 

^ Under correction, madam, I am not English, but 
American. My name is Simpson, madam. I have come 
to Paris on a little government business ; and expense 
being no object to me, I am determined to see and 
show Mrs. Simpson everything. You may probably 
have seen my name, madam, in the public papers, as 
connected with a very valuable hydraulic privilege — a 
water-mill that I have upon an estate in Kentucky — ^that 
the American government wish to purchase; though 
perhaps it may not have got into the European papers 
yet. So I take the liberty of repeating m)r name, mad- 
am — Simpson — Walter Scott Byron Washington Simp- 
son." 

" Bless roe !" said Miss Prudence, laying down her 
knife and fork, and staring Mr. Simpson full in the face, 
" Bless me ! are you the American gentleman who was 
shot in a^duel in Dublin about two years ago V- 

"No, inadam; I am the gentleman who narrowly 
escaped being shot about that period of time.'' 

*' Well, that's very droll. You know Howard — Cecil 
Howard, my cousin, that you used to correspond with 
— ^he told me all aboiit you." 

"Mr. Howard, madam, is my most intimate friend; I 
have been in constant correspondence with him ever 
since my first arrival in Europe, and I have written to 
America to say how he is rising in the world. 1 hope 
he enjoys his health, madam, and his high station 1" 

"Oh dear I" said Miss Prudence, twitching her fin- 
gers, without replying to Mr. Simpson's kind inquiries 
after the health of his most " intimate friend" — " Oh, 
dear I I'll tell vou another person who used to talk of 
you— Mrs. Jinks. Now, do you know ! I think it's a 
most remarkable circumstance! that I, a person you 
never saw, should have been talking of you two years 
ago ! and that now I should be talking to you ! and sit- 
' ting beside you at dinner 1 Oh dear! it is droll, to be 
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tarer* concloded Miss Prudence, witli a little, short, cack- 
ling laugh, as she helped herself to some ** filet de boeuf.^ 

*' Sorely, madam,*^ assented Mr. Simpson ; and then 
added musingly, balancing a fork on his fore finger, " At 
one time there was very near being a trip out to New- 
Yoik for Mr. Howard, and no Mrs. Simpson!'^ Here 
Mr. Simpson turned his right thumb back, so as to point 
oyer his shoulder at Mrs. S. ** Yes, madam ; had I been 
shot in that duel, Mr. Howard, with his usual kindness 
(for I wrote to him about it), would have gone out to 
New- York to look after Mrs. Simpson, then Miss Flo- 
rida Wiggins." 

*' What, is that pretty young woman your wife !" said 
Miss Prudence. 

^* I am happy to say she is, madam," replied Mr. Simp- 
son, *' and I think I may say, without vanity, that she 
considers herself happy in being so !" 

'* And is she American, too V* 

** Only partly, madam : the raw material is English; 
that is, her father and mother were natives of Derby- 
shire, who came to New- York in 1806; where Miss 
Florida Wiggins, the present Mrs. Simpson, was bom 
in 1814: an auspicious era, inasmuch as it cemented 
the peace of Europe, madam." 

" How de do ? — do you like Paris ? — ^heen here long?" 
said Miss Prudence, nodding at Mrs. Simpson across 
her sposa. 

"Not vary long; I came last fall, and shall probably 
go back the next — ^but I loike Europe extremely." 

" And what do you think of the marriage state !" said 
Miss Prudence ; " I donH ask out of idle curiosity, I 
assure you — I mean what I say — ^but because I dont 
mean always to remain single myself." 

" Then, madam," said Mr. Simpson, before his wife 
could reply, " I should advise you to lose no time ; f« 
I think nappiness is like money, and the sooner one 
invests both, the belter." 

" Oh, that is your opinion, is it? Well, I quite agree 
with you. And how are the American funds just now ?" 

" Looking up, madam — looking up." 

" Oh, indeed ! that is the reason there are so many 
American families in Paris just now, I suppose." 

'* Possibly, madam. Are you acquatinted with Colo- 
nel Thorn ? J understand he lives quite like a lord !" 

" Oh, dear, to be sure ! that's the rich American gen- 
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tleman, isti't it, that gives such fine balls, and that the 
English do such mean things to get to ? I hear his daugh- 
ters are very beautiful ; and the Duke of Arlington told 
my brother that his balls were the most beautiful things 
he had ever seen." 

** So I have heard, madam; indeed, I believe nothing 
in Europe comes up to his style of living, except, in« 
deed, that on board the Great Western !" 

** So the living on board the Great Western is good, 
is it V* said Miss Prudence. 

** Superior to all others — even bangs Paris, madam.^ 

" "Well, I have often heard Lord John Bubble say that 
America was daily and hourly getting the start of all 
other countries, and that it would be the greatest coun- 
try in the world. Now what you say confirms this." 

'* I shall write out to America, madam, to inform them 
of his lordship's opinion. If you are fond of scenery, 
you would be delighted with ours. Some of the envi- 
rons of Paris are exceedingly pretty, too, madam, but 
not dn the same great scale as ours." 

^ Ah, madame," said an Italian, who sat next to Mrs. 

Simpson, " if you are fone of de fine scene, you mose 

^ come to Italy. Oh, dere is nosink in zee worlds like 

Vesuve — he smoke— smoke — smoke, and burn— bum — 

bum, all zay and all nise." 

" Frizzle ! Vesuvius, sir ! we've a Niagara that would 
put it out in five minutes," said Mr. Simpson, indignant- 
ly, who neither liked the Italian's praises of Italy, nor 
his attentions to his wife. 

" Well, now, that is most remarkable," said Miss Pru- 
dence; /*but would it be possible to get the engine yoa 
speak of over to Italy V 

" I fear, not madam," smiled Mr. Simpson ; " for it 
belongs to the firm of Nature & Co." 

" Oh, I see : they've a patent for it, then 1" 

Mr. Simpson was about to reply, when he thought he 
heard the Italian telling his wife that " there were no 
eyes in all Italy so beautiful as hers, and that the 
flames of Vesuvius were nothing to those she had kin- 
dled in his heart." 

" Sir," said Mr. Simpson, angrily, " American ladies 
are not accustomed to have nonsense talked to them ; 
and as I am not an admirer of Italian scenery, 1 beg we 
may hear no more of your descriptions." 

Plain as Mr. Simpson's English indisputably was, the 

Vol. II.— R 
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Italian did not quite nnderatand it, and therefore looli- 
ed very much embarrasaed, which three exceediogfly 
gentlemen-Uke-leokiog Americans at the opposite side 
of the table perceiving, with great kindnes&and good- 
breeding immediately entered into conversation with 
him ; for there is a degree of kindness and good-breed- 
ing among Uie best class of Americans only to be 
equalled by the most polished of our own aristocracy^ 
Nevertheless, Mr. Simpson did not seem comfortable ; 
and, turning to Miss Prudence, he said, "• sotto voce," 
placing his hand *' i la Craeovienne'^ at one side of his 
mouth, '' Would it be a great inconvenience, madam, if 
I asked you to change places with Mrs. Simpson, and 
let her sit at this side of me V 

*' Oh dear ! not in the least,'' said- Miss Pnidence, 
darting like a hot pea out of her chair, and perceiving 
for the first time, as she did so, that her left-hand neigh- 
bour was Monsieur Cataplan, the specimen of " la Jeune 
France'' which she had met on board '* La Normandi^ ;" 
and the only words of French that occurred to her at 
the moment being those she had heard while last in his 
company, when embarking at Havre for Rouen, and at 
Rouen for Paris, she, by a natural concatenation of 
ideas, thought they were the most applicable to him ; so ^ 
accordingly she began nodding and bobbing to him as 
she repeated, " Bon voyage — bon voyage !" 

Monsieur Cataplan stared, as well he might ; and at 
length, with a look as if awaking from a dream, recog- 
nised Miss Prudence with an exclamation of '' Ah ! la 
vieille perruke perdu des Dorades ! et le tour — com- 
ment Qa va t'il ?" 

"Oh ! quite well," said Miss Prudence, pointing to a 
new set of capillary button mushrooms that adorned 
her forehead ; '* quite well ; but on board ship, you know, 
one ought to nail on everything if one means to keep it." 

*' Nail ! nail ! tirhat ees nail !" asked Monsieur Cata- 
plan. 

" Clou," responded Mr. Simpson, who was tired of 
waiting for Miss Prudence to take his wife's chair. 

" Ah, Qa veut dire clou en Anglais ; alors <;'est la tour 
de nesle que nous donnerez k I'avenir dans les bateau 
de vapeurs." 

" Oh dear, no ! I neyer have the vapours ; or, if T do, 
I take a little Hungary water," said Miss Prudence, at 
length seating herself in Mrs. Simpson's chair5 much to 
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the discomforture of the Italian, who did Bot at all like 
the transfer, and consequently talked no more of Italy, 
Vesuvius, flames, or fine eyes, but transferred his atten- 
tions to a ** Charlotte Russe." 

Miss Prudence, however, had found Mr. Simpson 
what she called so chatty and knowledgable, that she 
continued to monopolize his conversation. '* I should 
be extremely obleeged to you,'' said she, ** if you'd ask 
that young man, the Frenchman next you, if that stout 
elderly gentleman next to him, who seems to order all 
the wine, is his father % Just find out his name, will yout** 

Mr. Simpson propounded the desired query, and in- 
formed her that the stout gentleman's name was also 
Cataplan. 

" Dear ! I wonder if he's married, or a widower ? Do 
DO so good as to ask the young man." 

Now, all Yankee as he was, this appeared to Mr. 
Simpson rather an' unwarrantable investigation at a pub- 
lic table. However, to use the language of his own 
thoughts, " there was nothing a man ought not to do for 
the ladies !" so he took courage and made the inquiry, 
by delicately saying to Monsieur Cataplan junior, as 
he looked towards the old gentleman, '* Monsieur votre 
pere, sans doute, monsieur 1" 

'^ Au contraire, il est riche c^ltbataire et par la mon 
coqueluche." 

This intelligence Mr. Simpson also conveyed to Miss 
Prudence, who now eyed the stout gentleman with ad- 
ditional complacency, as she -said to Mr. Simpson, 
" Now I'll tell you the reason I did not like to ask my- 
self—the French are so uncommon rude and spiteful if 
they don't understand you ; now, as a proof of what I 
say, we went to one of the inns at Versailles to-day, in- 
tending to have luncheon ; and do you know, 'cause the 
waiter did not understand when I ordered a particklar 
sort of fricassee'd chicken, if he did not go and make 
out that I called him a thief! and there was such a row 
as never was known^— true as you're there, I assure you. 
Oh t they're a terrible set — I suppose on account of all 
the revolutions they have — ^my brother has stopped two 
or three since he's been in Paris. There, what do you 
think of that?" 

Mr. Simpson was about to express all the surprise he 
80 naturally felt at this announcement, when a piece of 
ice Miss Prudence had helped herself to, to put into her 
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wine* iutead of ber glass, foand its way into her lap; 
and her sobsequeat search for it, and Mr. Simpson's re- 
marks upon iu brightness, and strong family likeness to 
the lumps of diamonds found by Sinbad in the valley of 
brilliants, changed the subject of their conversation, and, 
bj so doing, checked another revolution ! Meanwhile, 
Sir Roouilus, at the opposite side of the table, had been 
placed, perfectly to his satisfaction, and still more to 
Lady Bubble's, next a lady who, for age and ugliness, 
would have made the Gorgons hide their diminished 
heads, seeing that there was no particle of youth or 
beauty in disguise beneath her smart yellow cr^pe bon- 
net, pink dog-roses, gray hair, parrot's nose, and rail- 
road of a mouth, ornamented with large discoloured 
teeth, placed, 

» Like angels' Tints, few snd far between.** 

Her ladyship allowed him to converse unmolestedly 
with his loquacious neighbour, who had known Napo- 
leon intimately, consequently was a great Bonapartist ; 
described very mphically the state of things '' sous 
i'empire," and told Sir Romulus many pieces of the se- 
cret history of that time, which, with his usual patriot- 
ism, he determined upon writing to Lord John ; thinking 
that the knowledge of Napoleon's covert intentions 
might be of *' incalculable use !" to the British army, 
who had occupied France siz-and-twenty years ago! 
•No matter how delightful conversations may be, still 
they must come to an end ; and as every one was now 
leaving the table, Sir Romulus was compelled to make 
his bow to his agreeable companion, telling her she lit- 
tle knew the service she had been of to the English 
aation ! 

The only person stanch to the dinner- table was 
Monsieur Cataplan senior : as he was there the first, so 
he was there the last ; and his similitude to a cat seem- 
ed to broaden and lengthen into that of a cow in the 
act of ruminating after an ample meal, except that cows 
don't wear nankeen trousers, and have no thumbs to put 
in the pocket-holes of them if th^did. This after-din- 
ner sedentary habit of Monsieur Cataplan enabled Miss 
Prudence to vent her admiration of his rational Seha- 
viour, by asking his nephew, through the medium of Mr. 
Simpson, to present him to her* This ceremony gone 
through. Monsieur Cataplan tried to rise^ but soon re- 
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Ikiquished the fruitless attempt, and contented himself 
by nodding his head with a purring accompaniment* 
which no doubt meant something very civil. Be that 
as it may, Miss Prudence replied to it by putting her 
hand on his shoulder to push him down in his seat, and 
saying, 

" Oh dear ! you are so much in the right of it ! no- 
thing so bad for the digestion as moving directly after 
dinner! we've ^e wisdom of our ancestors for that, 
you know ; for, ever since Adam and Eve's time, it has 
been, 

;* After dinner re«t a while. 
After supper walk a mile.' 

There is my card : shall be happy to see you, if ever 
yon come my way," said Miss Prudence, thrusting her 
autograph into his hand, which Mr. Gataplan, who had 
a confused knowledge of English, thought was the ** af- 
fiche'' of some dinner-pills manufactured by herself, as, 
from her *' savoir" about digestion, he concluded her to 
be some diplomaless female Esculapius : so that, in pla^ 
cing the card in his pocket, he drew from it a five- franc 
piece, which Miss Prudence, having at the moment turn- 
ed to shake hands with Mr. and Mrs. Simpson, and ex- 
press a hope that they would come and see her, pre- 
vented his offering to her. 

Sir Romulus, as soon as they were seated in the car- 
riage, informed Marmaduke that he had sat next a most 
agreeable, well-informed woman. "Um — um — ^um — ^I 
have, mountains— positively mountains of- information 
for that Algerin^, Lord John — and yet he won't answer 
my letters. The lady I was talking to said she knew 
Napoleon intimately, and that he was a very genteel, 
clever man — ^very genteel, clever man !"• 

" After that," said Marmaduke, '' shall we go and see 
*Les Pilules du Diable V" 

' ** Um — um — ^um— «you may do as you please," said Sir 
Romulua; *' but I shall go to bed ; for, somehow or other, 
I have had a most arduous day of it, and feel quite dead 
beat, just as I used to do after one of Lord John's elec- 
tions." 

* Poor Napoleon ! that he should have lived and died to be called 
genteel ! Ridiculous and far-fetched as this may appear, the oriffinal 
of Sir Romulus Bubble made use of these very words in Speaking 
10 tbe attthor «f Napoleon. 



198 THB BUDOBT OF 

*< Well, Bir. MTlttn, are yon for the ' PUnles da Dia- 
ble!'" 

*'I thank yon, sir," groaned Mr. M*Phin, whose hand 
the minute before had undergone a tender pressure frooi 
mad^moiselle^s, ** but IVe hod one*** 

Finding no one inclined to go to the play, Marmaduke 
drove quietly home, where Miss Prudence passed the 
evening, and insisted upon having some toasted cheese 
for supper. As Sir Romulus imprudently partook of 
this delicacy, introducing it during the evening to sever- 
al tumblers of bottled porter, it is our painful duty to 
state that the night he passed was not more tranquU 
than the day. His nightmare came in the form of a 
seahorse (far different was its action from the soft, am- 
bling paces of his waking hobby), on which he was fu- 
riously galloping k la Mazeppa on the submarine rail- 
road, pursued alternately by Lord John Bubble and Mr. 
Jonah Fitzgerald. But love, that 

" Rules the court, the camp, the gfrove, 
And men below, and saints above," 

extends his empire even over toasted cheese,and there- 
fore exerted his influence over Sir Romulus's midnight 
plungings in the forms of Mademoiselle Pauline Manou- 
rit and Madame Carmagnol ; the dimple in the latter )a- 
dy*s chin no doubt caused the nightmare to stuntble, for 
in another minute both ladies were rolled over into the 
briny flood, into which Sir Romulus, with his usual gal- 
lantry, plunged ; but, lo ! .instead of the 

<* Cdd waves, that play with sammer akr," 

he found himself boiling in the bath of the Rue NeuTo 
des Petits Champs, with the heads of the fair sirens 
now courting, now eluding his grasp. But, heroic evea 
in his dreams, he pursued them tiU4)e seized them by 
their flowing locks, and bore them safely to the shore ; 
but oh! horror of horrors! in turning to bestow. on 
them a look of mingled love and triumph, he perceived 
they had been boiled into> mermaids ! not those fabled 
ones of more than mortal beautv, but into a pair of 
shrivelled *^ lusus naturae," resembling the composition 
of an ancient monkey sewn into a fish's tail, exhibited 
under the name of mermaid some years ago in Picca- 
dilly ! Just as he was about to give vent to his wild 
despair, he heard the engine of tl^ submarine railroad 
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running after hhn, and felt his head Macadamtxing into 
a thousand pieces ! He awoke^->and Lady Bubble waa 
standing by his bedside, shaking him violently by the 
shoulder as she exclaimed, 

^^ Sir Romulus ! you have no idaya how you are sno- 
ring ! it's impossible to get a wink of sleep !" 



CHAPTER Xn. 

'* Seccare is a word o£ fan ; 

it means to dry as you may find, 
Not like the fire, or like the sun. 
But like a cold, unpleasant wind/' 

Not by Byxoit. 
'* Therefore I have no one notion 

Thai is not form'd like the designing 
Of the perista^ic motion ; 

Vermicular, twisting, and twining, 
• Going to work, 
Jnat like a bottle-screw upon a cork." 

NotJromBYBOV,but/r9m vfkomhiMtolB, 

k WASCT BALL, A.T WHICH SlYBRAL OLD ACQUAINTANCE AP- 
PBAR. — ^MR. HOWARD 18 0UILTY Of A GOUD*NATUBBO AOT 
TOWARDS MRS. DAMNBMALL, WHICH 1NT0LYE8 A RB6ULT 
TO A PRIVATE AND PUBLIC ROUSE. 

Wb will now, for a short time, leave Sir Romulus to 
all the pleasures and perils of Paris : the first consisting 
of what he intended to do, the second of what befell* him 
in the shape of political plots against his personal com- 
fort, and that " otium cum digpitate^^ which gentlemen 
of his age and fortune are in most parts of the world 
entitled to enjoy, while we return to London and see 
how Mr. Howard is getting on. 

In the common acceptation of those last two words, 
nothing could progress more rapidly; atid while, every 
day, he was considered more promising, his friend CarU 
ton was performing nightly to overflowing houses. Still, 
notwithstanding the most brilliant success, both in poli- 
tics and society, no one laboured so much under that 
worst of maladies, the "tardium vit»," as Cecil How- 
iad--4he tutted of the men, the admired of the women^ 
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the respected of the good, the appreciated of the clev- 
er. Alas! it is with the. heart that we hear, see, and 
think, as well -as feel ! and when once these faculties 
have become deadened within it, from the one great blow 
of fate, which must, in some shape or other, come to the 
hearts of all, the remaining pleasures or prosperities of 
life are but as colours to the blind, music to the deaf, 
and sunshine to the dead. So it was with Cecil : fae 
felt that his one great fault — a morbid jealousy and te- 
nacity of temper — had wrecked the argosy of happiness 
that might have been his. True, there, was much still 
left ; but he was as a prodigal banished to a beautiful 
and feitile country, without having left himself the 
means of existing in it. He had reached that pinnacle 
of worldly success which always attracts a vile herd of 
imitators. 

Cecil Howard, with everything to make life not only 
agreeable, but enviable, always tooked melancholy and 
discontented. Consequently, it was the fashion lor 
most of the young men of his acquaintance to appear 
** blas6 sur tout," a circumstance which often made him 
remark to his friend Carlton, that he longed, like Alex- 
ander, to box the ears of the abject copies of his stiff- 
necked misanthropy. 

He had only been able to obtain iinauUientic and 
garbled accounts of Theresa. One was, that sHe was 
married to a man of enormous wealth, an old, un- 
attractive, sunburned nabob; the other, that she had 
been only going to be married, but was not married. 
And this latter account his sister Gertrude always en* 
deavoured to impress upon him was the correct one ; 
but this was of little import to him. The offence to- 
wards his self-love was equally great in going to be 
married as in being miyried. Yet, in spite of all his 
efforts to despise her, he could not ; for, in his minute 
and constant researches for materisils wherewith to do 
so, he found nothing but those calculated for self-con- 
demnation. 

It was now January; and, early as it was, town was 
filling. A new star had risen on the hemisphere of 
fashion in the person of a Miss Delville, a millionaire 
of great reputed beauty. She had recently purchased 
a fine house. in Whitehall, which she had considerably 
added to, and improved in splendour. She had already 
acquired the renoiniD^e of giving the most recherch^o 
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dionterin London; and, while the men were nitiirally 
anxious to form the acquaintance of so desirable a 
partie, the women were equally anxious to have the 
entree of so agreeable a house. 

Gertrude Howard had contracted an intimacy with 
this charming person, and was always importuning her 
brother to be introduced to her ; while Lord Morning- 
ton declared that, if he was not already in love with 
Geftrude, he soon should be with Miss Delville, were 
it only for her exquisite taste in dress ; and that, as it 
was, he was not sure, if he thought he'd be accepted, 
that he should not jilt her for the beautiful millionaire ; 
but nothing could pique CeciPs curiosity into a wish to 
know her, or even a consent to see her. 

" But^he is so charming !" urged Obtrude. 

'^I hate charming women," was Cecil's ungallant 
reply. 

" And she dresses comme un Ange !" 

*^ Or a French woman, which is an Ange de toilette !** 
interposed Lord Momington. 

^* You know those charming women may dress them- 
selves just as they please,'' laughed Cecil, **at least 
for me ;" . and then he would turn off into the .most op- 
posite subject he could think of. 

One morning, after a conversation like the foregoing 
between the trio, Howard exclaimed, k propos to any- 
thing but the beautiful heiress, 

" By Jove ! I'm sadly afraid that fellow Town will be 
the ruin of all the poor gulls whom he has got to ad- 
vance money for his quicksand chimera, the Submarine 
Railroad." 

" What a bore you are, Ces, with your Submarine 
Railroad; Sir Romulus himself is a rational being 
compared to you," said Gertrude, spoiling a whole 
packet of pens by tapping her brother's head with the 
-ends of them, as she and Lord Momington were, as 
usual, idling away his and their own time in Cecil^s 
study : ** but the real meaning of my honouring you 
with a visit this morning," continued she, " is to know 
whether j)t 'is to-night or to-morrow night that the 
Claverings are going with us to see Carlton act : I hope 
it's not to-night, on account of the fancy ball for the 
Poles at the Mansion House, because I'm dying to be 
there early ; having met Mrs. Damnemall at the bazar 
-this monung, who told me that she had come to town 
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for Asum Msfftha's tmss^p^ ind that they were to be 
at the ball to-noigbt, as the doctor had g^vea Anna 
Bfariha a dress, that was so foine, it woold quoiie 
put all the others in the back groand; and Mester 
Trotpe, he was going as Alonzo the Brave, which was 
something or other belonging to the dress Anna Martha 
was to wear.'' 

As soon as Cecil had done laughing at Gertrude's 
very accurate imitation of Mrs. DaoinemaU, he replied, 

" Noi considering I've been nearly a year trying to 
get Sir Headworth Clavering to go, I was detennmed 
to choose a night when we had nothing else to do." 

'* Oh, that is right," said Gertrude ; *' for I v/ould not 
for the world miss the entrte of Alonzo the Brave, the 
Fair Imojgene, and Mrs. Damnemall !" 

** It will certainly be worth seeing," smiled Cecil ; 
** does — a— your friend Miss Delville go ?" added he. 

*' Now, really " said Gertrude, kissing his forehead, 
** if your hair was not so abominably black, you should 
be my white-headed boy from this out ; for it is the 
irst time I ever heard you evince a particle of human 
curiosity about that unfortunate young lady." 

'* Nay, most fortunate of young ladies ! But does 
she go?" 

*' No ! I am sorry to say she is laid up with a bad 
cold, and hss sent JtSOO as her deputy." 

** Then she does know how to spend her money," 
•aid Howard. 

'* She does that as well as she does everything else ; 
and better she could not do it." 

*' Well, that is a comfort," yawned Cecil, '* for it is 
a talent so few of those Croesuses are possessed of." 

*^ Dear me { it is five o'clock, and we dine at six, on 
account of this charity ball ; so ' adieu et au revoir,' 
brother mine," said Gertrude, as Lord Momington 
helped her on with her burnous ; and in another miA- 
ute they had reached the cairiage. 

" I do believe those two are happy, if any one is," 
soliloquized Cecil aloud, as they closed the door: and 
then ensued a train of silent reflections', that might 
have led him on into midnight, had not Girouette put 
in his head at . a quarter to seven, with " Pardon, 
mais monsieur has sans doute forget he is to conduire 
Madame la Duchesse au bal ce soift et par consequent 
de dinner he is e^rly^" 
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At ten o'clock the Duchess of Ariington and her par* 
ty arrived at the Mansion Hoase, «nd found some diffi- 
culty in making their way through whole cities of 
Greeks, Romans, Turks> Albanians, Poles, Russians, 
Hungarians, Spaniards, Bohemians, Sylphs, Sylphides, 
DevUs, Dairymaids, Angels, Afrieans, Wizards, Witch- 
es, Nymphs, NeptuneS, Sailors, Susans, Monks, Man- 
darins, Pachas, Peris, Circassians, Capucines, Postil- 
lions, and Philosophers, to say nothing of alps upon 
alps of Savoyards and Shephenlesses. 

^ Dear me," said Gertrude, as she had finished a 
quadrille with Lord Mornington, " I don't see the least 
vestige of my only inducement to come to the ball." 

*' Nor I !" replied her companion ; **• but I see a green 
baize bench over there ; and as it is most likely that at 
some time to-night 

* Alonzo the brave, and the fair Imogene, 
Conversed as they sat on the green,^ 

if you take my advice, you will hover near this spot, 
as my prophetic spirit tells me they will pass this way.'' 

Here a troop of Polish lancers came charging in a 
galope, and for a short time impeded their progress to- 
wards the green bench; this retrograde movement 
brought Gertrude beside her brother. " Really, Cecil,** 
said she, " if you persist in looking so dismal, I shall 
apply to the gas company to light up your face." 

"Then I fear it would be more ghastly than ever!** 
smifed Cecil. 

" I canH box your ears before all these people, or 
else I certainly would," said Gertrude, *' for tliat is the 
second acces of Sir Romulus you have had to-day; 
however, anything is better than the Submarine Rail- 
road." 

" I am sure, Miss Howard, ma'am, I feel proud and 
honoured, indeed I may say, highly distinguished, ma'am, 
at such a lady evincing such a deep interest in the pros* 
perity of the country as to speak of the Submarine 
Railroad," said, or, rather,, suddenly whispered Mr. 
Town, with his mouth close to her ear. His costume 
was that of a merman, which he contrived to represent 
by having stuffed both his feet into the solitary opening 
of a one-legged, flesh-coloured, web pantaloon, the said 
feet coming out at the other end, but so closely kept to- 
gether as to be scarcely visible ; while (torn their heeler 
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an aidikial bat tnbstaiitial tail curved upwaid, iaid 
OT6T his shouldeTs fell thick clusten of green woreiedi 
ftom a wig^ made of that material ; in his right hand he 
held the frame of a mirror, which, instead of ^ass, con- 
tained a prospectos of the Submarine Railroad, which 
he brandished in everybody's face. 

" 'Pon my word, Mr. Howard, sir,*' whispered he, 
mercifully releasing Gertrude, '* I think I may say, in- 
deed Pm sure I may, as he has at length said he'll 
think about it— therefore I may with truth, sir, say 
that I have got Sir Headworth Glatering to invest a 
small portion, sir, of his enormous wealth in the Sub- 
marine Railroad ; and if I might hope, Mr. Howard, sir, 
to get your powerful influence enlisted on my side, I 
should not despair of adding the Duke of Ar&ngton's 
name to my list, sir.*' 

^* Considering what a thorough-going Whig you are, 
Mr. Town," smiled Cecil, " I should have thought you 
would not, in so great a national improvement, have al- 
7owed any Tory to enter the lists with you." 

** Oh ! mdeed, Mr* Howard, sir, as far as the Subma- 
'.'ne Railroad is concerned, I wish all politics at the 
H>ttom of the sea." 

^Then I suppose," laughed Howard, '^ you'd allow 
the bishops only one sea (see), to which you'd translate 
them all." 

*< Precisely, Mr. Howard, sir," whispered, more con- 
fidentially than before, Mr. Town, who never liked to 
be thought in the rear of any one's ideas or plana; 
** precisely ; it is an idea, sir, that has often suggested 
itself to me, and which I have had serious thoughts of 
communicating to Lord John." 

** What is thati" inquired his lordship, who now ad- 
vanced in plain clothes, to match his face, *' that yon 
thought of consulting me about?" 

/* Oh t a little matter of business, my lord, that we 
will discuss another time, when your lordship is more 
at leisure." 

** How do you do. Major Whabble ? delighted to see 
you !" said Lord John to that gentleman, his looks all 
the while insulting his words by giving them the lie. 

Neither did the major seem one iota more pleased at 
the rencounter than his lordship ; but for this, there were 
certain private and pertinent reasons. In the first place, 
no dissolution had tdken place since the time they had 
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met in Sfaiopahire, therefore the major had had no 
opportunity of giving hi^ vote to Lord John; and what 
he thought infinitely more distressing, and more injuri- 
ous to the country, neither had the then confidently 
talked-'Of brevet ever taken place, consequently the 
major was still a major! What his present costume 
was intended to represent was by no means palpable, as 
it merely consisted of a fur cap, fustian jacket, and 
leather apron. %So finding his address rather cool, Lord 
John thought he would do the popular and afiiable by 
rallying him upon the warmth of his dress. '* You 
must find that cap and apron very hot,'' remarked he ; 
'^what costume may it be intended to represents 

This w^ the consummation Major Whabble had so 
devoutly wished; so, drawing himself up to his full 
height, and giving what his wife called one of his Tal- 
avera looks, which cut the lookee to pieces, he repliedy 
with great dignity, " My lord, I am tired of being a 
major; and, seeing no hope, of advancement, I have 
thought anything better than standing still, and so have 
gone back, and again become a miner !" (minor). • 

*' Ha ! ha ! ha !" struggled Lord John ; " veiy good." 

" I think it very hard, my lord," said Major Whabble, 
in a dignity key pitched at zero, as he swept past Lord 
John, who got a headache at the sudden recollection of 
all the noise made over his head by the young Whab- 
bles on the morning after the night he had, for the good 
of the nation, ventured to " lie" at Gorget Cottage. 

'* How do you do !" said Gertrude ; " have you heard 
from Sir Romulus since he went abroad 1 and have they 
all been turned into vaudevilles yet ?" 

" Yes," replied Lord John, " I have had two or three 
most extraordinary communications from him : to judge 
by his letters, I should say he was quite mad ; indeed, 
they put him in a madhouse the morning af^er he ar- 
rived at Paris — ^he says by accident, but I should say 
they knew very well what they were about." 

"Yes," acquiesced Lady John, who now came to 
claim the arm that was legally hers ; " yes, that is putty 
plain ; by-the>by, Gertrude, I hear that your friend. Miss 
Delville, is going to give a magnificent ball in Anarch : I 
wish you could get me an invitation to it, as I am told 
it will be the puttiest thing that has been given in a long, 
time ; besides, 1 want to see if she herself is as putty 
as they say." 

Vol. II.— S 
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Gertrude waa abont to rep^, when up mahed Mrs.' 
DamDemaU, dreased as a Cherokee queen, with rampant 
strips of scarlet and green feathers round her head as 
a crown. ^ Oh ! Miss Howard," exclaimed she, laying 
both her hands on Gertrude's arm, '* are you seen the 
Goptain !" 

" What captain V^ reinterrogated Gertrude. 

**Whoy Aye'' (for so Bftrs. DamDemaU invariably 
pronounced the pronoun 1) — *' Aye know he is a coptain 
by his manner! but Aye moost tell you all about it first. 
You moost know, the doctor — as indeed you may sup- 
pose from his way of thinking — do9H approve of balls at 
all, specially the fancv ; so he was decoidedly against our 
coming to-noight, and threw all sorts of cold water upon 
it. Among other things, that, as Anna Martha had as 
good as got a husband, there was no manner of use in her 
going to such places. But Mr. Troipe, he seemed as 
much for it as Anna Martha ; and the doctor and Aye, 
we happened to meet his Iprdship'' (the lord-mayor sons 
entendu) " at Birch's, and he was so pressing, and affa^- 
- ble, and condescending about our coming, that the doc- 
tor he was quoite over-persuaded ; and so off we came, 
and the doctor, he is, poor man, left to himself, as he 
says of sinners. Now, on coming into the room, and 
seeing so much of what the doctor calls ^ the pomps 
and vanities of this wicked world,' Aye says to Anna 
Martha, ' Now, my dear, aving chosen a partner for 
loife. Aye think he may do you for the whole evening ; 
so moind, if any one else asks you to dance, that you 
say, ' Thank you, sir ; but Ay've got a partner quoite to 
my moind, and have no notion of changing him.' Well, 
poor choild, she had gone through two cod-drills with 
Mester Troipe, when up comes the coptain — " 

*' But what captain, Mrs. Damnemall V interrupted 
Gertrude. 

" How should I know, my dear, when I never laid 
eyes on the man till to-night ; but, as I told you befora. 
Aye know he's a coptain by his manner, though he-s 
dressed loike a Choinese. Well, up comes the coptain, 
and asks Anna Martha to dance; she answered him as 
Aye told her, when — would you believe it 1 — ^he turns 
round like a dragon, and, nearly knocking off Mr. Troipe's 
helmet, says to him — now in the rudest and most un- 
genteel manner possible — * You be d — d !' At Uiis, of 
course, Anna Martha, faints away in the arms of two 
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gages of Frederic the Great ; for Mr. Troipe, he was 
usy saying to the coptain, ' No, sir, that Aye never 
can be ! for Aye am writing a tragedy which will never 
even be acted, as it is intentjed wholly and solely for 
the closet.' Whether or no the coptain was freight- 
ened at Mr. Troipe's determined manner, Aye can't tell; 
but he was off like a shot, and returned with a great 
tankard full of iced water, which he soused all over 
Anna Martha ; when, as you may suppose, Aye ran up 
as fast as Aye could, to try and save her beautifiu 
spangled dress, which the doctor had given ten guineas 
for last ninth of November for her ladyship's ball ; but 
it was too late : Aye only got terribly splashed myself, 
and am sadly afraid AyVe got my death of cold too; 
and the worst of it is, the doctor will say it is a judg- 
ment on us for coming to the ball." 

'* But what became of the captain V asked Gertrude, 
making a great effort to suppress her laughter. 

" Oh, Aye was going to tell you : when he'd done 
all the mischief, he bolted, and soon after a gentleman 
came and said he was so tipsy diat he had fallen over 
a bench, and was lying at full length on the floor. Now, 
says Aye to Mester Troipe, is your toime to be after 
him; but he made answer something or other about 
keeping his temper if Choina fell ; but, as Aye told him, 
he should consider he was not a real Choinese. How- 
ever, he did not move, which shows he is of a quiet, for- 
bearing disposition, and will make a good husbimd : and 
we soaked up Anna Martha as well as we could. Oh 
dear!" concluded Mrs. Damnemall ; ^for my part, Aye 
Ibel quoite shivery and goose-skinny." 

" No wonder," said Miss Howard, in reply to Mrs. 
Damnemall's last assertion. 

**Here is Mester Troipe and Anna Martha," said 
Mrs. Damnemall ; ** dear me, her dress is quoite spoiled.'* 

Mr. Tripe advanced, supporting Miss Damnemall. He 
had hired the armour belonging to the Ghost in Hamlet, 
in order to personate Alonzo the Brave, and conse- 
quently looked more dismal and moth-eaten than usual. 

** Aye do believe, my deaf," said Mrs. Damnemall to 
her daughter, " you are wringing wet still," 
• «* 'Tis but the dewdrop on the rose," said Mr, Tripe, 
with a solemn wave of his hand. 

•* More loikely to turn into an ague, Aye fancy," said 
the tender mother. 
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^Fancy! *Tell me where is fancy bredP** spouted 
Mr. Tripe. 

^ Whoy, the best fancy bread in all London," said 
Mrs. Damnemall, *' is in Bridge-street, roigbt opposite 
Alderman Fippet^s. Dear me, this cold wind from tln^ 
door will give yon your death, choild— stand more oa 
this side-*and, anfortunately, Aye hare not ordered the 
carriage till two o'clock, and it's not twelve yet.*' 

^ Mine is at yonr serrice,'* said Howard, who really 

Eitied both mother and daughter for the drenching they 
ad got. 

" Oh, Aye*m sure we're greatly obloiged to you, Mr. 
Howard, and will accept your offer. Aye do hope the 
doctor's abed and asleep, or else he'll think we're join- 
ed the Anabaptists." 

Cecil, who never thought vulgarity, especially in a 
woman, a sufficient reason for being ill-natured or ill- 
bred, now offered Mrs. Damnemall his arm to escort 
her to the carriage, while Alonzo the Brave ran every 
risk of rusting his armour by a contact with the damp 
Imogene; but he was above all soch paltry and per- 
Bonid considerations; and, as an outward and visible 
sign of his internal: philosophy, he quitted what he and 
the newspapers called ** the- festive scene," murmuring 
something about the " light fantastic toe," which, how- 
ever, he gave no practical illustrations of, as he nearly 
overturned the carriage on getting into it, as the Bishop 
of Rochester describes Lord Bath to have done the min- 
istry, *' chiefly by his own personal weight ;" for long, 
lanky, bony mortals are always heavier on hand bM 
on foot than any others. 

No sooner were the two seated^-Alonzo the Brave 
rattling and clattering as Bodkin — than Mrs. Damnem- 
all told the servant to drive to her house. No. -r- South- 
ampton-street, CoVent Garden, " and not to knock, as 
the doctor he'd be abed." 

" And now, iny dear," said she, turning to her daugh- 
ter, " don't you say anything to your father about the 
drenching we have got, or else Aye'm very sure it's 
the last ball we shall get to; as the doctor he's a de- 
coided objection to parties of all koinds." 

" Even water-parties," epigrahimatized Mr. Tripe. 

" Oh yes; it don't signify what sort of party it is," 
matter-of-facted Mrs. Damnemall. "** 

On arriving in Southampton-street, Mrs. Daauiemally 
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we regret to dtate, considerably increased her cold by 
the time she occupied in rummaging in her pocket for 
half a crown to give the footman, who was no other 
than Harding, the *' ci-devant^' lackey of Sir Romulus 
Bubble's, who had " left to better himself,'' and was 
now in the service of Mr. Howard. 

Having pocketed this king-consort pittance, Mr. Hard- 
ing thought he might as well convert it into brandy and 
water at his old familiar friend's, Archy Dunn's new 
" public," the Bear and Beehive, in Drury Lane. So, 
accordingly, he begged, his colleague, Mr. Jenkins, the 
coachman, to drive therp. 

As the snow was drifting fast, and the cold intense, 
Mr. Jenkins had no objection, and accordingly turned 
his horses' heads in the direction of old Drury. 

The same bright pots and pans that had adorned the 
kitchen of the Pug and Primrose now graced that of 
the Bear and Beehive, the ceiling of which was pro- 
tected with thick bars of white painted wood, through 
which appeared innumerable hams and sundry sides of 
bacon, while from the rafters were suspended boughs 
of holly and strings of birds'-eggs, that gave the Bear 
and Beehive a "rus in urbe" appearance that must 
have been truly refreshing to its cockney *' habitudes." 

Mrs. Dunn was to the full as active and as thriAy as 
Mrs. Fine had been, and had the eame turn for mana- 
ging she had ever had, with far better success as re- 
garded her present spouse ; who, to do him justice, was 
Uie most dutiful and obedient of husbands ; never, by 
any chance, appropriating to his own use a single drop 
of the choice spirits of their establishment, unless given 
to him by his wife; never receiving a doit that he did 
not instantly transfer to her ; never " fetching a walk" 
of a Sunday without asking her leave ; and never making 
the slightest reduction in any reckoning without the 
bill having first received the royal assent of Mrs. Dunn. 
Yet, notwithstanding all this marital perfection, Mrs. 
Dunn thought with regard to husbands, what Hamlet 
thought with regard to death—there is no knowing 
** what change may come.." So, upon the Vicar of Wake- 
field's plan of arranging his wife's epitaph, so as that it 
might always stare her in the face, Mrs. Margery Dunn 
placed the square wooden collar, that Mr. Fine had 
been wont to wear after his throat had been cut, hatch- 
. mejot-way^ over the kitchen chimney-piece of the Bear 
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and Beeluve, under which it was Archy^s habit to ait and 
meditate, or, peradventure, to snu^e ; and it must be con- 
fessed (as we pique ourseWes on the veracity of this 
history) that Uiere were times, notwithstanding the gen- 
erally speaking halcyon atmosphere of the '* manage,** 
when that mat financier, Mr. Joseph Hume, might have 
recommended Mr. Dunn to put the said square collar in 
his pipe and smoke it ! 

Just as Messieurs Harding and Jenkins entered the 
kitchen, Mr. Dunn was sitting with his eyes mournfully 
fixed on the aforesaid collar, while the ashes fell list- 
lessly from a pipe that he held in his right hand ; Mrs. 
Jhmn was engaged in the useful, if not ornamental oc- 
cupation of frying beefsteaks for the supper of Mr. 
John Brough, who was drinking, swearing, and playing 
draughts at a small table with Fogey M'Snips ; while, 
on a bench beside him, with a bundle tied up in a blue 
cotton handkerchief in her lap, and an old, torn, black 
straw bonnet on her head, which leaned languidly against 
the wall, looking very tired and very cold, sat Sally 
Tomlins, who followed Mr. Brough through all his for- 
tunes, in the hope of being made Mrs. Brough ** pres- 
ent-ly." 

" Why, you here, John Brough 4" said Harding, as 
soon as he had finished his salutations to Mr. and Mrs. 
Dunn ; *' I thought youM been down yonder in Shrop- 
shire." 

**Um— " grunted Mr. Brough; "if I'm here— shows 
I'm not there." 

" And Sally too ! How is this ?" continued Harding, 
eying the girl's pale and altered face. "Why, you 
used to look like a cherry-orchard, and now you look 
like a turnip-field." 

" That's neither here nor there," growled Mr. Brough. 

"Sixes! my eyes! don't be so bounceable ! While 
mother Fine's a holding the stakes (steaks) there, and 
I'm a holding my tongue, you're a fleecing the lining out 
of my pockets. That reminds me, Archy, my man, 
that ere vescut of moine, as I give you this anernoon ; 
I wants it pariiclar here by to-morrow, as oi've a job as 
vill carry me out o' town to-morrow arternoon." 

" Ye need na fear ; I'll be ready for ye," said Archy, 
in a tone of voice that seemed to imply more than met 
the ear. 

"I'U trooUe ye,.Meester Brough, to gi' me eighteen 
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pence ha?piiey,'* stid Fogey M^Snips, leaniiig back in 
bis chair and pushing away the board. 

" I wool, present-ly," replied Mr. Broagh, " if so be 
as I can't vin it back arter anoother bout.'* 

'* Hoot, mon ! enoo's os gude os a feast, ond I'm na 
for venturing ony mair to-night bey and the speculationa 
my nightcap may lead me into." 

"Veil, I'm blow'd if that aint one way of getting oflF 
Scot-free," growled Mr. Brough, as he reluctantly doled 
out the sum he had lost in halfpence and farthinffS. 

Mrs. Dunn now placed the supper on the table, before 
which Mr. Brough squared himself, at the eminent risk 
of knocking out Sally Tomlins's right eye with his left 
elbow, as he made these gastronomic preparations. 
•* Umph !" grunted he, sticking his fork into the viands 
before him ; " a coUop off old Tony himself could not 
be harder. I'm sadly afeared I'll have a tough job of 
it here." 

" I dinna doot but ye^U soon have a tougher else- 
where," muttered Archy, who was, in vain, thanks to 
his peculiar obliquity of vision, trying to catch Hard- 
ing's eye as he stood at another table, acting as mas* 
ter of the ceremonies between Mr. JeiUcins and a bowl 
of punch." 

" Shall I make you a cup of tea, Sally," asked Mrs. 
Dunn, who really pitied the starved and dejected ap- 
pearance of the girl, who silently shook her head as 
Mr. Brough replied, through a well-iilled mouth, while' 
bis wrists rested on the table, and his knife and fork 
pointed upward towards the ceiling, 

" Set her up— tea, indeed! she'll be wanting a coach 
and a lady's maid next, I suppose; vot I leaves she 
may have, and, if she don't like it, she may lump it ; 
but, on t'other hand, if as I leaves nothink, vy, her sup- 
per vont disagree with her, that's all. Yomen and va^ 
ier is two plaguy things to deal with, as^the devil said 
▼en he found his wife vouldn't drown* But I say, Bfis- 
sua Foine — I beg your panion, I always forget as you're 
Missus Taylor now — I'll trouble you fo^ another tum- 
bler, or ril ne'er get to my journey's end to-morrov^." 

" I suppose you're off ft>r Shrewsbury," said Harding, 
as he walked to the fireto light a pipe. 

*V You're out there, as the extinguisher said to the 
wick," repliai Mr. Brough; "but its no consarn of no- 
liody's where I goes or where I stops." 
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'* Hooty mon ! dions fash yerself ; arry ain kens fnU 
weel where ye'll gang to, aad os for stoppiDg, ye stop 
mt nothing, Just." 

" I'll trouble you to keep a civil tongue in your head; 
a pedler^ pack don*t fit every back," growled Mr. 
Brough. 

"A-hem — a-hem — I've got a' yer things ready, Maister 
Harding," said Archy, as the former was about to with- 
draw from the fire. Harding was on the point of in- 
quiring what things, as he was not aware of having any 
in Mr. Dunn's custody, when the violent blinking of 
that gentleman's eyes, and nervous quivering of his 
aether lip, did not ml to convince a lackey, whose in- 
telligence had been whetted in the diplomatic atmo^ 
sphere of Arlington House, that a secret of importance 
was in the wind. So, instead of his first query, he an<> 
Bwered, with considerable dignity, ** That he was ready 
to take them." 

" Very well," said Archy, rising with alacrity ; " come 
into the next room with me, and I'll gi' them to you." 

Mr. Harding followed the landlord of the " Bear and 
Beehive" into the opposite apartment, which was his 
bedroom, into which he had no sooner entered than. 
Archy set his back against the door, and, taking a piece 
of paper out of his pockety spoke as follows : 

*' Ye'll obsarve, Maister Harding, that what I'm gang- 
ing to say to you is in the stractest confidence; but 
this bit o' writen that I iH>ld in my hand ^as given me 
vmco' trouble, as ye may suppose, whan I teU ye thot 
I're nae e'en named it to Margery ; but it confarms me 
in the opinion I have always hod, that John Brough is a 
acoondrel, ond ne'er-do-weel." 

*' Of that there is very little doubt," replied Harding; 
" but what has that to do with you, Archy, in your line 
of life \ A scoundrel's money is as good as a saint's ! 
and thirst, do you see, is like a Radical member; so as 
it gets what it wants, it's all one to it whether the 
measure is carried through the mouth of an honest man 
or a rogue." 

" Preceesely, Maister Harding, ond there's mickle 
sense in that same ; but it's nae what John Brough does 
in this hoose that I wad discoorse ye about, but what I 
fear he scans doin^ in ither hooses. Read that bit pa- 
per, which I foond crinched up in the earner of a waist- 
coat pocket that he gave me to rn^tod this rary afte^ 
nun©," 
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Harding took the proffiered paper, which was the frag- 
ment of a letter, and read as follows : 

" ' r it should not be later ; but there is no use in 

your being there before two in the morning on Saturday 
next, as he may not be back. The great thing is to se- 
cure him. I'll have the chaise ready. Any papers you 
can get, do. The child must also be secured ; and for ^ 
plate and that sort of thing, you need not fear an equal 
division from J. G." 

'* Why, dang it !'' said Harding, pushing his hat more 
over his forehead by scratching the back of his head, 
as he turned the letter in various directions with his 
other hand, '* this seems like a plot to break into a house 
and kidnap some one." 

" Preceesely," responded Archy; "just what I said; 
end they must be sarcum vented." 

" Yes ; bnt who are they I for, be3rond John Brough* 
we donH know who they be; and Sir Romulus being 
abroad, you see there's no magistrate in the family; and 
so I donU know how to get John Brough taken up pri- 
vate and cautious like ; besides, if he was taken up, we'd 
never get at the plot in that way." 

"To be sure not,*' said Archy; "thot's not the way; 
bnt we must gi' hottice of their proceedings, ond dog 
thim just avery step o' the way." 

" Mighty fine !" objected Harding ; " but give notice to 
who ? and dodge them where ?" 

" Why, I've my suspeecions, do ye see," rejoined Mr. 
Dunn, placing the forefinger of his right hand mysteri- 
ously at one side of his nose. 

"well, and what if you have? Suspicions neither 
twist ropes nor catch thieves." 

" Na, na, but they're the first stage on the journey 
towards doing so ; and noo I'll explain — ^but on the prom- 
ise, Maister Harding, that ye tell nae living mortal of it 
but yer master, Mr. Hooard." ' 

" Well, out with it ; but I don't see ^at he has to do 
with it." 

" Why, you must ken thot he^ a particklar friend of 
the undivudual wha I suspact is to be made awa' wi' : 
ye must also ken that aboot twa years agone, on the 
vary night on which pure Maister M*Phin was droonded ' 
and brought in dead to the Pug and Primrose, on ill- 
favoured fellow, with a' kind of writens ond papers, like 
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a wandng prentiiiff-prass, \%tt km o' those awfa^ storms 
thot are to be hod for looking oot for oa Dunderhead 
Common for a gude fire and a gude dinner (boo this 
Margery hos since told me, for I did nae ken the chap) ; 
but lor the last fortnight a gibbet-faced looking scoon- 
drel has been running a score here for brondy and 'boo- 
. cy; and seeing there was naething to be hopped frae 
his looks beyand the treadmill or the stocks, I did nae 
like looking to them for payment. So I asked Margery 
to pop in and just tak' a look at him ain night as he sot 
guzzlmg in the bar. 

^ She hod nae soon^ seen him than she said thot he 
was the same that hod stopped to the Pug and Primrose 
twa years before, ond thot he hod wanted to scrape an 
acmiaintance with Maister Marmaduke, but thot he hod 
said he was a penny-a-liner, whatever thot meant, ond 
wad have naething to say to him. ' Are ye sure it's the 
same V said I. ^Ve*ll soon see whether it is or nae/ 
■aid she; ond wi' thot she walks up to him ond says, . 

" * I see ye've nae money for water, sir, for yer dock 
trousers are a deal dingi^ thon when I saw them twa 
years agone ; but, you know, brandy is dearer than wa- 
ter, for which reason I canna aiiord to let you hove 
mine for nothing, ond sae I'll trooble ye for the reek* 
oning, which is ju&t saxteen shillings ond sevenpence 
halfpenny.' Upon which he want through the saiimony 
of putting his bonds in his pockets, but there was nae- 
thing in them ; he then scrotched his head, but there 
was naething in thot either; for he said something about 
to-morrow, ond very sorry,^ but he hod called ot the o§- 
fice, ond not been paid himself. Weel, to mak' a long 
story short, John Brough arrived this vaxy day, ond the 
chap with the dingy ducks come in soon after; ond after 
they had drank and smoked enou^ for an election, they 
went out together. This was about seven o'clock. 
Thinks I, I'll follow you ; for John Brough had put on 
his Sunday clothes, and left me the waistcoat he had 
taken off to mend. In turning out the pockets, I found 
the piece of paper I hove just shown ye, which raised 
all my suspeecions : so, accordingly, I followed them till 
they came to Drury Lane Theatre, where they turned in, 
ond I after them. I paid my money unobsarved by ei« 
ther of them, and followed them into the pit. The 
play was a gentleman in block, ca'd Hamlet, which 
perte was performed by Maister Carlton ; ond no sooo- 
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er did he come on the stage, with his fine eyes, end hot 
ond feather turned up, ond his conseederable black 
cloak, which I^m sure had nae less than sax yards 
roohd, than the chap in the Russia ducks nudged John 
Brough ond said : ^ Thot's he, do you think yeM know 
bim-again V 

*' ' Ond nae mistake,* onswered John Brough. ' Gude,* 
said the other, tho' the rascal knew a' the time that it 
iw'as bod ; ond then he went on scrabbling on slips of 
paper. I lat htm scrabble on in the deirs books, or 
whatever he was writing, ond slipped oot ond cam 
hame, where my first notion was to gang off in quest 
of Maister Hooard, and gi' him up thot infernal piece 
of paper, telling him a' I had hesurd ond seen between 
the twa ; but, on sacond thoughts, I thought it wad be 
better, as this is ainly Thursday, to wait till after the 
play, ond see if the mescreants would come here. Ac- 
cordingly, at aboot holf post elaven, John Brough ar^ 
rived with Ssdly Tomlins — wherever he picked thw jade 
up— ond, after he'd been seated some time, he asked for 
^e waistcoat he hod left me to mend; I gave it to him, 
when he began rummaging in the pockets, apparently 
in a great fright at missing something, and asked me if 
I had foond anything ; thinking he understoode ties bet- 
ter than truth, 1 onswered nae, and lit my pipe, which 
I sot smokinp^till you came, Maister Harding; ond noo 
dinna ye think that Fve put a brace of rogues ond 
couple of rascals on the right- road to the ^llowsl 
There is the map of it," concluded Archy, pomting to 
Ihe fragment of the letter in Harding^s hand, '* ond mind 
you dinna sleep till ye have delivered it safely into Mais- 
ter Hooard's custody." 

Harding deposited the paper in his pocket, drew up 
with conscious dignity, and promised all things with the 
air of a prime minister; then opening the door, and call- 
iBg to Mr. Jenkins, who was still not filling, but empty- 
ing the genial bowl, he quitted the Bear and Beehive, 
shaking Archy cordially with one hand, while he doub- 
led the other pantomimically behind Mr. Brough; a 
movement which (not being literally a Janus, although 
a double-faced knave) was totally lost upon that great 
man. 
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CHAPTER Xni. 

^'ToQlM 1m pMnoM Mmt evag6ntrio6, H «llea ne mmi dn pM- 
•10118 que parce qa'eU«i exafeient'* — CHAiiroET. 

**Un coeof mraifraiit, comme vne nntA iUble s'afiecto- de buIKb 
nnancee, que le bonheur et U force ii*aperc6vraieDt pas." 

** Ptoraaaaeratqae non nuUia ioTidis metMe in me emusanam sam- 
per fine."— CiCKBO. 

A TRA6BDT, A BUPPBR, A OBNOUKBISBT, GOMTAINCS IH A liONS 
CHArTBB. 

Mk. Habdino was now lano^e as a diplomat, and the 
moKt arduous part of his mission* he found, was in en- 
deaYOuring to obtain an audience with his master, 
through the medium of his colleague^ Monsieur Girou- 
ette. That gentleman could not at all comprehend what 
matter a mere footman — ^an outdoor footman! — could 
possibly have to communicate to Mr. Howard, beyond 
a budget-like demand for an increase of salary, or an 
anti-ministerial intention of resigning; both of which 
points, he veiy naturally thought, could b^ more oriho- 
dozly arranged through him than by so unprecedented 
a step as a personal interview ; accordingly. Monsieur 
Girouette flatly refused to negotiate it, unless previoos- 
Iv made acquainted with the business to be discussed : 
this stipulation Mr. Harding as flatly refusing to comply 
with, and adding to his refusal a considerable degree 
of very exciting and unpardonable mystery and impor- 
tance, infinitely more calculated to exasperate than to 
conciliate, the parties separated in mutual disgust, re- 
spectively slamming the opposite doors of the servants* 
ball, in which their cabinet council had taken place- 
Monsieur Girouette to sip his coffee in the housekeep* 
er's room, and disencanaiUer. himself from so long a 
parley with an under footman, and Mr. Harding to stand 
at the hall door and. wait the arrival of an idea how to 
achieve the wished-for tdte-a-t6te with his master. Ho 
did not wait long before a twopenny postman passed, 
and supplied him with the desired idea, accompanied hf 
a wonder that it had not presented itself before. ^ A 
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letter, to be sure! that's the thing;" and Mr. HardiBg 
tmtched the gold garter on his right leg with a vio- 
lence that would have cowed any calf in the world, as 
)ie retreated into the hall on his way to the pantiy to 
execute his great design. Many were the sheets of pa- 
per spoiled ere the caligraphy of the " Honoured Sir" 
at the top satisfied his fastidious eye ; but those two im- 
portant words once achieved, the rest was easy, and the 
task soon completed, for he had read the debates that 
morning, and had been particularly struck (as all men 
must be, whether lackeys, lovers, or lords) with the 
truth of Lord Melbourne's assertion, that ^'no man 
should ever write a line that was not absolutely neces- 
(sary*" a truth no doubt arrived at, not only by his lord- 
ship, but by many of his colleagues and j^kals, through 
the thorny road of experience ! 

The letter concluded, the next dilemma was how to 
seal it. Wafers, he knew, were never used except in 
bills, and he wished his xommunication to receive im- 
mediate attention, and not to be thrown aside unopene4 
—therefore a wafer was out of the question ; but, unfor- 
tunately, he possessed but one seal m the world, and that 
bordered on the amatory, as he had purchased it of a 
Jew for sixpence, on the top of a German silver pencil- 
case, to seal his letters to Bridget Bond, having laid his 
love and livery at her feet. The device of this seal was 
an open pair of large scissors, very like those which 
hung at Bridget's side ; and between the mimic forfex 
was inscribed, '* We part to meet again," Uiough, as 
Mr. Harding often facetiously remarked, **Gut and 
come again" would have been a more appropriate '* mot- 
ter." The signing and sealing over, he nimself con- 
veyed bis letter to the nearest receptacle for twopenny 
literature ; and most mysteriously triumphant was hiB 
air, vhei), thve^ hours afterw^^f having taken in his 
own letter, whic)i bp thougift looked remarkably well, 
and like pthef letters with Uie postmark on it, he tossed 
ft on a ^alver, and handed it over to Monsieur Girouetie 
to take up stairs, where, ten minutes af^er its arrival, 
he himself was sur^imon^d. As may be supposed, he 
bad some difficulty in opening his mission ; but the ne* 
(cessafy delay occasioned by the search in his pocket 
for the slip of paper Arcl^y Dunn had intrusted to )^m 
was of considerable use, as it enabled )iis master to put 
the leading question, "* Of what mig|ft be the, reason of 

Vol.11.— T 
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his wishing to see him ?** whereupon he waxed eloqnettt 
as Isocrates, detailed the information Archy had im- 
parted to him on Thursday night, and ended by placing 
the fragment of the letter found in Mr. Brough's waist- 
coast pocket in CeciPs hand, who, as soon as he had 
read it, said, ** Thank yon, Harding, you and Dunn have 
acted extremely well and sensibly. Say nothing to any- 
one till we see farther into this business. And now 
order my horses round immediately." 

Justly proud of such a eulogium, Mr. Hardinr bowed 
himself out of the room, with vague notions of uie prob- 
ability, but quite sure of his capability of one day nlfing 
the position his master then occupied ; an idea which 
was confirmed by the dignified manner in which he or- 
dered George the groom to bring round Mr. Howard's 
horses immediately ; and the mysterious tone in which 
he added, with a waive of the hand worthy of Mr. 
M'Cverpuff, *^ and mind, saddle them yourself, and say 
nothing to nobody JV Moreover, scarcely had he utter- 
ed this fiat when he met Gironette, whose curiosity get^ 
ting the better of his other aristocratic faiblesses, he 
accosted him with, 

** Yell ! so you have see Meestair Howard T What he 
say, eh t" 

'* I have seen him, Mr. Jerry-ette ; but, as Fm an Eng- 
lishman, I'm happy to say that I know as the truth is 
not to be spoke at all times, and that silence and sense is 
one and the same thing in England, whatever the fashion 
may be in France ;'* smd, so saying, he abruptly turned 
upon his heel, and ascended the stairs to display his im- 

S^rtance at his favourite station, the hall door, leaving 
onsieur Girouette to shrug his shoulders in bustling 
ignorance, and exclaim, *^ C^ non ! ses canaiHes de la- 
quaises !*' 

It was a clear, bright morning, the air was crisp znd 
exhilarating, and Cecil cantered briskly on tiU he came 
to Notting Hin, when he slackened his pace and drew 
bridle : as he was walking his horse leisurely, he turned 
his eyes towards the greenhouse of a nursery-garden ; 
as he did so, a loose stone caused his horse to stumble. 
" Good God i** he exclaimed ; but it was not at the false 
step the horse had made, but at a vision that greeted 
him ; among the plants in the greenhouse appeared a 
fair young face, which, from being mirrored in his heart, 
was often reflected upon passing objects ; and, fbr «a 
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insUuit, SO strong was the power of imagination, that it< 
appeared palpable to his external senses ; but now, if 
ever he had seen her, he saw Theresa Manners; her 
eyes had met his; and the cheek which love had mado 
so pale, now glowed at the tyranny of his sudden ap- 
proach. Cecil looked again, but she was gone ! 'Tshaw l^ 
said he, tightly pressing his hand across his eyes; *'it is 
only one of those da3rdreams that come to mock and 
to taunt ine.'* He looked round; a plain dark chariot, 
iribbed with invisible blue, the wheels picked out with 
crimson and white, the lining of purple velvet, and the 
blinds of white silk, with purple and crimson fringe and 
tassels, was waiting at the door; the horses were thor- 
ough-bred grays, and the harness of massive silver; bat 
no arms were on the carriage — ^merely a small cipher in 
silver on the upper panel : in another moment Howard 
had reined in his horse and sprung to the ground : he 
entered the nursery-garden, and from it the greenhouse, 
which. he walked rapidly through, looking breathlessly 
to the right and to the left, and unceremoniouslv decap- 
itating sundry chrysanthemums with the end of his whip 
as he passea along, till he was suddenly remonstrated 
with by a gardener on an upper shelf, who was nailing 
a vine : 

" I say, sir, I beg your pardon, but you^re a ruining on 
them there chrysanthemums : what may you please to 
want I and Fll call somebody to you !" said the man, 
taking a tack out of his mouth, and tucking a strip of 
Dutch matting into his girdle as he prepared to de- 
scend, in order to save the poor chrysanthemums from 
so strange a customer. 

'* Oh — ^why« thank you — nothing — ^that is, was there 
not a lady here just now ?" 

** Yes, sir, I believe there was ; I heard some one a 
choosing bulbs, and telling master, to get 'em poned 
agin February." 

" But don't you know who it was V asked Cecil. 

" Can't say as I do, sir, for I don't work reg'lar here, 
only on jobs like." 

The master of the nursery now entered, and, hat in 
hand, begged to know what the gentleman wanted. 
Thus recalled to himself, Cecil, with a little embar- ^ 
rassment, first ordered home the plants he had mutila- 
ted, and then boldly inquirecT the name of the lady 
whom be had seen there some minutes before^ 
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^'Ireally donH know, sir,"* replied tbe man; **Iluiye 
nerer seen her but once before, as she comes to see a 
•ick woman who lodges in my honse, and to-day she 
ordered some plants and bolbs, which she said she'd 
send for, so I don't know where she lires ; but I be- 
lieve she's gone noftr." 

Cecil did not believe any such thing ; and tMidung it 
most likely that she had only gone into the house to 
iee the invalid, determined to walk about the garden 
till she came out, first inquiring of the servams to whom 
the carril^y^e belonged that was waiting. 

•* To Miss Delville, sir," was the reply. 

'* Is that the lady nirho is gone into Uie nmrsery gar- 
den t" reinterrogated Cecil. 

"Yes, sir." 
' " Very strange; but she has another lady vdth her, 
has she not?" 

^ No, sir, she's alone ; master did not come out." 

" Master ! oh — ah— yes— her father, I suppose ?" 

" No> sir, her huncle." 

But, perceiving that the servants began to exchange 
looks, Cecil coloured, bit his lips, and, ashamed of dis- 
plajring so much apparently idle curio^ty, stammered 
out, 

" Oh! thank you— I beg your piardon— I thought it had 
been a lady I knew," and re-entered the ^rden. Feel- 
ing how ridiculous it Would be to pace up and down be- 
fotd the house, he made the tour of the not very ex- 
tensive grounds, turning every moment to see that the 
liEldy did not make her exit unknown to him. He had 
gone round for the third time, and was stopping at the 
other extremity of the garden to rescue a kitten that a 
mischievous boy had put into a bucket, and was about, 
in spite of itb cries ahd struggles, to lower into a well, 
when, upon raising his eyes after the performance of 
this benevolent act, he had the satisfaction of seeing 
the lady g^t into the d^rk blue chariot and drive off! 

" The deuse take you, you little wretch !" said he to 
the poor kitten, as he threw it ancrily ftom him while 
It Was grateftiUy licking his hand ; '* I wish I had let 
you be drowned before I lost so much time over you ;** 
and, so saying) he htirHed on to the gate at which he 
had entered, and looke4 wistfully at the track of the 
)carriage>-wheels for a few seconds. <* It's no use," he 
murmured^ ** and yet it's very strange— such a likenesa ; 
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I — ^I— yds, I will know that Miss Delville that Gertrude 
has been teasing me about." Having come to this res- 
olution, Cecil remounted his horse and galloped on to 
Shepherd's Bush. When he entered Carlton's library, 
he was so preoccupied with the vision he had seen at 
the nursery garden that he forgot the purport of his 
visit. 

**you are better than good," said Carlton, laying 
down a pen with which he had been writing, and ex- 
tending his hand to Howard as he entered ; *' for you 
gave me no hope of seeing you to-day, as we were to 
meet to-night." 

'* Nor did I intend coming to you this morning," re- 
plied Cecil, *' but for a very mysterious thing tlmt has 
happened." 

^ Mysterious !" repeated Carlton. 

" Very !" said Cecil, abstractedly, as he switched 
the carpet with the end of lus whip, still thinking of the 
lady he had seen in the garden. 

** What sort of mystery t" reinterrogated Carlton. 

" The most extraordinary likeness I ever saw in my 
life," replied Howard, in answer to his own thoughts 
instead of his friend's question. 

" Like who-H)r what !" asked Carlton. 

" Oh ! true— I forgot — I was thinking of something 
else — of a person I met to-day," hesitated Cecil, taking 
the piece of paper Harding had given him from his 
waistcoat pocket, and holding it in his hand till he had 
related to Carlton the whole of the scene that had 
taken place at the '* Bear and Beehive," and all Archy 
Dunn's suspicions as to the intentions of the writer of 
the letter. 

** Just let me look at it," said Carlton, extending his 
hand for the bit of paper, which he had no sooner look- 
ed at, than, knitting his brows and biting his lip, he ex- 
claimed, *' Why, this is that reptile^ John Nugent's wri- 
ting ! so, after having played the honourable part of spy 
60 long, I suppose he is going to enter upon the nobler 
and more arduous * rdle' of house-breaking." 

"The wretch!" said Cecil; "then, if he does, we 
must be ready for him ; and you had better not act to- 
night : I can easily put off the Claverings." 

" Not act to-night t" exclaimed Carlton* convulsively 
crushing the paper he held in his clinched hand; " that 
will I, if it is the last night I have to live— and it may 
T« 
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be; bat as to behig prepured for dm Tillain, tkn Icaii 
be too; and, be the crnis of my fate what it ttay« yom 
shall witness it. So renember, Howard, I hold yos 
engaged to sop with me here after the play, and I prom- 
ise Yon it shall be * fall of honours.' " 

'* Nay, bat seriouBlir, ray dear fettow," renonstrated 
Cecil, who saw that Carlton was labouring under one 
of his paroxysms of mental agony^ ^ would it not be 
better to remain at heme and wait the arrival of this 
Wretch r' 

^Noy it woidd not>^' oiled Carlton, sternly^ as ho 
paced up and down the room, with his arms tightly 
folded. Knowing that, #hen the mood was strong upon 
him, it was worse than fhattess to attempt to reason 
wiUi him, Cecil, in order to divert his thoughts into a 
different channel, carelessly took up a newspapery and 
asked what plav he had decided upon for thax night. 

* The Iron Che8t>'* was the brief reply. 

** I thought it was to have been Macbeth." 

**Bo it was at first intended; but I thought," added 
Carlton, stopping suddenly, with a short, bitter> husky 
laugh, ** that the kiudieace I was hk^y to have would 
better appreciate the sublime hypocrisy and subtile vil* 
lany of Sir Edward M^Nriimer— and I like to ptay up to 
my audience." 

Cecil did not exactly see the drift of this sarcasm^ 
but, ^considering it merely as one of the random arrows 
of his friend's misanlhropy, did not attempt to remove 
it by question or reply, but silently let it lay where it 
had fallen. 

'* Well, 111 %9ke care to Imve a good re-enfbrcemeut 
of police here to-night, ready to receive these accom- 
plisned scoundrels, Messrs. Brough and Nugent, abas 
Guzzlecat," cried Howard. 

^ As you please about that," said CarlUm, ringmg 
^ebell; "and I have al90 my preparations to make for 
their reception. 8tet|f>hens," added he, as soon as the 
servant appeared, *" I shall have three or four people 
to supper to-night ; let the supper be good, and let aU 
the gold cups, vases, and other pieces of plate which 
have been given to me within the year, be upon the 
table." 

« Very well, sir." 

'* I really think," said Cecil, smiling, ** that it would 
be rather more * germain to the matter* if you had or- 
dered him to load your pistoU instead of the table " 
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^ L'Und H'emp^tae pat I'aatre,'* rtptidd Cftrltonw 
^* Tmoy^' stid Ceeil, putting on hk gioret and pre^ 
|>ari^ Id depurt; '*au revoir, ^en^-^h, by«the-by, I 
khefw thore wets one thing I wimted to ask you. You 
must know, my dear fellow, that old Dragglefar is a 
tremetidOHs lion-hi^ter ; and, therefore, ^et he has 
tteen yoti act, or^^ther, after he haa4Been the effisct your 
noting produces upon others, it is most likely he will 
n^ to be introdu<sed to you; and I know the duke htts 
k>nff wanled to be so ; so, if they express aay wish of 
the Kind, hi|ve I yo«r leay« to brmgthem to your dress* 
ing-rooint*' 

"^ Decidedly not,'' thundered Carllon,kis eye kindling 
and his lip quivering ; ^ if the poor actor is worth know* 
ing," added he, with a sneer, '^ he is worth knowing in 
his own wtiy and on his own terms. ' Le veritable Am- 
phitryon est PAmphicryon odi Ton dine^' let the Terita* 
bie Roscius be * Le Rosms oii Ton sot^.' They may 
eome here after the play if tkey like, but on no other 
terms mVL I see them.^' 

"Well, but, my dear fellow, the usages of the world." 
'* The world ! has dealt witii me alter its own fas^ 
ion, bat it has neTer made me succumb to it, nor will I 
begin now. If it warns anything from me, let its mem- 
bers cringe and truckle to me as they do to it, and for 
^e same reason, self-interest." 

Knowing thvt it was useless to remonstrate, Cecil 
again wished Ms flriend good-by, and returned to town, 
promising to be at Dmry Lane in good time, and think- 
ing, as he rode along, what a pdty it was that so fine a 
nature £^otM be so warped upon some pomts ; but, af- 
ter all, thought he, what wonder, when one remembers 
all he has suiered; for the poison which. Fate infuses 
into the cup of life, wlien it fatls to kill, at least destroys 
the healthy tone of the mind. Alas 1 how #ew can see 
tbe causes of eJS^ts^— and' how should they ? when half 
Of our hi^piness, aad certainly more than half of our 
misery, arises out of a thousand little circumstances that 
we cannot tell our best fri^ids ; perhaps a look, a tone^ 
a moTemeht, which are hieroglyi^cs to every one but 

ourselves. 

• • • • . • • * 

Tliat night Drury Lane was crowded to excess, and 
the Duchess of Arlington's box was occiupted by herself 
and the duke, Lftdy Anneite daveung, Gertrude Haw- 
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ard and her brother, Lord Momingtoiiy and CSdiwel 
Dragglefar, who, setting aside his fears of Mr. M^Ever- 
poff imd his barrel organ, Guzzlecat, had taived Dmry 
Lane for a dinner at Arlington House ; and, acting on 
that most profound piece of local wisdom, which con- 
sists in the geographical policy of, when you are at 
Rome, doing as Rome does, alias of running with the 
hare and hunting with the hounds, (nt selling one's friends 
when it is the fashion to do so, he was now as loud and 
exclusire in Carlton's praise, when he heard the un- 

eicked plaudits of the house, as he had ever been in 
r. M'Everpuff's, and declared that his Sir Edward 
Mortimer was the finest piece of acting he had e?er 
witnessed in his hool (whole) life. 

** What ! finer than M'Eyerpuff's t" smiled Ceca. 

'* Ob, they are quite in a different style, and there- 
fore not to be compared," ''sotto voced'' Ikagglefar; 
but this being a Vicar of Wakefield assertion, that might 
be interpreted either way, Cecil was determined he 
should not have the benefit of it, and therefore mali- 
ciously rejoined, '* What ! you think Carlton is not to 
be compared to Mr. M'Everpufft" 

*' No, no,'' said the gallant colonel and impartial crit^ 
ic, thus pushed ; " quite the reverse ; for, upon the wo^» 
I think your friend superior." 

^' Indeed !" replied his tormentor ; " I thought I had 
heard you express a very different opinion one night at 
the Garrick ; but I cannot agree with you ; fori upon 
the wool, Mr. M'Everpuff is superior, as he certaudy 
fleeces the public more than Carlton has ever done." 

Gertrude's ill- suppressed laugh following this speech 
made the poor colonel look- very sheepish, and he would 
doubtless have felt still more uncomfortable, had not the 
box door at that moment been opened to admit Sir Head- 
worth Clavering, which was a great relief to him ; and 
his greeting was even more cordial and devoted than 
usual, though, to do him justice, to any one and every 
one upon whom Fortune and the sun smiled,. Colonel 
Dragglefar was always ready to sacrifice himself or any- 
body else to the fullest extent the most sublime friend- 
ship was capable of. 

Sir Headworth, who had been dining out, came in at 
the last act, wheriB Sir Edward Mortimer is sitting at 
the table giving his false evidence, and leaving nothing 
undone through the medium of the most bland voice ana 
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maimeir, ind mfiptmntfy bcnnetoleiit word* fttld laAfeHtf 
sentiments, to hang his poor victim, Wilferd^ who standi 
iDit in ahiakemem, to(n so much at hiB own misfbriune, 
as at the stupendous hypocrisy and philosophical viUany 
mi his destroyer, all of wkich made a fine taMeaui the 
confusion and embarrassment of the innocent man tend* 
iBg to hisowncondemnation ; the calm, deliberate, seem- 
iagly vekidtant, nay, almost extorted testimony of the 
Tvihless and guilty murderer, produced an electrical ef-« 
Dect updn the audience. The masterly hy-play of Gari« 
ton, who wto abfttraetedly piAying with the corner of 
th^ taUe-cover while snat-ing hie tictim, had all the 
calm, abcient manner of sorrow in it, but not k partkl6 
ef the nervous agitation of fear; while his subtle and 
penetrating eye, which seemed to cottitiand rather than 
to watch Fate, produced a breathless kttention in the au- 
^ence, which heightened, to a painful degree, the ex** 
citement of the scene. It was at this moment that Sir 
Headworth Clavering entered ; he seemed l^arfully af- 
leoted and taken out of himself: had he been the guilty 
party, he could not .have appeared more convulMvely 
iigitated-or mote nervously excited. A damp dew 
iltobd upon his forehead, his teeth chattered, his limbs 
^nivelred, and his hands opened and shut as with a mus^ 
cnlar spasm, wherein free-will bore no part; Cecil look** 
ed at him with amaiement. *' Well, this is a triumph 
of art over nature !*' thought he, as he attributed the 
powerful effect produced upon the iiron-minded buronel 
to Carlton^s inimitable acting. 

"* Is he not wondetful V whimpered Cecil ; but a hush- 
ing motion of Sir Headwortii^s hand was the only reply. 

*' That voice ! it is most extraordinary," muttered the 
latter ; and then, passing his hand quickly over hid ^yes^ 
he again relapsed into silence. 

*' How handsome your friend must have been,'* giggled 
Lady Annette; '*do you know I think he's not unlike 
you about the eyes, Mr^ Howard, when yoU put on one 
of your territ^e looks." 

But Cecil's cold bowtnd eontemptuoua smitttf follow^ 
ed) as it Was, fay an angry frown from her sposa, reduced 
her ladyship to silence. When at length the dagger 
^c6ps out 6c the parchment, and neither hypocris^r nor 
plausibility any linger avail, but Sir Edward Mortimer 
stands a detected imd unmasked villain, Sir Headworth 
€31ftVenng ketuaUy groaned, a&d> burying his face in hii 
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luoids, remained sflent for some momeate after the cur- 
tain had fallen. 

" Powerfully acted— was it not !** said Cecil to the 
dnke. 

'* Wonderfully so, indeed ; I should very moch like ta 
know him ; do you think that*-" 

But here the calls for Carlton became so Yociferonn, 
that nothing could be heard but his name ; at length he 
reappeared, pale and exhausted from his recent exer- 
tions : the bouse rose, the stage was covered with flow^ 
ers and wreaths, and, though he bowed mechanically to 
the audience, his eyes were fixed on the Duchess of Ar- 
lington's box, or, rather, upon Sir Headworth Clavering, 
whose face was buried in his hands, apparently uncour 
acious of all that was passing around him. 

" What do you think of his acting, Sir Headworth 1** 
asked Annette, as soon as the curtain had again fallen 
and the plaudits had ceased. 

" Strange ! very strange !" muttered he, seemingly in 
answer to his own thoughts rather than his wife's 
question. 

'' No, now ; do you know, I think it is very good*'* 
giggled Lady Annette; *'but you people of the old 
school think nothing good but what you saw and heard 
in your own day." 

The gentleman of the old school was too busy with 
his own thoughts to make any reply to this ,well-bred 
speech ; and the duke, that it might not be repeated, 
turned to Cecil and said, 

** I was going to say, Howard, just as the noise began, 
that I shovJd very much like to be introduced to your 
friend. Do you think he would allow me to go round 
and pay him a visit?" 

'* It is decidedl}r his place to come and be presmited 
to your grace," interposed Colonel Draggiefar, ener- 
getically thumping his stick upon the ground. 

" Why," replied Cecil, not paying any attention to 
the gallant coloners orthodox parenthesis, and wishing 
to gederalize the apparent rudeness of Carlton's misan- 
thropy as much as possible, " he is an exceedingly odd 
person ; and, from a long series of misfortunes and re- 
verses, he has engendered a morose sort of pride that 
amounts to a perfect monomania ; and, never having re- 
ceived any assistance from the great in his distress, he 
makes a sort of merit to himself of treating them ^ haut 
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> en bas* now, whenever they seek his acquaintance; for 
which reason he never receives visiters in his dressin^- 

- room, but gives them the trouble of coming home to his 
house to sup after the play, if they wish to see the wild 
beast, as he calls it.'' 

' '*Sir! a man so distinguished as an Arlington!" ex- 
claimed Colonel DraggleAir, again flagellating the floor, 
** should not be subject to the rules of any humourist ! 
Go see and tell your friend, that, much as I admire his- 
trionic talent — and, upon the wool, no man admires it 
more (here the stick and the ground had another set-to) 
— ^that, as a British soldier and a British gentleman ! I 
cannot see historical fame like the Arlingtons' ! succumb 
to mimic greatness ! and that, therefore, you will do him 
the honour of bringing him to his grace, who has con- 
descended to express a wish to converse with him." 

*• No, no — ^not for the world," smiled the duke, as he 
exchanged looks with Cecil ; " but find out whether he 
will allow me to join his supper-party." 

" Recollect, my dear colonel," said Cecil, laying hit 
hand on Dragglefar's shoulder as he was leaving the 
box, and looking with provoking archness in his face, 
•* recollect that Carlton is a rising man." 

" Granted— panted ; but, egad, sir, there is Mr. M*Ever- 
puff, who has risen, and he is but too proud— too happy to 
be brought round to much less great people than the 
Dnke of Arlington after the play. M'Everpuff, who com- 
mands the wool of the press, with very few exceptions, 
thinks nothing beneath him to gain public applause." 

" I allow," laughed Cecil, " that it is impolitic to aim 
too high. 

*Non supra modum elatus Tullius.*" 

*• Egad, the boy foils me at my own weapons ; for, 
whatever he knows, I'm proud to say I taught him," 
chuckled the gallant colonel, as soon as Howard had 
closed the door and was safely out of hearing. 

'^ What a load you have done for him, then !" smiled 
the dnke. 

** Not more than 1 ought to have done for his father's 
son,** replied Dragglefar, with benevolent terseness, and 
another coup de baton. 

When Cecil reached Carlton's dressing-room, instead 
of finding his servant helping him to undress and pre- 
paring for a bath, as was his wont after acting, he found 
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liilo tkme, pacing up and down Uie taanam iMn wifli 
folded anns. 

^ Ha! 80 you are come at last,** said be, tanu^^ aad- 
denly round aod standing still as Howard closed tlw 
door ; and then added, or, rather, gasped, as he laid his 
right hand on Cecil's araa, ^'They are not gone, are 
theyr 

•*Whor 

** The— the people in your box." 

** Oh dear, no ; on the contrary, the duke is most 
anxious to make your acquaintance ; but — " 

** Only the duke 1" interrupted Cariton. 

" Why, you have so comfuetely electrified &r Head- 
worth Clavering, that he seems to be quite paralyasd 
from the effect of your last scene." 

*< Eh— eha— it is well," said Carlton, with a wtoaii, 
husky laugh, setting his teeth, and convulsively inter- 
lacing his fingers as he clasped his hands together; 
" but does he not wish to know me too ?" 

*' Most likely he does," said Cecil, taking up Sk Ed- 
ward Mortimer*s granite Telvet hat, and examining the 
diamond loop and button that secured the plume ; ^ bat 
hearing me tell the duke that that was only to be 
achieved by supping with you, I suppose he thou^t it 
useless to proffer a separate request for an introduction." 

'* Howara," said Carlton, solemnly, *' get them bXL to 
come — mind, all — and do with me what you will for the 
rest of my life." 

** What, women and all ?" asked Cecil, aorj^ised at 
the earnestness of his manner^ 

" I have said it — all." 

"Well, but they wish to see this new afterpiece, and 
I'm afraid it will be so late before — ^" 

>*$o much the better; I have business which will 
orevent my being home till half past twelve at the ear- 
liest." 

'* In that ease, had I not better go out to your house 
^w, for fear those villains should break in before you 
return?" 

** No, no ; go back to your party^ and never nund 
me; only, should I not be at home when they arrive, 
make all due apologies for me, and ke^ them till I 
come ; you know, according to the formuU of that bit 
of paper you showed me, m^ other gu^^t^ arf Opt to 
come before two iu the morning.^ 
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^ True,'* said Cecil ; at all erents, he knew there wis 
not the slightest use in combating any preconcerted 

f>lan of Carlton*8 ; so he quietly opened the door, mere- 
y saying as he closed it, ^ Well, then, at half past 
tw^ye we shall see you t" 

** Certainly.'* 

** What news V^ said the duke, with a smile, as How- 
mrd re-entered the box* 

*' Of course, he will be delighted to have the honour of 
seeing your grace, but on the terms I before stated.** 

''And I Shalt be deHghted to accept them," replied 
the duke. 

** Mr. Howard,*' said Sir Headworth Clarering, who 
appeared to be just rousing from the revery in which 
Cecil had left him, *' I feel a singular, nay, to myself, an 
unaccountable interest in your friend, Mr. Canton. I 
-wonder if he would allow me to make his acquaintance V^ 

'Tm sore he will," replied Cecil; "for he has just 
commissioned me to invite our whole party to sup at 
his house." 

*' Oh, thank vou!" said Sir Headworth, abstractedly, 
yet emphatically, as though he had unexpectedly ob* 
tained something he had much wished for, and then sud- 
denly relapsed into silence. 

''What, the whole party— ladies and all?" asked 
Lady Annette. 

" Yes, ladiesjand all." 

" Oh, how very charming ! Of course, my dear duch- 
ess, you will go : it will be something so new, and so 
nice, and so funny, to go home and sup with ah actor ! 
and, besides, I should so much like to see if he keeps 
on his terrible eyes off the stage." 

"I admire his acting so much," said the duchess, 
" that I should very much like to know him. But my 
tiresome health won't allow me to brave the night air, 
as he lives at some little distance from town. Howev^ 
er, notwithstanding his eccentricities, which Mr. How* 
ud has been telling us of, I hope the duke will be able 
to prevail upon him to come to Arlington House : at all 
events, my not going need be no preventative to.your do- 
ing so, as, I dare say, Gertrude would like to go." 

•• Yes, I should like it exceedingly," said Gertrude ; 
" for I want to see Cecil's romantic friend, that I have 
heard so much of." 

"Romantic ! is he, dear! how nice!'' giggled Lady 

Vol. II.— U 
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Annette. '^Well, he has a dear, loveable, amiable, 
high-minded, Tirtaoas, brigand sort of look about hin. 
Bat how do you know that he is romantic !" 

** Cecil says his history is a perfect romance.'' 

•• Deai^-deai^-how very— yery nice ! I hope he is 
starring in a garret — and all that sort of thing." 

** Not exactly,'' laughed Cecil ; ** for it would be rath* 
er presumptuous of hun to invite your ladjrship to sup* 
per if he was." 

'* Oh, but I don't mind poverty at all, when it is with 
geniuses and romantic people, or kings out of crowns, 
and aU that ; but I confess I have no nerves for ugly 
women, squalling children, typhus fevers, footmen's 
wives, and destitute females. I suppose he'd be offend- 
ed if one gave him money t I'll give him — let me see 
—this diamond ring — shall I ?" concluded the truly femi* 
nine Lady Annette, turning to her husband. 

** Nonsense !" frowned Sir Headworth ; '* your lady- 
ship surely don't mean to come !" 

«* Why not, pray V 

*' I should have thought your son would want you at 
home." 

** 'Pon my word, ' caro patemo,' you are greatly mis* 
taken if you think all the Claverings in the world will 
ever convert me into a nursery-maid ! much less when 
that dear, delightful, charming, handsome, terrible-look- 
ing man has invited me to supper." 

Again Sir Headworth frowned, and this time he sigh- 
ed ; but, not having been accustomed lately to have^his 
own way in anything, he once more prudently took ref- 
uge in silence ; while Colonel Dragglefar, who thought 
nothing of the duke's praises of Carlton, inasmuch as 
that he was a Mecaenas, and Arlington House a focus 
for talent in any and every possible form and shape ; 
but when Sir Headworth Clavering— the stiffest, cold- 
est, most haughty, and least admiring man in England—, 
had condescended to express a wish to know him, he 
thought he might safely launch out into his praise, with- 
out incurring any danger from the absent Mr. M^Ever- 
puff, the clique at the Garrick, Guzzlecat, or his literary 
inquisition the Press. The prospect of supper, too, at 
his house, with people whom he could talk about for the 
next six months, considerably enhanced Carlton's ge- 
nius in his estimation ; for, after all, greatness is more 
topographical than anything else. How often does it 
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happen that the C3m6stire of one hemisphere is undream- 
ed of in another ; and that the " primum mobile" of the 
East is unknown in the West, and yice Tersa ; for, if Eu* 
rope has its Napoleons and its Weliingftons, little Ped- 
cQuigton has its Nixes and its Rimmims's, more impor- 
tant and celebrated to it than either of the European he- 
roes. A strong proof of this occurs in a charming and 
very important work, entitled " Le Manuel des Amphit- 
ryons," the preface of which, speaking somewhat re- 
proachfully of the " grand monarque's" encouragement 
of those minor blessings to mankind, arts, sciences, and 
letters^ has the following passage : *' La cuisine eut ans- 
6i les siens ; et si la post6rit6 ne nous a conserve que le 
nom de Watel et celui du Marquis de Bechamel, dont 
Tun s^est immortalise par sa mort, et Pautre (the mar- 
quis) par le proced^ qu'il trouva pour appr^ter a la 
cr^me le tourbot, et la morue, il ne faut pas en conclun^ 
<{u'il n^y a pas eu des grands cuisiniers dans le siecle de 
ILouis^le-grand !" What follows, too, is a striking in- 
stance of the injustice of Fate with regard to fame : 
*^ Mais il n'en est pas de cet art comme de tons les au- 
tres ; ceux qui 8*y distinguent le plus sont a peine con- 
nus, mdme de leurs contemporains ! On jouit avec d6- 
lices du r6sultat de leurs travaux, sans leurs tenir compte 
des jouissances eneffables qu'ils nous procurent." 

After the first act of the afterpiece, the duchess felt 
tked, and expressed a wish to go home ; Cecil put on 
her cloak, and offered his arm to take her to the car-< 
riage ; just as he was handing her in, the sounds of 
*^ Miss Delville's carriage stops the way !" broke upon 
his ears. The duchess said something, but she might 
as well have talked to the winds, for CeciPs eyes and 
ears were strained to see who got into Miss Delville'a 
earriage ; it was a lady, but so muffled up that he could 
not distinguish a single feature, as the hood of her buz^ 
nouse was over her face ; the lady was followed by a 
gentleman, equally invisible as to features, from ram*« 
parts of fur in the collar of his coat ; he got in after 
the lady, the door was closed, and the carriage drove 
off; just as Cecil had darted forward to try and catch 
a glimpse of its inmates, one of the duchess's footmen 
followed him, and broke in upon his dllsappointment 
with, 

" If you please, sir, the duchess says, will you tell 
lOie duke that her grace will send the carriage baok.*^ 
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To wIucIl C«ea*« w^ry twiopmle aatwer wu, 

*' This is the second time lo-day thsi iri^e haa elnded 
me!'' 

Bot, liickil;y, London footmen never stand i^n tlie 
Older of their going ; and the Puohess of Arlington's 
was up behind the carriage, standing beside bia cscH* 
league in an instant, and out of sight the next 

*'GeKrude) who is that Misa DelTiUe V asked Geeii, 
abruptly, on |[etting back to the box. 

" She is Miss DeWiUe ) and the most charming per* 
son in London,^' replied Geitrude, ** and thai is all ru 
tell you about her, as you have never thoqght fit to 
come with me to call upon hen often aa I have asked 
you,** 

**I'llgoto*morrow5'* 

" Indeed you won% for tohmonow she is going Ml 
of town.'* 

'' Pshaw ! it's really too badT extdaimed Geefl, pe^ 
tiably tosauig his head, and slapping the palm of hia 
left band sharply with his right hand glove. 

** What is too bad V asked Geitrude, with a provokingr 
smile; ^* surely there is nothuHTTery desolaling in nm 
being able to go and see a peisoa wfaiam you have never 
seen.'' 

'< Nonsense I you talk like a Isol 1" 

** Thank you m the QonvUsaenl,'^ laughed Gertmde ; 
^for, as you appear to me the very antipodea of eoaa^ 
mon senae just now, no doubt you mean il as such \^ 

Her brother made no reoly^ but seemed lost ia thought 
till the afterpiece was enoed and the custaia lell; when 
Colonel Dragglefar's extrescie fuesiness to cloak Lady 
Annette, and Lord Momington's anxiety that Gerirudie 
should net get cold* aroused Howard sufficient^ from 
his revery to citable him to ask the duke with whom 
he would like to go. 

*' Ob, you and 1% Mr. Howard, and Gertrude and Lord 
Mornington, can go i» my carriage, and tiia dnke and 
Sir Headworth wiU do very well U^ether." 

"Upon the wool," «aid IMragi^efarv "that is a very 
pretty arrangement i hot I denH see what is to become 
ofmeT 

The hidicrcpusly vetUed look and tone oi the galUnt 
colonel as he made this speech, brought a smile to evei]p 
files. , 

^Oh( I ^i»t« (ioffget your langhed Lady Anwtie; 
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*btit there is Lord Mornington's carriage, and you can 
have it all to yourself !^^ 

As no one proposed an amendment to this arranf^e* 
ment, Colonel Dragglefar was fain to accept it in sol- 
emn silence : and in silent displeasure resolving that, 
when Guzzlecat reviewed the next ** Book of Beauty," 
in which her ladyship's picture was to he, he should, 
in an analysis of her features, make sundry unpalatable 
remarks about dissipation anticipating the march of 
time. 

When the party arrived at Carlton's it was nearly 
half past twelve : the supper was laid in the library, 
which was brilliantly illuminated ; at one side of the 
room were folding doors, with a violet velvet curtain 
before them, which was partially drawn aside by a mass- 
ive gold cord ; the dining-room was utterly dark, but tha 
two brilliant fires of cannei coal that blazed in the libra- 
ry, besides the innumerable lamps, diffused an air of ex- 
treme comfort over the large and richly-furnished room. 

*' Dear me !'' exclaimed Lady Annette, pressing one 
' of her pretty little feet down unto the soft Axminster 
carpet, after she had ran about like a child, looking at 
the books and busts, '* he must be very richjk I thought 
actors, and authors, and geniuses, and 4p^ sort of 
people were always poor 1" 

'* It appears not,'' smiled Cecil, looking round the 
room; *'but Cariton, through his own exertions, has 
realized a very large fortune." 

" Has he no relations V asked Sir Headworth Claver- 
ing. 

•* Plenty, I believe, but they have all behaved shame- 
fully to him." 

" What a shame !" cried Lady Annette, who was ma- 
king the tour of the table, examining the ornaments ; 
** what a shame, to behave ill to such a nice man, with 
duch a nice house !" 

*'But he had not always this nice house," said Cecil, 
"and, perhaps, voila pourquoi." 

** Oh, what loves oif salt-cellars !" exclaimed Lady An- 
nette, trying to lift one of them, the design of which 
was a Venus rising from the sea. The shells were of 
gold, and over them were waves of clear crystal, on the 
edges of which, in the lower shell, the salt rested, look- 
ing like white seafoam, while the gold under the glass 
hSSi all the effect of golden sand. '* I wonder what we 
U8 
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•m ta li«f e far iopp^r r iddea «h«, tidoM » Uft 9f fiii« 
off of one of the sapkiiu; ** a geoiw^s «a§pfc mail \m 
so anlike ocbai people's. Yet qo» 1 deelMTQ, H ii| jiast 
like tbe dinner one nas eveiy da^ ! 

'< Potage au consonoant au gn&i-^potage df^por^ ## 
ffibier^^veau ala cr^me-^hoeof enchevr^uS iiiaviift§-^iio 
Bayonnaise de cs^Ulaadn^turban de fileta de Istpw^w^x-*-^ 
salmi de b^caasea— fileta de mooton a ]» boJIevaia-^air'' 
bonnade a la choiay — pouleta a la reine-HaAao6d<oltt« %a 
chartreuse — ^pain <rune financi^re aux truffes — gel6e49 
citron renversee — nougat prasUn^-^es kaagnea dftaU 
He a la cr^me— -genoise aux pista^hesn^^i^oqjuigBolcis % 
la chartres— choux-fleura a la Cond^^piv^ d# pommie 
de terre au lait d'amandefr^nuzo^oa de poiurea 8ouA4 
k la jannot-^es gaoffres a l'alleinspd«-*^4ea pelites ^ 
lousies. 

*' I am quite disappointed ; I was m hopes we sbouit) 
have had all sons of things one h^ o^ver heaffd of he* 
fore.'' 

'< I don't know," said Uie dake; <^I tfiink i^ ^ hcHer 
to renture on the bills of fare we have, than fly io others 
that we know not of." 

'^ I quiteagree with your grac6>," laughed Lord M^^ 
nington ; *wm I suppose Lady Annette es^pee^d tb^ 
supping wmi Hamlet, she shmdd got the c^iB^Qon's 
dish, the air." 

*' That is a very fine picture of Shak^peare !" said Drag* 
glefar, placing his hand over his eyes as he liAed a can-' ' 
die to look at the picture that hung, over th^ mantel- 
piece ; " but, really," added he, in a mysteriously isi- 
portant whisper to Cecil, as he put down the ligh^ *^ it 
is very wrong of your friend to keep such a man as thQ 
duke waiting in this unceremooious way !" 

"Fm sure he must be unavoidably detauied»" W49 
Cecil's reply, thought in reality, he wa0 growing alarso- 
ed lest one of Carlton's misanthropical fits hajd c(mfii 
over him, and that he would not make his appe^J^nce 
at all ; or, if he did, that he would give his guests sm^ 
thing but a courteous reception. The timepiece point- 
ed to a quarter past one. The wholQ painty bad talkedj, 
and walked, and examined everything, till nothing r^ 
mained to be done but to sit down and pliay at patience. 
Jqst as Cecil was beginning to desps^ir,. the, curts^ft ove« 
the dining-room door was pushed more back, SAd Qaffltom 
appei^redy but in the sa«^e di:^ss in which 1^ 1^ 4Pt2^ 
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added to bi9 more than U9a»l palenesv^ OecU be|aA to 
tluok bis worst fears would be verified, vben» to his ia« 
finite surprise, Carlton advanced up the roooi, not only 
with a perfectly easy and disembarrassed manner, bdit 
9^ost with an air of gayety. Nothing could be more 
polished and we}l-bred than his mode of receiving the 
strangers assemMed before him, antd* without freedom 
or forwardness, which none but the vulgar are ever 
guilty of, he tried to place himself upon a perfect equality 
with his guests ; and, if there was any apparent conde- 
sceaision of manner on either side, it was certainly on 
his. He began by apologising for appearing before viera 
in his theatrical dress, stating that businesa of impor- 
tance, which admitted of no delay, had prevented hia 
having time u> change it; but, the apology oooe made, 
he instantly dismissed the subject, and, soon after, aup^ 
per was served as if by magio ; there waa a profusion 
of attendance, and everything was excellent^ from the 
bread up to the malvoisie. Cc<nl thought he had seen 
his friend in every character ; but on this night he ap- 
peared in a new one — the witty, brilliant, fascinating', 
agreeable, off-hand man of the world, possessing that 
pecutiar tact which makes each individual think that 
they are exclusively attended to and addressed. He 
had general information for the duke, politics for Sir 
Headworth Clavering, tales of 3rachts and regattas for 
Lord Momington, her brother's praises fhr Gertrude* 
** Pesprit des cliques^* for Dragglefar, and even nonaeose 
in perfection for Lady Annette. In short, from first to 
last, he was the Yonck 

" Who kept the table in a roar.** 

Sir Headworth Clavering, who never took his e^es 
off Carlton^ at length said, during a short pause that in* 
tervened, 

" I think, Mr. Carlton, I must have had the pleasure 
of meeting you before ; your voice seems very familiar 
to me ; anil I am certain I could have met no second 
person so agreeable." 

Carlton bowed coldly, somewhat superciliously, as 
he replied, " I have met you before ^ and at one time of 
my life I waa exceedingly intimate with some Mr. Clav^ 
erings — ^your sons, I befieve ; two of them were fine, 
high-miivMy QPble*hearted creatures ; but--^** 
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^And— aad Henry, the youngest— did you Jmow 
him t*' interrupted Sir Headworth Clavering. 

*' Some Chambertin,'' said Cariton to a servant, with- 
out replying to Sir Headworth's question till he had 
drank it. 

*' Did ^ou t** repeated the latter, with his hands clasp- 
ed and ms eyes nveted on Carlton's face. 

** Why, not exactly — nobody knew him — he was in 
no sort of society, from, as l understood, having be- 
haved exceedingly ill to you.'* 

" No — no — no — ^it's false — damnably false," groaned 
Sir Headworth, covering his face with his hands, while 
Carlton leaned his elbows on the table, pished his chin 
in his hands, and kept his eyes deliberately fixed on his 
suffering guest. An awkward silence ensued, during 
which Dragglefar pulled Carlton's sleeve, and whis- 
pered, 

*< My dear sir, you have made a sad mistake ; that 
was a cruel speech of yours ; for my friend Sir Head* 
worth was the kindest father in the wool world, espe- 
cially to his younger son, who ran away from home 
and behaved shamefully. This I have from the best 
authority, a literary liiend of mine, Mr. Guzzlecat, 
whom Sir Headworth employed to find out his prodigal 
son, and who devoted a great part of his valuable time 
to a fruitless search after this * vaut rien.'" 

"Indeed!" said Carlton, turning suddenly round and 
measuring Dragglefar from head to foot, with a look 
beneath which, all hero as he was, he appeared to quail ; 
till Carlton added, in a tone of such fine irony that it 
completely baffled the intellectual fog of the colonel's 
apprehension, '* This was, indeed, noble on the part of 
Mr. Guzzlecat ; but it is only men who aspire to a great 
name that will ever execute great things : those who 
creep on slowly and cautiously in the beaten track, suf- 
fer all the pains and penalties of their calling, but never 
reap its honours or its rewards." 

" Very true," said the unsuspicious Dragglefar ; " and, 
after passing such a eulogium upon Guzzlecat's char- 
acter, I shall be happy to introduce you to him some 
night at the Garrick— be the making of you, my dear 
sir, if you could get a man like him to take you up : he 
has got great influence, either directly or indirectly* 
with nearly the wool of the press, and thinks nothing 
of swearing black is white to serve a friend ; but, un- 
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ibrUinately for yon, he is a stanch M'ErerpiifRU. 
However, a few such suppers as this ought do won- 
ders." 

**He must, indeed, be a valuable acquaintance— so 
convenient,'' said Oaiiton. " But what if I should take 
liim up instead? £>onH you think that would do as 
wellV 

** Why, really," replied Dragglefar, elevating his eye- 
brows like a Denmark owl, '' if , you go on as you ap- 
pear to be doing, I should not wonder if you were soon 
in a position to do so." 

'* I hope so,*' was Carlton's brief answer. 

^ Good heavens ! what was that!" said Lady Annette. 

*' Nothing but a noise in the next room," said Carl- 
ton, exchanging looks with Cecil, who half rose from 
bis chair; but another look from Carlton reseated him. 

** Dear me !" resumed Lady Annette, ** I do hope 
this dear, charming house is haunted. I am so fond 
of ghosts." 

^* What kind of ghost do you prefer 1" smiled Carl- 
ton ; ♦* * k la Dame Blanche,' or ♦ BAte Noir V " 

*' Oh, ' h la Dame Blanche,' to be sure $ fbr I bate 
Uack devils as well as blue." But here the sound of 
something heavy clanking on the floor of the next room, 
na though the iron bar of a window-shutter had sudden- 
ly fallen, caused Lady Annette to finish her ^[>eeoh 
with a loud scream, 

Carlton seized a branch from the table, and rushed 
to the door oi>ening into the dining-room, followed by 
the rest of his guests. The ^ tableau" that awaited 
them was more appalling than beautiM. At one side 
of the room stood two policemen with dark lanterns, 
holding Mr. John Brough by the collar of his coat, 
while Archy Dunn tugged manfully at the skirts. ' On 
the window-sill sat Mr. John Nugent, alias Cruzzlecat, 
with slouched beaver, folded arms, and one leg tightly 
embraced by two policemen, while a third turned his 
small dark lantern full upon Gunleeat^ still darker 
face. Carlton placed the lights he held on the aide« 
board, and then, advanoiQg slowly to the window with 
a drawn sword in his hand, said to Nugent, in a meas« 
ured voice and with an ironical laugh, 

<<My dear air, it was most kind and friendly of you 
to take me thus unawares ; but Fortune baa mixed in 
your schemes, for here are aeveral of your iHends,^ 



838 m BUDOBT OP 

added he, looking round, and bowing with mock cotirte- 
ay to Sir Headworth Clayering and Colonel Drag^lefar. 
"Will you not join them at sapper t for yoa most be 
fatigned after your exertions.** 

'* Villain!** exclaimed Sir Headworth Clarering, 
trembling with rage, while his white hair waved in the 
cold night air ; ** what brings you here V* 

'* Your business, old boy,'* said Guzzlecat, doggedly, 

'* My business, liar t« Is it by housebreaking, and, for 
aught I know, midnight assassination, that you search 
for my lost son ? Where is my son ? my son, villain l^ 
screamed the old man, tearing off his neckcloth with 
his trembling hands as he spoke, as if to prevent the 
words choking him. 

'* Here !** shouted Carlton, ** to ask your blessing ! ha ! 
ha! ha ! and thank you with filial homage for all your ten-' 
der mercies, through long, unchanging years !*' As he 
spoke, he flung to the ground the long-haired wig that 
had disguised his features: The old man opened his 
arms and rushed forward, faltering out, 

" Harry — ^forget— forgive !*' 

But Henry Clavering retreated to the wall, taming 
away his head, and extending his hands to prevent hie 
£ather*s approach. 

"Then I have no son after all!** groaned the old 
man, clasping his hands. 

" Nay, say not so,** said Clavering, tauntingly ; *' yoa 
have a son— a young son — ^the child of your love ! — and 
what's so sacred as paternal love ? — ^but not the heir of 
all your wealth— of all your greatness— no, that is me ! 
— ^the starving author — ^the poor player— the tutor's son* 
in-law — ^the blot on the house of Clavering !** 

*' Harry ! in mercy hear me !** and the old man tried 
to kneel, which Claverinpr prevented by pushing the 
hilt of his sword against his shoulder. 

•* Mercy !'* echoed he ; *' what know you of mercy 1 I 
never had the millionth part of a grain from you, and so 
have more to give you now : what though you knelt till 
crack of doom, it could not bring back those whom you 
have sent to Heaven before their time : mercy ! seek 
it of God, for man knows it not 1'* and Clavering turn-* 
ed his face to the wall, and leaned his head against it. 

" Villain l** said Sir Headworth Clavering, advancing 
with clinched hands towards Nugent, and looking at hS 
son ; '^did you mean to murder him t*' 
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** Not I,^' said that worthy indiridual, ** for that would 
have be^i so many hundreds a year out of my pocket 
—and in yours : 1 merely meant to convey him safely 
to a private madhouse, which 1 take to be the fittest 
place for Heniy Clavering ; and then, by a pretended 
search after him for the next three or four years, I 
should have kept yon in play, and myself in cash, that's 
aU : and now you have my whole plan, for the knowl- 
edge of which you ought to givo me something hand- 
some ; but I suppose you won't, as the devil's, in my 
luck lately." 

■ " He ha'n't told you half on it," growled Mr. Brouffh, 
from his retirement at the other side of the room, ** lor 
the little miss was to be kidnapped too ; but if so be 
as you'll let I off Scot free, I'll tell ee all about it pres* 
ent-ly." 

*' Wheedling! treacherous! smooth-tongued! foul- 
faced villain !" said Sir Headworth Clavering, grinding 
his teeth, and advancing with a chnched hand, which he 
shook menacingly at Nugent ; who, however, before he 
reached him, and before the pohceman could arrest his 
arm, had drawn a small hair-trigger pistol from his 
breast, which, aiming at Sir Headworth, he fired, and 
the ball penetrating his heart, the old man fell, welter- 
ing in his blood, in the arms of his son, who had in- 
stinctively rushed forward to rescue him. 

Again the miserable old man tried to murmur the 
words, " Forget I forgive !" but life was ebbing fast ; and, 
though his lips moved, they scarcely made a sound ; but 
Clavering read their purport as he replied in a solemn 
voice, " i do forgive, and will try to forget ; may God do 
likewise." 

Lady Annette had screamed and fainted at the sound 
of the pistol, and was conveyed home in a state of in- 
sensibility, accompanied by Gertrude and Lord Mor- 
nington. Cecil and the duke remained to minister what 
assistance they could to the unhappy father and son ; 
and Colonel Dragglefar, who foresaw that an exalted 
station must now inevitably be the termination of his 
friend Mr. Guzzlecat's career, remained to give him sun- 
dry sound and valuable fragments of moral advice, rela- 
tive to honesty being the best policy, and virtue being its 
own reward, which, had Mr. John Nugent Guzzlecat been 
about to take anew lease of his life, instead of, on the 
contrary, goij^^Htoncel his proprietorship in the one 
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he already held, miglit (if acted upon) Iuit^ no dobbt 
been of considerable use to his future salvation and se^ 
cofity. However, with snoh a chivalric and pfailan-* 
thropic spirit, Draggleiar was not the man to withhold 
straws from his drowning friends, even at the last. 80, 
accordingly, the next day, when all the papers teemed 
with garbled and exaggerated accounts of Sir Head- 
worth Clavering% fate, and flaming paneg3nics on the 
transcendant ulents and well-merited honours of his 
successor, there also appeared a modest letter, of sim- 
ple words and simple ideas, written by Colonel Draggle* 
far, but signed ** Kidney,'' warning the public not to be- 
lieve all the evil they heard of that once celebrated lite- 
rary character, Mr. John Nugent Guzzlecat, as he was 
reaidy to pledge the honour of a soldier and a gentleman 
that all that gentleman's conduct would be made clear 
as noonday after the next edition of the Newgate Cal- 
endar had appeared. Nor did his friendship end here ; 
for, six weeks after, he accompanied his fhend to that 
bourne where Fate had drawn for Mr. Nugent Guzzle- 
cat a " cordon sanitaire" between this world and the 
next, sending an orderly to see that Mr. John Brongfa 
and Miss Sally Tomlins did not lack any creature com- 
forts on board the government yacht that was to con- 
vey them out to Australia. 

• *••••* 

Henry Clavering watched by his father unremittingly 
for ten hours, at the end of which time the old man ex- 
pired in his arms, looking the blessing he could not 
speak, while his son emphatically enunciated that bless- 
ing as the tears gathered thick and fast in his eyes ; 
for, when Death has expelled the power to do evil — that 
foulest demon that ever possessed mankind — ^who can 
feel resentment towards the senseless clay that bar* 
boured it I 

''Dear papa,*' said* Blanche, gently opening the door 
of the still chamber of death, " I have brought you some 
eoifee." 

" Put it down, my child ; raise a little of that window^ 
curtain, and come here. Here, Blanche,'* continued 
he, '*is what was your grandfather: he never can 
harm you more, so it is right you should kiss him for 
the first and last time." 

The child obeyed, but it was with a shudder as she 
locked at the stem, rigid features of 4|e.^rpse, where 



-an expression of mgony had remained aAer death had 
removed the feeling. 

** Yon may go/' said Clavering ; and the little girl 
tioitelestly departed. 

*' Poor human nature !" soliloquized Clayering, look* 
in^ on the hfeless mass that had been the author of his 
being and of all his misery ; " it is ever thus : the ebbs 
and flows of the heart are more frequent than those of 
the sea, and they roll on into eternity, carrying our 
passions in their depths, and their consequences on 
their surface." 



CHAPTER XIIL 

^ Rien nVsl iiidi£%r«it dans la Tie d'un grand homme ; le g%me » 
riiUm dans sea moindias actiona." 

" La vie de ViUustre Monsieur Gogo. 
Tribulations, desappointemens, gaucherie, 
Cr6daUt^, brioches, at comioiioimehea.'' 

AN BTBNTFUL ORAPTBR.— -ALL THIKOS BCUST HATB AK END, 
AND BUBBLES SOOKER THAK MOST THINGS. — ^IN SBAROHINO 
FOR Pies, SIR ROMULUS STUMBLES ON A BORE. — SAPONA- 
OB0U8 HINTS TO BE DERnTED FROM THE OHAMBBR OF DEF* 
UTIES. 

It was now the middle of March, that month so fatal 
to the sanity of hares and the eoH^>lexion8 of human 
beings. Many and great were the events which had be- 
fallen the Bubble fkmily since their arrival in Paris in 
the foregoing autumn. Colonel King had been left a 
fortune, for which he had taken the name of Lightbody. 
Miss Prudence's purse had made a conquest both of 
Messieurs Cataplan senior and junior ; the former had 
disoarded his nankeens for top-boots, and ware his hat 
at the back of his head, pour se donner une fausse air 
Anglais, to get into her good graces ; while the latter 
adopted the wiser plan (had it succeeded) of hunting 
Paris in order to obtain a roasting pig ; but Miss Pru- 
denoe's aflp^ticms were equally balanced : she admitted 
Monsieur Cataplan senior lor what he did eat, and bis 

Vol. II.— X 



849 THE BUDOBT OF 

nephew for what he tried to set her to eat. Meanwhile, 
her intentions had proceeded so far as to cxMisult Bfar- 
maduke as to whicn of the gentlemen he thought cared 
for her the most ; to which he retomed the foUowlDg 
not very refined poetical answer : 

•* Uy desr nster Pnie, 
Dont be lidicoloas ! 
Thej don't ears for jfMi, 
No, not m pedk ml u § , 

•« Would YOU know what tUt moMiSv 
Shoaul yoo have the least n m m. 
As You're not in your teens, 
Yoa*ll try rhyme for house—" 

notwithstanding which, Miss Prudence wavered. * She 
neither liked the French funds nor the French fricassees ; 
she knew she did not like French habits, but she did not 
know whether she should lil^e a French husband ; and 
it was to give the Cataplans— uncle or nephew — the ben- 
efit of this doubt that she deliberated. The winter had 
been unusually gay ; the balls at the Tuileries unusually 
brilliant ; the Bubble family had attended them all ; and, 
notwithstanding their different humours and tastes, had 
been, individually and collectively, equally charmed with 
the di^fied amiability of the queen, the natural grace 
and wmning nawet6 of the Ducnesse tPOrleanSj* and the 
sweet voice, sweet foce, and sweet manner of the Prin- 
cess Clementine; while, like Napoleon, Sir Romulus 
had found Louis Philippe to be a veTygenteel, clever man ! 
which arose, no doubt, from his kingly bearing ; when 
Sir Romulus, with his usual tact, on one occasion re- 
peated to him Mr. Simpson^s hospitable wishr-that they 
' should see his majesty back among them in America 
again! 

Amid all this mirth Lady Bubble alone was miserable, 
from labouring under frequent and increased paroxysms 
of the green-eyed monster : in every gooseberry-bush 
she saw a grisette ; in every bunch of violets that Sir 
Romulus approached, to her distempered vision was a 
pair of blue eyes ; in every truffle that he ate (and they 
were many) lurked a pair of black ones ; if he sneezed, 
she fancied it was nothing more than a sort of railroad 
for his amatory sighs ; if he slept, she knew he was 
chreaming of those he should not ; if he woke, it was to 

* The beautiful Duchesse delNemours did hot at that time form 
0ie of the galaxy of the French court. 
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ihink of tliem ; if he walked out by himself, it was to an 
assignation ; if he went in the carriage with her, it was 
only to hoodwink her — miserable woman that she was ! 
-why was she ever bom ? I'm sure I don't know, and, 
if the reader don't, I can't inform him. Yet never had 
wife less cause for jealousy ; for, sooth to say. Sir Rom* 
vlus, on his first arrival at Paris, had had his heart so 
deeply lacerated with the perfidy of the " beau sexe," 
that he had resolved to devote the energies of his pow- 
erful mind to nobler objects, and had, there(bre, trans- 
ferred his attention from sentiment to science, attending 
regularly (with his daughter, Mrs. Lightbody) Dr. Epam- 
inondas Tripe's lectures on galvanism and sea-bathing ; 
two things which the doctor had been practising for hy- 
drophobia lately with great success, as all the patients 
had died immediatelv after y perfectly cured ! Indeed, gal- 
vanism and sea-bathing were fast superseding the Sub- 
marine Railroad in the baronet's good graces ; for the 
accounts which he continued to receive fh)m England 
of the monetary part of that scheme were anythine but 
satisfactory; whereas there was but one drawbadc to 
the pleasure of Dr. Epaminondas Tripe's lectures, which 
was, that he had lately taken Mr. Jonah Fitzgendd into 
his service, who officiated as candle-snuffer and water- 
carrier on these occasions, much to Sir Romulus's dis- 
comfort, who always seemed to labour under a slight 
touch of hydrophobia himself, inasmuch as that he foam- 
ed at the mouth during the time — ^were it long or short 
—that the ci-devant keeper remained in the room. Mar- 
maduke passed his time pleasantly enough ; for he had 
continueo at the H6tel CasteUane, to become acquainted 
with all the best of the French literati. Cosmo passed 
his also perfectly to his own satisfaction ; for ne had, 
during his s^jour in France, devoured an incredible quan- 
tity of chestnuts and marrans glacis^ which had not at all 
cleared his intellects for mathematics. Miss Betsy was 
still Miss Betsy, and likely to remain so. Mademoiselle 
Perpignon was in a hiffh state of health and affection ; 
consequently, Mr. MThin was alive, and that was all. 
Things ^ere in this state, when, one morning, as the 
Messieurs Cataplan were breakfasting with the BuU>le 
family at Meurice's, their letters and papei* were brought 
in, ami an ev^&tful post was it to them all, more or less. 
Marmaduke's letters were from Cecil and Gertrude, an* 
nouncing the fate of Sir Headworth Clavering, Guzzle- 
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cat^ caphne with Johft Brotigh, and tb^ cleaiing up of 
the myitery in Cadton's history. Sir Romukb's de* 
apstches were from Lord John ; but the trinmphaDt and 
inpoitant air with which he bn^ the seal waa soon 
exchanged for a lachrymoBe one when he had perused 
the contenta» which informed him that Mr. Town had 
abecondedr tearing him (Sir Romulus), among the other 
Submarine Railroad victims, liable for thirty thousand 
pounds. 

*' That letter appears to hare agitated you greatly, Sir 
Romulus ; you should not have those sort of letters gir« 
en to you puMicly : I wonder the ladies donH take care 
of that !" said Lady Bubble, tartly. 

** lAdiesy my dear ! iim — urn— uni," mumbled Sir Rom* 
ulns, thrusting the letter into his podcet ; *' it is some 
bad political news from Lord John." 

^ In that case, I think you might let me see it. Sir 
Romulus." 

^ Oh, my dear ! women-kind know nothing about p(^ 
Itics." 

'* Pohties indeed !" said Lady Bubble, tossing her head^ 
as she looked at the caricature in the Ohariyah that was 
on the taUe beside her. *' No, no. Sir Romulus ; xadoj* 
tunately, I am not a fool ; these are the polities y<m wtt 
dabbling in, *politiquee des femmeP Shameful, scandal-^ 
ous, for a man of your age ! a grandfather positirely-^ 
only Mis. Lightbody has never had any chiktren." 

Whenever Lady Bubble was Xantippecally inelinedf 
Sir Romulus, as in duty bound, out-Socrates'd Socrates^ 
but the news in Lord John's letter had so fsr rippled the 
current of his philosophy, that its surface was not qmto 
as smooth as usual ; indeed, when a man loses thirty 
thousand pounds, he may be allowed to lose a little of 
bis temper with it, which was the cause of this most pMsr*' 
lect of husbands and profoundest of Uimkers exchanging 
his usual B flat for an F sharp tone as he replied, 

** Well, my dear ! I know you are old enough to be a 
mndmolher, and therefore ought to be old enough to 
know better." 

The toughness of this speedi was too much for Lady 
BnbUe's delioate and already overexcited nerves ; sh^ 
burst into tears (it is by far the best and shortest way 
of endh^ ail dn^utes with the opposite mk) and left 
tiieroom. 

<• Um-"tini iim— my eafanaity is agaa iulhehydnNi* 
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lics,^ said Sir Romulus, helping himself to the wing of 
a poularde en demp^leuil as Lady Bubble closed the door. 

" Oh dear ! oh dear !" exclaimed Miss Prudence, push- 
ing away the huge English newspaper she had been 
reading, leaning back in her chair, shutting her eyes, 
and clasping her hands ; " oh dear ! I am surprised be^ 
yond everjrthing !" 

" At what V asked Marmaduke. 

" Shows what a dangerous thing cold is, and Pve al- 
ways said so— most remarkable circumstance — ^when 
the doctor used to say he was trying to get rid of his 
cold, I used to reply. Oh now — times and often — take 
care your cold don't get rid of you ; it's not so bad as 
that either, but still it's bad enou|;fa." 

" What on earth are you talking about V cried Mar- 
maduke. 

" Oh ! you shall hear if you'll have patience, and gire 
me time to read it;" and here Miss Prudence rattled 
about the paper, and rummaged for her magnif3ring-glass, 
which was set in mother-of-pearl about the size of a 
large oyster, which, having found, she read out the fol- 
lowing paragraph in a firm and decided voice : 

** On the fourth instant, at Bubbleton Rectory, near 
Dunderhead, Shropshire, Anna Martha, the beloved wife 
of the Reverend Doctor Demetrius Damnemall, many 
years rector of that parish. This lamented lady died 
of a cold caught last January. Her loss will be felt 
among the poor as long as water-gruel and tracts are re- 
membered and their absence missed, as Mrs. Damnem- 
all used to distribute both with a truly evangelical spirit ; 
indeed, it may be said of her as of Madam Blaze, 

'The naked every day she clad-^ 
When she put on her clothes.* 

The doctor, we are happy, to state, is doing well, for 
the affliction of the husband is supported by the resig- 
nation of the Christian." 

" Fudge !" cried Marmaduke, as he left the room. 

" Bless me ! so Damnemall has lost his calamity ! oh 
the luck of some people !" said Sir Romulus, scrambl'mg 
up his letters and papers, and following his brother oift 
of the room. 

" Oh dear ! I must write to. the doctor — ^yes, and to 
young Anna Martha, and to George James, and give him 
a little good advice, 'cause I've heard of extravagant 
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grief; tod ad he's ywng, and gay, ffld gtUj^rtlAfbtlM 
sort he might ehoose, which, Fm soreyWDidi nwf TeK 
his poorfiBfcther— oh deiu-! /RHist be a ittotft^rto tbetti.'* 
This last idea seemed to make Mbbs Prttdenee qoiCe 
childish ; for she cried, yet pgf^edi tkea wsdked «^ and 
down, then sat still, oh dearing, and twifelting het itf- 
gers as if for a wager. 

<* Was ever woman ia auch homear woetfAT** 



**Tfiev6 is a tide in the aflbirs of Aeh, 
Wbicb, taken at its flodd, leads on to fytttaaf* 

but wo betide the man who does not seize upion 1^ pro]^ 
er moment. That very morning both the Meeeiemrs 
Oataplan, micle and nephew— ^/Ww et aujourd*hui'^B^ the 
Tsry same instant, in the very same place, nay,, in the 
Tery same breath, and on the very same knee (the left)) 
proposed £Qr Miss Prudence, and were formally and ftud^ 
iy refnsed. The elder Cata^lan withdrew,, mnrmnring, 
us he limped out of the room in his tight boots, ^ AkaA 
je remettrai mes sonliers," while his nephew,, witli lead 
resignstion, exclaimed, as he flipped the dust from his 
knee wi^ his pocket-handkerchief, ^Diablel si ftt&aU 
niqa, je n^aurois pas (Mm^ mon peattaloAV^ 

Like all great minds, Sir Romulus's philosophy vor 
ereased with his misfortunes. He had that morning be» 
eome acquainted with the loss of thirty tiiousand pomids^ 
but theie was not the least reason why his family i^iould 
know anything of the matter ', and, in order to prev^t 
their doing so, the best way was to go on precise^ asc 
usual, and not deviate an iota from his ordinary routine. 
Marmaduke's reproaches, or, rather, his " I told you so's," 
he especially dreaded, as he had, from first to last, warned 
him ali^ainst Mr. Town and the Submarine Railroads No^ 
it so happened that, thoiigh It was only Mardlt,! liier 
weather was exceedingly warm, and Sir Romulus had 
been compelled to take refuge in Rc^^ia duck^ ; bnf his 
blanchisseuse did not exactly please him in the dolour 
she sent them home : he might have i^ewn her fifty^ 
Imlliant examples perambulating under the ColbnniMiar 
in the Rue de Rivoli of what they ought to be ; buV 
with his usual love of doing thincs. " out of the common," 
he resolved upon taking he£ to ue Chamber of Deputies, 



to sfaoVker the i^tmw of Lo<ri» Phiilipe nMyia^ the 
CHof^ 6f Jtedy^ 1890 ; a» 10 t^t picttii^e his majeisty 
had identity just bieen hoiwe to pot on s. clean paiv of 
ttoiQset»t cff ^^iiAclb tbe^ painter has made htm> looK justljr 
|»Md ; aiMt 8^ Roitmliis liaUiraUy thought th«t if he 
eoidd show his bk«ehisse«ise this pif6far6, ^ tvousers 
t»^uld for 1^ M\»^ be /oif d peMr4. A<^coMliH^ly, 
l^aciiig his' hands as calmly i^ his pockets as if \iU thip- 
tf thousiaiid poi»»ls haid sMU been in theitf, he tmdged 
A^sui, folky^red^^die blaneMsseuse, till he came to the 
Placed de la Cor^iiorde, whei^ he snddenty temembe!^ 
ttm he hflid lel^ tile tiokets of admisi^il at home ;: bat, 
haying heard Lady Bubble order the close ca^nfage, and 
di^eading that, i^ he resEppeared, he should be takert in 
for a drire, he prode^l^ resolved to send the laundress 
bisek for th^ tickets, dnd remain where he was till; she 
i^tb^ned; telling her, however, if anything shotikl oc^- 
efisr to tdke him awsy, to walk on to the ChenfiiSe)^ (4 
bepudeSy and wait till he arrived. He had been for 
9b6^t five minutes gazing upon the scaffolding and taic. 
iMHidiiig that^envelfoped the fountains, and len^arkltlg hb^ 
»e8i<iti«iV ^e sculpture (which was perfectly ini^isible) 
irae^ when he Saw Ihf. Epaminondas Tripe and hIS 
fc^hCer, Mrsv LighCbody, approaching fpoin the- bridge ; 
Ifie latter coloured slightly as she said, 

" Oh ! papa. Dr. "Jripe has been good enough to take 
m^ tie the swi«nning-s6hool they are to open ne^tt month 
«»? the Quai Voltaire.*^ 

" Bin^-^im — ^indeed, my dear? Then I suppose you 
ha^ been over head and eat*s--over head and ears : do 
yotf ajiprove of that, doctor V^ 

" Oh ! indade I do, particularly whin it is with the la- 
dies ; it^s a favourite eitpirimint of mine ; but I shall 
have the honour of seeing you to-morrow evening, Sir 
Romulus, Whin I think ru do something that will sur- 
prise' you— but what tirrible newsr this is in the paj^ers 
of my frind Gu'zalecat ; hang me if I can^make it out." 

" Ohi no; ifhey won't hang you; bat they'll undoubtedly 
hang him," chuckled Sir Romulus. 

" Well, Pll wi^ you good-morning, as I am now going 
to escort Mrs^. Lightbody to the Gymnase in the Rue Jean 
Goujeon," said the doctor. 

" I'll walk a little part of the way with ybu,"' replied 
Sir Romulus. 

" Oh I why woidd yott^giv^ yourself any such firdtoWe 1" 
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**Tiie trouble is a pleasure, my dear doctor.** 

^ A mighty troublesome plisure to us,** said the doctor, 
mside. ^r some yards alter they had turned into the 
Champs El3rs6es, Sir Romulus had all the ccmversatioxi 
to himself, till, coining up to a roundabout where there 
were several ahips in full sail, going round as fast as 
they could. Dr. Epaminondas Tripe was startled by hear- 
ing his sister's voice screaming out, *^plus vite! plus 
vite r' Ui)on lookinff up, he beheld her seated in one of 
the ships, in her botUe-green habit, giving sundry kicks, 
by way of impetus, with her Wellington boot to the ves- 
sel, to the great danger of the next, which contained two 
little boys. 

^' Delightful !'' exclaimed Sir Romulus, rubbing his 
hands 9m placing his umbrella against a tree. *^ I'm 
your man!" and, bellowing to the showman to stop 
the roundabout, much to their discomfort, he placed the 
little boys on two wooden ponies, and himself s<»^mbled 
into the ship next Miss Tripe, which groaned, and 
creaked, and swung again at its unusually heavy freight, 
but, nevertheless, pitched forward at a miraculous rate. 

** Bon voyage, you ould fools !" muttered Dr. Epami^ 
nondas Thpe, as he walked on with Mrs. lightbody, not 
waiting, scientific as he was, to watch the subversion 
of the laws of ^vitation. Now it so happened that 
some neighbourmg urchins w^re trying rockets at a 
very little distance from the roun<£ibout, while some 
thirty souls were regaling themselves with bonne bier* 
de Mars immediately under it ; so that, while Sir Romu- 
lus was assailed with smoke and gunpowder from above, 
he was attacked with froth and foam from below ; ao 
true is it, " que les contr^tes forment plus de liaisons 
intimes que les rapports d'huroeur ;'' for Miss Tripe's as 
well as Sir Romulus's inclinations were both decidedly 
against the petards and the beer ; indeed, the former was 
so irate at this accumulation of evils, that she gave a 
push with her parasol to the vessel that bore Sir Romu- 
lus and his fortunes, which destroyed the equilibrium 
of the roundabout, and caused every pony and ship (her 
own included) to disembarrass itself of its contents. 

" Oh, the Algerines !'' exclaimed Sir Romulus, as he 
fell on his back, with his heels in the air. 

" Hold on, old boy !" cried Miss Tripe, as she fell over 
him, which she preferred doing to trusting to the re* 
eeption she should meet from the groiukU 
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•* Um-^^nl— I shall be suffocaWd," groaned Sir Rom- 
8, making a ipreat but inefipectoal straggle to rise. 
' Gee-up," said the lady^ seizing his hsu^^ and pulling 
Mnl into a perpendicalar position by sheer superiority 
of musbular strength; which pnosition the baronet ha4 
no sooner attained, than, wishing- to feel that he had 
something substantial to lean against, he flung his arms 
lig^htly rouhd Miss Tripe's waist, indulging in the ejaou^ 
lation of an O ! as round, as large, and as deep as the 
basin in Hyde Park. Blind mortals that we are! too 
often do we rejoidO in our security, when, in fact, the 
eiisis of our peril has only arrived in the treacherous 
gtiise of protection and redress ; and so it was with Sir 
Romulus; for, while he and Miss Tripe were stiU in 
their Oupid and Psjrche attitude, who should driye by on 
Iter way (o pay a visit in L'AU^ des Veuves but Lady 
Bubble ! The cheek was instantly pulled j Alcibiade in 
a moment was at the carriage-door ; and the next, Lady 
Bubble and her large green fan were moving slowly and 
^prith great dignity towards the uneonsoious pair. Sir 
Romulus, having ascertained to his perfect satisfaction 
tlmt he had incurred no breakage in the fall, was begin- 
ning, with great benevolence, to think of the s^ty of Ms 
companion^ whidh he evinced by the following ques- 
tion: 
« Well, my deaf! and how ^o you feel V 
^As every wifii must, sir, at so scandalous and im- 
moral a scene !" exclaimed Lady Bubble, advancing with 
the air of a tragedy queen, flourishing her closed fan as 
the ghost does his baton in Hamlet, and then suddenly 
p^ing it as a barrier between the hay-coloured mous- 
tache of Mi$s Tripe, and the " celestial rosy red" of Sir 
Romnkls's ample and glowing cheeks, which, from his 
recent unwonted exertions, now blazed and shone like 
the jewel of the Philij^^ne Isles which Camilla gave Gil 
Bias. 
^ My dear-Hny dear \^ ssud the baronet, with his usual 

ErefseflM^e of mind^ **you have no idea of the danger we 
ave been in ; you should have seen us just after our 
fall." • 

" I have, sirr* replied Lady Bubble* with a look con- 
taining the whole of the third chapter of Genesis. 

" Um— um— um," bumble-bee'd Sir Romulus, with that 
dreaddaaghl courage n^hich despenLtkm always kuBpires, 
placing ms hat, with an air galant, om oAe side as h^ 
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spoke; ''ImiistiiowleKTeyoa both, for I hare m petti- 
coat waitiiig for me at the Chamber of Depvities, and 
shell wonder what has become of me !'* 

** And / wonder what will become of yon, yoa imfor- 
tonate, misguided man! lost as you are even to the ex- 
ternal part of decency, appearance ; as for yo«," eon- 
tinned ner ladyship, with apoplectic calmness, involnn- 
tarily raising her fan close to Bfiss Tripe's face, ^ your 
conduct is as disgraceful to the female sex as your ap- 
pearance.'* 

'^ Come, come, my dear Lady Bobble, don't make a 
fool of yourself," said Miss Tripe, energetically blush- 
ing the dust off of her left elbow with her right wrist; 
** 1 never cared one straw for any man in the whole 
course of my hfe ; and, as I'm not fond of trying es^ri- 
ments in natural philosophy like my brother ^kimnoiH 
das, neither have I a poetical imagination like my broth- 
er Alonzo, I certainly shall not begin with Sir Romn- ^ 
lus— ha! ha! ha!" 

^' Horrible creature !" muttered Lady Bubble, as she 
made her way back to the carriage. 

" Par exemple !" thought Alcibiade, lowering the steps 
after having nlently looked on, much amused at the 
whole scene. '* Voila une scandale qui fera epoque !" 

" I do believe, if I was to go to the d — 1, 1 should meet 
my calamity there," soliloquized Sir Romulus. 

'< Not the least doubt of it," replied Miss Tripe, now 
currycombing her right elbow. 

" I don't know what has come to her of late ; she's a 
heterdginous compound of credcdity and incredulity ; for 
she believes everything she thinks, and wont believe 
cne word I say ; /, that used to enjoy boundless liberty! 
in Shropshire — provided I did not go beyond Dunder- 
head Common or Shrewsbury, and was at home by six 
— am now watched as a cat would watch a mouse ; and 
she looks with an eye of suspicion upon every nian, 
woman, and child wno comes to me upon business; 
even the very barber who comes to shave my head is 
quite aftraid of her ; he 

* Who, by the nose, with hand nnshaken. 
The boldest heroes oft has taken,' 

takes to his heels when he sees her, as, indeed, I do to 
mine — ^when I can," 
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*' Ha ! ha I ha ! well, that is putting matteni on a prop« 
er conjugal footing, and must naturaUy remove the cause 
of dispute," said Miss Tripe, with her usual loud laugh. 

*'' Bless me ! I have been here half an hour ! if this 
Algerine of a watch tells the truth. I must make the 
best of my way to the Deputies. I think it's going to 
rain. .Can my umbrella be of any use to you V' 

" Pooh ! no. I never carry a spout ; and as for wa- 
ter, I don't mind it, as long as I am ,not made to drink it 
— ^ha ! ha ! ha ! good-by ! See you to-morrow night, I 
suppose ; good-by !*' and, so saying, Miss Tripe tucked 
up the skirt of her habit, and strode on towards the <' Bar- 
ridre de TEtoile," while Sir Romulus pursued his way 
to the Chamber of Deputies without farther disasters. 
There he found poor Madame D6chireuse, the laundress, 
Mown and broiled into anything but an amiable mood 
as she sat rocking herself on one of the steps. 

" Ah dame ! 4, la fin vous voila,, monsieur." 

*' I suppose you had quite washed your hands of me-* 
quite washed your hands of me!" said Sir Romulus, face-' 
tiously ; but, as this bon-mot was in plain EngUsh, it 
ipvas lost upon Madame D6chireuse, as she trudged after 
the distinguished individual who had uttered it up the 
stairs le»&ig to the gallery. The huissier who umock- 
ed the door to admit them stared at the dress and sta- 
tion of Sir Romulus's companion; but ^galit6 having 
arrived at c'est 6galit6 about all things in France, he did 
not stare long, but quietly closed the door upon them. 

At the moment of their entr6e. Berry er was electriz- 
ing the house with one of his peculiar and Apollo-like 
bursts of eloquence, in which the god speaks out, smd^ 
with a flood of Ught, as it were, barbs all his arrows, to 
the destruction of the Python arguments of his adversa- 

g\ thus gaining the day he has created. Virgil makes 
e manes of his departed heroes hover round the sepul- 
chres that contain their ashes.* The manes of Cicero 
and Demosthenes seem to have gone beyond the heroes 
of Virgil ; for, while their " ashes glow with their wont- 
ed fires^' in Berryer, their spirits ajmear to animate and 
hover round his words. Even Sir Komulus caught the 
infection, and gave a breathless attention to what he did 
not clearly hear, and what, if he had heard, he certainly 
would not have understood. At length the orator de- 

* Id cinerem et manes credis curare sepultos ?^— JSneui. 
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•qeaitd from the tribmie amid 9 vm^^ntl umnmv of 
applause ; and, while partisana, and even opptmente, 
ciowded lound him to pour forth thw thbut^ of adnu-^ 
fatton, Sir Romulna took advantage of the paiiae to 
point to the portrait of Louis Philwe with one band, 
while with the othor he traced the flowing, if «ot sjm- 
metrical, outline of hia own figure, aaying, as h^ did sos 
to Madame Dtehiieuse, 
*t Um-*um--o*eat oomme ca qu'il Cault me fe^,^ 
But Madame D^cfaireuse, who had her h^ad atill full 
•r Benryev, to the total oblivion of Sir lUimulqs^a Rus^ 
aia ducks, replied, 
*^ OmwtmjU dtmcf Ufaitt qmje va¥f^ fyg^ parier somm0 

ilV mnrnerafos im hauA f 

^Bmm! bouei yes, that is what I con^lain <d\ that 
the mud, or hme^ as you call it, ia neinsv lu^ got out of 
them," said Sir Romcdus, again pointing to (ha immac- 
ulale pmity of the royal inexpresaiblea^aa banded down 
to posterity. 

The people ii^ the gaUenr were beginrnqg to be ex- 
eeedrnglT amused at the ooUoquy between S^ Romiduai 
and Madame D6ehireuae, and at the inansi^ in whick 
^ ftirmer suited the action to the word, whi^ made 
him appear aaHhoufih he was putting his peraon up toi 
auction, and ealhng the attention of the ap^tatprs toaU 
its peculiarities; when suddenly his ^e wa^ attra^tedL 
by some one or aonae thing hi tlie body of the ebaip^^ 
M^ ratheis stuiding by ene of the docffa, wbait a^ the 
energy that had been so latehr t^m^ at> ^it9to mw tim^ 
into another chfmniri, and, rubbing hia haads v)A b^^ 
oning the bhmohisaeuse to fi>ltow hitPi hQ loft t^ k^ 
esEclaiming, 

« The very thing t the very thing! Priifeae^'s fo^» 
tune is now made, if th«e is a pig tft ba ii^ VK ^A 
Fans, he'll get it for me f^ 

Now the fact is, S^ Romidus's inteUM waft atoaoal 
feminine in the manner in which it jw^p^ to 90¥H)h|T 
aions ; and, with bis usual; .vtvtcki vi^ mivm* her had d^ 
scried a man whom, fh)m hia pihysiognomy ^ h^ ^uran^f 
enough supposed to foe a perk-butcher. Ifk vmiit aiiK 
iater, emel-looking green eyes ; low, ahielY^ ewbiow^ 5 
high cheek-bones ; peculiarly TuigaJPrShaped fi^^ audi 
streaky complexion, surmoimted, as it was^ by his lights 
bristly, harsh hair^ and univejfaal^ pkbtim appearance, 
coavinced Sir Romidus that aothipg so hegg^ could 
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bave' appeared in a human form but from a eonstaBl in* 
tercourse with the swinish multitude ; for, as Lord Ba* 
^on truly oMerres, and he is good authority on the 
present subject, '^ A man's calling, by moulding him to 
certain habits of thinking, is often wont to manifest it< 
self in his appearance ; the outward man being frequent- 
ly but a transparency over the inward soul." So, not re« 
fleeting that ever since the Chartre^ charcutiers — at least 
in the exercise of their profession (!) — do not at the same 
time officiate as senators, Sir Romulus hurried down 
stairs, and, in spite of the remonstrances of the huissiers^ 
made his way, hat in hand, panting and puffing, into the 
tribune, never stopping till he had placed his hands oa 
the shoulder of the individual he had resolved to gam- 
mon ! Madame D6chireuse having wisely remained in 
the passage, he was thrown completely on his own re< 
sources as to French. Accordingly, as soon as he had 
acquired sufficient breath, he began, 

" Um — ^um— fiMmg bon hdme — tu cochpn— tu cochon— 
nun un enfimg eoehm pour roar<— roast, you know-^roast 

^Comment, monsieur !** thundered the charcutier, 
inalgr6 lui, with a frown like an imbodied thumbscrewi 
and a voice that was the consolidated grunt of a whole 
forest of vnld boars ; " pour qui me prenez vous V 

" Tu cochon ! tu cochon !'' reiterated Sir Romulus. 

The veins in the individual's face so apostrophized . 
began to blacken and swell like a cordage oj^ young ser- 
pents. He moved outside the door, pushing Sir Romu- 
lus into the passage ; and was about to inflict condign 
punishment on the ill-fated baronet, when Mr. Simpson, 
who had witnessed the scene from a box in the gallery, 
and who knew that French was not Sir Romuhis's forte, 
good-naturedly hurried down to the rescue, foreseeing 
that his assistance would be wanted in eome shi^ or 
other, but not dreaming to what extent. 

^' Good heavens! my dear sir, what have you done V* 
panted Mr. Simpson, intercepting the clinched hand that 
was just about to make acquaintance with Sir Romu«> 
lus's face, 

"Done! Nothing. I was trying to make the Algerine 
understand that I wanted a roastmg-pig, and he imme- 
ilntelv few into a rage." 

" My dear sir, yon are not perhaps aware wh<»A yoa 
aro speaking to." 

Vol. II.— Y 
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** Perfectly ! be is a poxk-butclier evidendy, and Hiefe- 
fore the veiy person to get me a pig.'* 

** Of lead, I guess, if you donH make him a genteel 
apology," said BIr, Simpson; "why, air, that is Mr. 
OdillonBarrot!'' 

" Wen ! how should I know that barrow was Fren^ 
for butcher V cried Sir Romulus. 

But Mr. Simpson was busy bowing and apologiaong 
to Monsieur Odillon Barrot, and addmg, "sotto voce,** 
that he must ex-cuse the gentleman, as he was *' rather 
touched in the upper story." 

Mr. Simpson next made Sir Romulus bow and serape 
for about three minutes, and repeat the words *'mil]e 
pardons, monsieur!" after which he hurried him away 
as fast as possible, while Monsieur Odillon Barrot, hav* 
ing grunted out an ungracious " de tout mon coBur," re- 
turned to the tribune. 

** My dear sir," said Mr. Simpson, as he shampooed 
Sir Romulus into a citadine, '* yon made a terrible mis- 
take in accosting such a celebrated character as Mr. 
Odillon Barrot as a charcutier." 

"Why the d— 1 does he look so like a pig-stidLer 
then?" growled Sir Romulus. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

*' Une peu moins de galanterie, 
Je sais qn* aprds un cotillon 
Yous coarez comme un postiUon, 
Ce qui a'est pas des plus lionndtes,^ 
Pour an monsieur tel que ▼ous dtee/' 

JjaHmuiade T^ravcMtie. 

** Non te ungaentoram odor, non firons calamistri notata veatigiis 
in earn cogitationem adducebat"— Cicbbo. 

▲ CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS. — EXTRAORDINARY EFFSCT PRO- 
DUCED BY FANNY ELSSLER's FEET ON SIR ROBfULUS's READ. 
— LADY BUBBLE IS MORE DECEIVED THAN EVER IN SIR ROM- 
ULUS. — DR. EPAMINONDAS TRIPE TRIES A NEW EZPBRIMailt 
ON SOLID BODIES. — -{<A SUITE d'uN BAL MASQUE. 

It was only by continual excitement, and that useful 
occupation which the reader must by this time have 
perceived that Sir Romulus was in the habit of giving 
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iHmself, that he contriTed so sufilciently to banish the ^ 
remembrance of his recent los^ of uiirty thousand* 
pounds as not to let it appear to his family that anything 
of the sort^had occurred ; it is true that Mr» M*Phm had 
also had due intelligence of the elopement of his J^SOO, 
and had made Marmaduke acquainted with the whole 
transaction ; but a fellow feeling made the former mon« 
strous kind, and kept him silent, while Marmaduke was 
too merciful to taunt his brother upon his folly when he 
had suffered so severely by it. On the contrary, he did 
everything indirectly to promote his amusement and 
help him to forget it. Moreover, he seemed latterly to 
have some secret cause for gladness, which put him in 
good-humour with every one and everything, and only 
left him fidgety on the score of returning to £nglandL- 
This Sir Rbmulus promised to do in April, a month 
from the first day onward, which he always considered 
as most propitious to his undertakings and proceedings. 
'/ Let me see,'* said he, taking up the Galignani the day 
after his fracas in the Chamber of Deputies, " what is to 
be done this evening. Oh, to-night, at the Academie 
Royale, it is the ' Vendetta,^ and afterward Fanny Elssler 
in the • Taren^M/c'— the very thing ! as we shall have 
time after for * Tripe's midnight lecture.' " 

'' You may have what mi£iight lectures you please, 
Sir Romulus, but I certainly shall not go near those 
abominable people. If there is one thing I dislike more 
than' another, it is science and shuffling, galvanism and 
gallivanting !" And here the green fail was to ^ double 
duty bound !" 

" Um — ^um— my dear — ^those are four things, and you 
may make them a dozen if you like ; but you'll find it 
impossible to put a stop to the process of knowledge.*^ 

" Yes, I know," said her ladyship, leaving the room, 
" that it is impossible to put a stop to vilkmy of any , 
kind ; but one need not countenance it." 

*' Well, Prudence, are you for the opera to-night, and 
your friend Miss Tripe's afterward?" 

*' Oh dear ! I wonder how you can think of such m 
thing! And Mrs. Damnemall so recently dead! The 
doctor would be shocked beyond everything if he heard 
it. As to Miss Tripe, I've nothing to say against the 
woman, but she's no particklar friend of mine. Oh 
dear !. far from it ; indeed, there's a many things she says 
and does that I'm sure the doctor would highly disap- 
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pit>T« Of, for h6^d look to a prodent, sensiMe woman, 
who could be an example to bis yomig people. I sluiH 
go to Bfisa Tripe's, 'cause that's priTate, you know." 

•« Why, surely," said M annaduke, •* you don't want to 
many the man the moment his wife is dead t" 

^ Oh dear ! I'm confident I never said any six^ thinff,** 
exclaimed Miss Prudence, turning up her eyes, twisting 
her fingers, and hurr3ring out of the room. 

<* Ye gods and little fishes !" said Sir Romulus, as 
Miss Prudence closed the door, *' it would take all the 
miracles St. Anthony was in the liabit of carrying about 
in his portmanteau for the benefit of the ladies to make 
one womankind reasonable." 

From the extra movement of the green fan during 
the whole of the day, Sir Romulus internally concluded 
that Lady Bubble's box at the Grand Opera would be loo 
hot for him in the evening, so he repaired, with Mr. 
Simpson and Monsieur Cataplan senior, to a staiy of 
which, however, his wife's box commanded a foil view. 
Next to him sat two oonturidres, of no very extraordi^ 
nanr personal attractions, but, as is always the case 
with Uiat class in France, extremely weH dressed. 
Now, as the chief part of the valuable journal Sir Rcmi- 
ulus was compiling for puUication was gleaned from 
the remnants of conversations he overheard and mis- 
oonstrued in public places, he was always exceedingly 
attentive to every word that was uttered by those who 
happened to be next to him. The young ladies in ques- 
tion were discussing the subject upon which they were 
most conversant— Hdress ; Mademoiselle Milanie was 
oomplaininff of the extreme luxury at which the toilet 
had arrived, and the costliness of everyHtung, adding^ 
wiUi a sigh, *^Meme Us chemises^ 

*^Ah done ! si vausportez des chemises !" readied Made- 
moiselle Hortense, shocked at her friend's invisible ex- 
travagance. 

Sir Romulus, who had been attentively examining 
their faces during this colloquy, now drew forth his tab- 
lets, and wrote down, 

" The French conturieres are so extravagant that they 
wear six chemises at a time." 

He had scarcely booked this piece of information. 
When the vehement agitation of the green fan just 
above him recalled him to a sense of his peculiar situa- 
tion : so, asking Mr. Simpson to change jdaces with 
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him, he .immediately seated himself between that geiu 
tieman and Monsieulr Cataplan, devoting his attrition 
exclusiFely to the latter, which kept his head turned in 
- a contrary direction from Mademoiselle Milanie and 
Hortense. This caused an almost instantaneous cessa- 
tion to the movements of the green fan. 

*' Um— urn," said Sir Romulus to Monsieur Cataplan, 
** I did not understand what you were ordering for din* 
ner ]^esterday. Cards ! caids ! were they playing-cards 1 
or visiting-cards ? or what ? I know the trench can 
make santto out of old shoes, but I did not think they 
could make salmis of oards." 

*• Non — non — ce sont des legumes. On ne catoit au- 
trefois que deux cuisinieres k Paris pour les cardes ; ce- 
lui de Monsieur le Comte de Tess^, premier 6cuyer de 
la I^eine, et le ^rand MoriUion qui vit encore, mais ig- 
nore ! dans Tindigence ! dans Tobscurit^ ! Malheureux 
enfin sous tous les rapports, quoique tres en ^tat en- 
core de travailler. Telle est h^las ! la destin^e que-— 
graces k la Revolution— ont 6prouv6 presque tous les 
grands hommes de bouche de la fin du dix-huitieme si^ 
de !'* re{^ed Monsieur Oataplan.* 

"Um— um — the reason is, that the Algerines don't 
yet understand the philosophy of revolution, nor the 
revolution of philosophy." 

But here Sir Romulus's attention was withdrawn 
firom les grands hommes de bouche by les grands touched 
des hommes^ who scream through that ear-splitting din 
ycleped a French Opera, and who were now excoriating 
every tympanum in the house in the last scene of the 
^^VendettaJ*^ In self-defence, he stopped his ears and re- 
mained silent ; still that most graceful and charming of 
dancers, Fanny Elssler, had enchanted the whole house, 
and nearly worried the old doctor to death in the second 
act of the *' Tarentule." There is certainly less of the 
opera-dancer and more imbodied poetry about her than 
any danseuse I ever saw, excepting Tafflioni ; but the 
charming Fanny has this advantage over her fascinating 
rival — h^ witchery extends to her face ; and while her 
fairy feet come twinkling to the earth' like falling stars, 
and leading hearts astray like ignes fatui, her beautiful 
eyes are a firmament, containing Fates far deeper and 
more fixed. There is a beelike flutter in her delicate 

* This is teibatim the account given of U grand MoriUum and the 
othsr grmds Aommm d$ hmche, in le Manuel des Amphitryons. 
X y3 
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limbe thtt seems to extniet famiey torn noticm; siidy 
when reality intervenes, wtiich is in her repose, it leaves 
imagination nothing to desire or to suggest. Beautiftil 
Fbnny! thon art one of Memory's cameos, which Time 
hallows, bat cannot efface. 
The house had echoed with reiterated bounds of zp^ 

else ; chaplet after chaplet and bouquet after bouquet 
been showered down on the charming artiste, which 
so ezeited Sir Romulus, and wrought him to such a 
pitch of excitement, that, forgetting everything except 
that he had no floral offering to lay on the shrine of 
Terpsichore, he mechanically raised his hands to his 
heaa, and, in a paroxysm of admiration, flung the better 
half of it, namely, his wig, on the stage ; but, as usual, 
his views being too extensive, he misseid his aim ! and it 
fell, singing and smoking, on the footlamps, amid the 
uproarious laughter of the spectators. 

** Um— um— um— my wig," exclaimed the unibrtonate 
baronet, patting on his hat, which, from the want of its 
usual accompaniments, was a world too large, and came 
down over his eyes and ears, as he followed close in the 
wake of Mademoiselles Milanie and Hortense, who were 
leaving the house. As they did so, the words^ bed masquS 
fell from one of them, and the sound ascmided to hadf 
Bubble's box. Now it was all very well for Sir Romu- 
lus to tell her that he was going to Dr. Epaminondas 
Tripe's ; but, bein^ as quick as li^tning, it was only for 
one spark of suspicion to drop on the tinder of her im- 
agination, and lo ! her whole brain ignited in a momenta 
She had seen it! had haard it all! What had she seen? 
What had she heard ! Why, Sir Romulus leaving the 
house with two women, who whispered each other about 
going to the Bal Masqui vnth him! but she would show 
ttiem she was not such a fool as they thought, notwith^ 
standing his slouching his hat over his eyes that she 
might not see him : " oh, the art of that man .^' 

Scarcely had Lady Bubble reached Meurice's and de- 
posited her youngest daughter, than she wished her 
good-night and pretended to go to bed, but,in reality,de* 
scended to her carriage, and with a trembling voice and 
palpitating heart ordered Alcibiade to drive to a masquer- 
ade warehouse on the Boulevards des Gants. Before 
she had got half way, a fear came over her, if Sir Roma* 
lus should really be gone to Doctor Epaminondas Tripe's 1 
She had better, at all events, try ; Uie check was imtantt 
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1^ polled ; Alcibiade in another moment was at the door. 
^^Anumero quatre-vingt-dix Rue Basse de Ramparts," 
said Lady Bubble, and then leaned back with a groan to 
wait the event. Arrived at number 90, the concierge 
was interrogated : Sir Romulus was not there. '' Was 
he expected ?" The porter did not know. 

It was all as plain as noonday. Lady Bubble was a 
miserable woman ; and, with another groan, Alcibiade was 
a£ain told to order the coachman to c&ive to the masquer- 
ade warehouse. Now, if Lady Bubble had but taken 
time to reflect, she must have perceived that it was im- 
possible for Sir Romulus to appear at a soiree, even a 
scientific one, without his wig ; and that he had, in aU 

{probability, repaired to a coiffeur^s to replace his recent 
OSS ; but jealousy, which has a thousand self-created 
eyes to see what does not exist, never has one to see 
what really does. On arriving at the masquerade ware- 
house. Lady Bubble found it difficult to get a domino 
large enough to cover herself and her suspicions. Hav- 
ing at length selected the nearest approach to it, she 
again set off for the Academic Royale, where, ordering 
iUcibiade and the carriage to wait, as she did not know 
how long she should remain, she proceeded up stairs, 
aux premier, to a box over the stage, justly concluding 
that she should have a better chance of detecting Sir 
Romulus by looking down upon the crowd than by min- 
gling with it. 

If great bodies move slowly, they, at all events, move 
safely ; for, notwithstanding the concourse of people that 
thronged the lobbies and salon. Lady Bubble reached her 
box in a perfect state of preservation.* 

'* Good Heavens ! what a crowd ! How shall I ever 

« Luckily, Lady Bobble had not to be tried by the liberal, enlight- 
ened, and trvly manly Judge who officiate in a late case olf marital 
tyranny : who so equitably and morally decided that a woman cap*- 
Die of the enormity of going to see a bal masque, after being turned 
out of her home by a brute of a husband, ought, for the sake of mo- 
rality, be subject to every pain and penalty the aforesaid husband 
•hoold think fit to inflict However, men are quite right to twaddle 
amain about that one-sided virtue which they truly consider exclu- 
sively feminine, as it certainly does not exist among their own sex ; 
moreover* this rigour with regard to ours not only rivets masculine 
tyranny, bttt,^by enforcing the lock-and-key system for women, puts 
every vice with impunity a la port^ des hommes ; and as long as 
women, as a sex, continue to be as foolish, as ig[norant, and as selfish 
as they are, men show their wisdom in exercising that meannen, 
tyxanny, and brutality to their uttermost extent. 
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diMOfer him and OKMe two wr^ehes,** exclmimed she; 
M she looked down upon uunimenble Greeks, Tmks, 
Monks, Nans, Postilions de Longjeamean, and naked 
shouUen that were gigotter-ing (for no other word win 
e3q>ress it) throogh a galope! **but, yes; I see that 
none of the men wear masks ; so that, at aU eyents, if he 
is here, I shall have no difficulty in finding him out." 
Neyertheless, dance after dance, and couple after couple, 
passed beneath Lady Bubble's eager eyes, without af- 
fording her any clew to the demeanour and misdemean- 
ours of her liege lord. An hour had nearly elai>8ed, and 
she was almost banning to despair, when the idea 
struck her that Sir Romulus might be preserving a per- 
fidious incognito at some ot&er part of the house. So, 
first taking the precaution to make the tour of all the 
boxes, u|^r and lower, and peep into.each without suc- 
cess, she descended and mingled with the crowd, with- 
out any other escort or protection than her faithful green 
fan, which rile brandished ever and anon so as to strike 
terror into the heart of the guilty baronet should it en- 
counter his view, but in vain ; she had carefully perused 
every unmasked face that passed her, but no Sir Romu- 
lus appeared. Could he have come disguised as a wom- 
an? Horrible idea! but no; as she looked at t]^ fe- 
male figures by which she was surrounded, she could 
not ihiiSk, so little of her husband as to mistake any of 
t)iem for him. Her eyes had been fixed for a few min- 
utes upon a scene that was going on in two boxes, at- 
tracted, no doubt, by sympathy : in one sat a gentleman,, 
who, by no means young, had a fausse air de jeunesse^ 
which gave him the appearance of a sucking Bacchus. 
Not apparently being able to make way with his com- 
panion, the blue domino that sat next to him, he besan 
making away with his rings, which he pressed into her 
hand, while beneath her mask sparkled a very handsome 
pair of dark esp^gle Spanish eyes, which seemed more 
willing to receive the gentleman's generosity than hi» 
love. While all this was passing in one box, the gen- 
tleman's bigger half, an unwieldy lady of some fifty years, 
labouring under as much ugliness as flesh, and as much 
ill-nature and gratuitous malice as both put together, sat 
in the next, enjoying the satisfaction of overhearing the 
whole scene ; beside her sat her daughter, a well-edu- 
cated young lady, bearing a striking resemblance to a 
wasp both in body and mind, and who was constantly 
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employed by her amiable and judicious mother to rnysd* 
iy her father in his affaires de cceur. 

** Jessy," said the fat lady to hej daughter, with a let- 
ter smile, which displayed at the end of her mask a set 
of teeth which the venom of her tongue had evidently 
iumed black, ^ we'll pay him off for this ; you shsJ^ 
write him a letter, as if from madame, giving him a ren- 
dezvous at the end of the alle^ Matignon, and he will be* 
in such a rage when he finds it is you !'' 

•* Yes," replied the guipe de seize ansj " that will be 
capital fun; but I must get him to go to Manourit's first, 
or I shall not get my headdress for Colonel Thorn's 
baQ, and that will be too bad after we have worked so 
hard to set there." 

*• Hush, my dear Jessy ; I have told every one that it 

was the Duke of D introduced us to the Thorns ; 

you are much too frank and open." 

" Open, mamma !" said the young lady, with a conges- 
tive eigh ; " why, I'm laced as tight as ever I can be." 

" Dear Jessy, you are so witty I I thought I should 
have died with laughter at the manner in which you af- * 
fronted all the Americans at General Cass's the other 
night, saying, whenever they spoke to you, * Monsieur, 
je ne comprends pas I'Americain ;' it was so very clever, 
for none of them ever suspected that it was witty, but 
took it quite * an pied de la lettre.' ". 

Lady Bubble knew the parties, and, in common with 
all who did, disliked them much and despised them more. 
And, although she thought every wife was right to watch 
her husband as closely as possible, she did not approve 
of their daughters being employed to do so : accordingly, 
she passed on, saying,. " Thank Heaven ! my girls are at 
home and in bed." 

Poor Lady Bubble ! — ^but we must not anticipate. In 
the midst of her soliloquy she was nearly run over by 
the rapid approach of a Fostillon de Longjeumeau, dn- 
ving, with rose-coloured ribands, four ladies abreast, as 
the man at Franconi's does the six Arabians. Heavens 
upon earth ! could it be 1 impossible ! Yes, it Avas the 
perfidious baronet! who, notwithstanding the disguise 
of the white wig and a very large false nose, could not 
deceive his wife's penetration. No, no ; J;he face was in- 
deed altered in all but the colour, but in the figure she 
could not be deceived, for Sir Romulus's was of that pe- 
culiar kind to which Nature has been so lavish on aU 
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Mn that she eonld seldom afford to fornish one city 
with two similar. But the women, who were theyt 
Their masks baffled detectioo. So she instantly decided 
that two §f them were Madame Carmagnol and Made- 
moiselle Pauline Manourit, and the other two tfie anony- 
mous grixettes she had seen her marito with at the Op- 
era in the early part of the evening. Crack went tiie 
^whips in the Postilion Galope, and on rushed Sir Rom- 
ulus with his four jades, as Lady Bubble called them; 
but, as they returned with the same rapidity with which 
they had passed her, Lady Bubble seized the postillion's 
arm, eselaimingi with suppressed rage, 

'' Oh, Sir Romulus ! is not this pretty conduct ; to tell 
your family that you were going to Dr. Epaminondas 
Tripe's, and then to come here and make such an exhibi- 
tion of yourself]" 

'*£h— eh— Thp— Tripe— plait-ilV said the Postilion 
de Longjeumeau, rainly trying to extricate his arm from 
the Doctors-Commons sort of grasp by which Lady Bub- 
Me was retaining it. 

" Oh yes, it is very well to resort to the mean subterfiige 
of disguising your voice and pretendiog to be French ; but 
that cannot deceive me, Sir Romulus." 

'< Sare — excusez, mais je ne vous comprends pas." 

"You comprehend me perfectly, sir!" retorted the 
lady, frantically bringing her green fan in contact with 
the postillion's shoulder ; ^ and home you must and^Aotf 
come." 

Here the four ladies, laughing exceedingly at the di- 
lemma in which they saw their fat cavaliero, set off with 
other partners, and left him to his fate. ' 

" Cdme— c6me — most c6me — par bleu 1 comme de lai- 
son je suis confondre moi ! Ah, 9a mais qui 6tes voos 
done!" 

" You may well ask who I am, after having made me 
the most miserable woman in the world, you barfoaroQB, 
unfeeling, incorrigible man ; but this is no place for re- 
proaches, sir." 

^* Sare \ sare % connois pas !" 

" Really, it is too abominable," said Lady Bubble, now 
dragging her victim forcibly forward, *' to continue this 
jargon, and get up such a good French accent merely to 
torment me and screen yourself. You, who cannot 
spes^ two words of French when I or the girls want 
you to ask for anything : but now I^e got you, you 
shall not again escape me !" 
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The postOlion, who was a \xm bourgeois from the 
Porte Saint Antoine, but who had no more objection 
to an adventure than if he had been a Marquis de Belair, 
now quietly resigned himself to his fate, and, as the 
black domino seemed resolved upon carrying him off 
without giving him a vote in the proceeding, he suffered 
himself to be led away without farther resistance, ex- 
claiming philosophically, to the great amusement of the 
by^standers, as he waved his hat in the air, and its pink 
afid blue streamers floated in all directions, 

" Ma foi ! la marehe des id^es, le triomphe des prin- 
cipes sent soumis a des lois qui se derobent i la fai- 
blesse huraaine. Soyons pr^t a tons les sacrifices!" 
And, so saying, he flung his arms (as far as they could 
reach) round Uie black domino. 

*' Hold, Sir Romulus !" cried Lady Bubble, repulsing 
him ; " it is not by such public demonstrations that you 
can atone for private neglect." 

" Dame ! si vous ne voulez pas de moi pourquoi m*ett- 
tnuner, avec vous V demandea the postillion. But Lady 
BiiU)le preserved a dignified silence till she reached the 
carriage, into which, as soon as the postillion had insin- 
uated hunself, he said to Alcibiade, with a maltre de la 
maisonair, 

"Al'HAtel!" 

And off they drove. We will merely remark, en pas- 
sant, << que rien n'est moins en notre pouvoir que notre 
CGBur ; et loin de le commander, nous sommes forces de 
Tobeir !" and so leave Lady Bubble to return home with 
her companion, while we accompany Sir Romulus from 
Monsieur la Portes' the coiffeur's, next door to Meurice's, 
where he procured as good a wig as the lateness of the 
hour would allow, but which, as he facetiously remark- 
ed, put his head as completely under cover as one of the 
new penny-postage envelopes do the letters. His head 
CHice more decorated, though his forehead was by far too 
much hid for his own individual taste and for the benefit 
of phrenology, he again got into his carriage, and drove 
to Dr. Epaminondas Tripe's. As the carriage rattled 
along, Sir Romulus exerted himself to the uttermost to 
compose a witty impromptu either upon Jupiter or gal- 
vanism, which ne knew would be the leadmg subjects 
of conversation, but all in vain ! for, as he himself said, 
.his wit, if not his wisdom, appeared to have been lost 
with his wig. Arrived at the Hue Basse de Rempait, 
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the time wluch dipeed between bis ruMUif al tiie door 
f>f tbe Premier am iestus de rEmtrtMi and Ms being aptn- 
ed enaUed bim to push bis new wig back to the extie- 
inest verge wbicb safety permitted, and eriticallyt m- 
deed, must the Goddess of Chanees bare balaaced the 
Hjrperian chef d'cearre, that it was not, like ^ Philip^ 
ffodlike son,** fallen from its bisb estate, from the tani- 
bie bomble-beeing in Sir Romiuos's throat, and TioLent 
shaking of his head, when he enooontered Bfr. J<mak 
Fitzgerald nez-ii-nez upon the door being opened ; bat, 
not waiting to bandy looks with him, he mshed en into 
the salon, which he entered carp-fa^on, bounding head 
foremost ; indeed, such an impetus had Mr. Jonah Fitz- 
gendd^s appearance given to the baronet*is nunrem^its, 
that he found himself at the opposite end of the room 
in less than a minute after his entr^, to the imminent 
risk of the equilibrium of Miss Trqie^s chair, thooffh she 
sat according to her usual habit, k la Ck>lo6sus of Rhodes, 
with one foot east and the other west. Her evening 
dress consisted of a sort of lavender-coloured, coarse, 
sieve-like texture, which, I believe, is called ItaUaa net ; 
round her neck was a small, stiff ruif, tied with a piece 
of rose-coloured riband ; above it appeared her laee, 
and very Babylonian-looking wig ; her nose more resem- 
bled a lobster*8 claw in shape and colour than anything 
else, while her enormous ears bore an equally striking 
hkeness to the body of the fish divided, and the shell 
part turned outward ; her hay-coloured mustaches at 
night, from appearing lighter, looked as if they had been 
manufactured out of the choke of an artichoke ; the 
sleeves of her gown were not confined by any sort of 
wristband, but came down in a slope over herenonnoas- 
ly large, freckled hands, of which each thumb was so 
short and lump}r at the end that it appeared as if it 
wanted a joint ; in one hand she held a small, Mack pa- 
per fan, which, whenever it embarrassed her, she stndL 
perpendicularly between her knees, which, on those oc- 
casions—and on those occasions only — she approached 
for the purpose ; while in the other hand she held a 
coarse linen pocket-handkerchief, with which she occa- 
sionally frotee'd her fai;e ; her feet terminated in coarse 
white cotton stockings, and black leath^ shoes bound 
with the same material. 

With the exception of the members of the Bubble fam- 
fly,everyman in the room was a savant, and every i 
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•fi s bltie. 14^ar Miss Tripe stood a celdbfEted GTer* 
nan Doctor StufihiinuchiD, renowned for » treatise he 
tad been twenty years writing, and which he intended 
publishing at the end of twenty years more, upon the 
physiology of cutaneous irritation. Dr. Stuffinmuchin 
was exceedingly tall, gaunt, and wolf-like in his appear- 
anoe, and wore black shorts, as trousers would haye 
l^en ^Kftess ; his mouth seemed to have never decided 
what shape it should take, and therefore had taken none ; 
his nose wa« very small, very red, and very round, like 
a tnrhip-radish ; his eyes had grown exceedingly like his 
spectacles, being large, rounds green, and shiny ; while 
his hmr, which was light drab, completely illustrated the 
description of some man in particular, or man the ani* 
mal in general, as given by Thomas Campbell in one of 
his poems, being " erect and firee." The doctor was ev- 
idently deeply interested in a conversation he was hold- 
mg with a lady who sat, or, rather, fidgeted about on a 
sofa near him; like Belinda at her toilet^ she was robed 
in vestal white ; but, some unprincipled person having, 
at an early period of her existence, possessed her with 
the idea tiitat she had a beautiful figure, she ended as ** the 
lovely young Lavinia" began, by having " no stay save 
innocence and heaven ;** and, from her white muslm dra- 
peries remaining in statu quo all the year round, she 
seemed to have become a convert to Lord Byron% opin- 
ion, that the real was far better than 

" AH the nonsense of their stone ideal ;" 

her face was of the discreet order, which said very little, 
but seemed to think a ^eat deal— of itself; her hair, 
which was dark, was neither a crop nor a dearth ; but 
all the tat, leech-looking curls turned back the wrDii|r 
way, like the feathers of a Friezland hen. As we be- 
fore said, she sat upon a sofa ; her right foot was tucked 
under her, in the Oriental style, while, from the rapid 
movement of her fingers amid the different recesses of 
her muslin drapery, it was evident that she was giving 
practical illustrations (which amounted to a perfect fan- 
tasia on the Caledonian violin) of Doctor Stuffinmuehin's 
theory. Towering above and behind this lady was a 
tall, thin figure, in rusty black silk, with a face that 
looked as if it had been made of soot and then rolled in 
ik>ur, so black was it and yet so white ; her nose was 
so coequal with her cheeks that she must have remon- 
Vol* II.- Z 
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•(rated aboQt it at some time or other, tot Nature bsUI 
ungraciously answered her, " You have a nose, and t1uu*s 
jCdrf." On her head was a something via cap, but having' 
Uie ^ipearance of an enchanted ragbag turned into a 
cobweb, with huge bunches of ivy dapping .round her 
face, the idea of which she no doubt took from the seal 
of the ruin with the ivy twininji^ round it, with the motto 
of ** En adversiie fideUJ*' This lady was not exactly a 
bel esprit ; she was merely a sort of amateur {diilantlmv 
pist, who infested every house in the neighbourhood — 
and out of the neighbourhood, inquiring into the chil- 
dren's stufl^ngs and studies, and into their parents' billings 
and bickerings ; and, after the labours of the day, she 
haunted literary reunions, keeping both the tea and the 
tsdkers in hot water, and flitting from victim to victim 
like a bat en r6le de perruche. She was now dividing 
herself by keeinng one hand on the back of the sofa and 
the other on the back of a stout gentleman's chair. This 

fentleman was a savant of the first order, a Monsieur de 
leur de Miel ; he was a great naturalist, and had lately 
written a very profound woik called ** L'Espht des Sin- 
ffes, on Ourangontangiana." His body was extremely 
broad, his head extremely small, and his neck extremely 
short ; so that, when reclining, as at that moment, in a 
large chair, he had the air of a huge tortoise on its back, 
perfectly powerless. He was now leaning with one ear 
towards a table covered ^with green baize, upon which 
Jupiter was reposing, trying to catch the sound of the 
creature's breathing, while with the other ear he was 
endeavouring not to hear the incessant cackhng laug^ 
with which the black lady accompanied all her own say- 
ings. On one side of the chimne3rpiece stood Colonel 
Lightbody, Cosmo, and Mr. MThin, all with their n^ouths 
open to inhale the intellectual atmosphere by which they 
were surrounded, while on the other side sat Miss Pru- 
dence, near a small table upon which was a tray of or- 
geat sirops, foggy-looking glasses of eau sucrel, plates 
of geometrical-looking sandwiches, and compotiers M 
of a particular, and, luckily, a rare ! sort of caviar, that 
Ptolemy himself would have been deceived into thi^- 
ing was a Bechamel of mummy ! Miss Tripe was open- 
ing, shutting, and rattling her fan backward and forward 
with one hand and on one side, while she leaned her 
head every now and then on the other, to address Doc- 
tor Stuffinmuchin, which she did in the hoarse, deep 
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vMsper of a linkboy labouring under a severe sore 
throat ; and she was gutturalizing through one of these 
rkusky whispers just as Sir Romulus pitched into the 
room. 

«< Urn — ^um — ^um," said the latter, as soon as he had 
balanced himself on a steady footing after his first 
plunge forward, " I hope I have the honour of seeing 
Miss Tripe quite well, and that she is nothing the worse 
for our little overthrow of yesterday V' 

"Oh dear, no!" ventriloquized Miss Tripe, for the 
«ound seemed to issue from ner feet more than from her 
head, so deep and far-fetched was it ; '* nothing ever 
hurts me ; but Fll take care how I ever go in the same 
boat with you again ; for, as Monsieur Fleur de Miel said 
to me when he heard it, ' Que diable alliez vous faire 
dans cette gal^e V " 

" I am very late," said Sir Romulus, " but I hope the 
doctor has not tried his new experiment without me V 

" No, for he has not yet made his appearance," re- 
plied his sister ; " but 1 suppose he is detained by some- 
thing unusual." 

" Ah ! just so— just so— a," assented Colonel Light- 
body, pressing his nand across his forehead as he spoke. 
- " Um— um— um," bumbled Sir Romulus, arming him^ 
self with a teaspoon, and advancing towards the table 
^where Jupiter lay, in order to wage war with his quills. 
Just as he was within an inch of them, Monsieur Fleur 
da Miel seized his arm, exclaiming, 

"Arrdte! t^te de mulct ! 
Ou vas-tu ? Que pr^tends-ta faire? 
Combattre le Dieu du tonnerre ? 
Sais-tu qa'an feu de son regard 
Tu santerais comme un petard !*' 

« Bless my soul ! you don't say so," cried Sir Rom- 
«lus, springing back several paces, which nearly brought 
him into Miss Tripe's lap ; who, shaking her gown with 
both hands, as if to get rid of so many crumbs, walked 
to the bell, exclaiming, 

*' Well, it is very strange what has become of Epam- 
inondas !" The bell was manfully pulled by Miss Tripe, 
and answered by Mr. Jonah Fitzgerald, at whose ad- 
vent Sir Romulus took the precaution of slipping behind 
.tlie window-curtain. 

** Joaah," said the lady, " where is your master ?" 
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*< I« it the 4oekther, ma'am r 

" Yes, to be save." 

^ Sorrow a know I know where h6 is by this iojotB ; 
but he tould me to give you this letter whin the qpaS^ 
wid be ^[one ;" and here Mr. Jonah Fit^geradd miaraiaged 
in the side-oocket of his coat for a letter, which he pce- 
•ented to Miss Tiipe. 

''Very odd," said she, " to fo away on a Satovday, 
when he knows all the peojde come : bat haTe you no 
Idea where he is gone to ?" 

*' He said something or other aboot a nace (niece) ; at 
all evints, it is to some mighty grand place, for he tuck 
the big dhressing-box wid him, wid all his best bocks 
(books) in it, ana his new calves rowled roimd his boot- 
trees, ma^am." 

Miss Tripe now tore open the letter. " What a/ool f 
exclaimed she, when she had hastily read it ; ** he might 
have gone on for ever if he had not gone off !" 

" Urn— urn — am— gone off ! Is tiiai the galvmic gim !" 
said Sir Romulus. 

** Gun ! no, its the galvanic blade — and I've no pa- 
tience with him. What is to become of me, and Jupiter, 
and all the skeletons! — a lone, oapr^eeted woman l" 
said Miss Tripe, famiing hersdif vehement with h&t 
right hand, and beating the floor ^qui^y nmidly with her 
light foot. " There, re^d thmt^ and yovHu see what a 
pretty mess we are all in," said she, puttiag her brothr 
er's letter into the baronet's hand, n^o read as fcdlowsj 

" My dear Thomasine : 
" Before you receive this I shafi be many miles on 
my way to Nice, with that misguided young creature, 
Mrs. Lightbody, who has conceived a violent passion 
for me, which is not to be wondered at ; but, knowing 
that I i^ball at least lose two thousand a year by forfeit- 
ing my position in society, I did all I could to reason her 
out of it, but in vain ; and as the poor creature wonld 
evidently die without me, I have resblved upon this sao- 
rifice to socialism. She has promised eternal i^titode ; , 
and I lukve no doubt I shall be able to turn her to ac- 
count in some shape or other. You need not send my 
last article (entitled ' Moral Purity the only Safegaard 
of Society'} to Guzzlecat this month, as he, poor fellow ! 
is under sentence of death, and not likely to a{q>ear again 
in this world, nor, indeedt in the other, till he has said 
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' Cordon s*U vcus plait,'^ as I shall do in another minute^ 
tiioagh not prior to quite so long a journey. 
" Your affectionate brother, 

" Epaminondas Tripe. 
"P.S. — As for Lightbody, it is impossible his face 
can look longer than it always does ; and 1 honestly told 
the sapient baronet on the bridge yesterday that I would 
do something to-night that would astonish him ; but this 
was a sous asmorum he could not get beyond. ''^ 

" Oh, the Algerines ! the Algerines !" cried Sir Rom- 
ulus, wringing his hands, and pulling the hind part of his 
wig completely in front. " The sea ! the sea ! and ev- 
erything connected with it, has been my destruction! 
First the Submarine Railroad ! yesterday nearly pulver- 
ized by our upset out of that Algerine of a round-about, 
which was also in the shape of a ship ! and now my 
daughter ruined by that profligate old quack, with his 
galvanism and seabathing ! Um — ^um — um — I shall go 
mad, Lightbody,'^ said Sir Romulus, approaching his son- 
in-law ; " you must blow his brains out !" 

" Ah ! just so— just so," assented Colonel Lightbody, 
without knowing whose brains he was to blow out, or 
what they were to be blown out for ; and then perusing 
the letter Sir Romulus put into his hand, he exclaimed, 
with cppeat fortitude, rubbing his hands, 

" There's an end of that. I never will see her again !" 

** Well !" exclaimed Miss Prudence, as soon as she 
became acquainted with the matter under discussion, 
*' Dr. Damnemall always said France was no place for 
young women !" 

** Eh !" groaned Mr. M*Phin ; " it wad have been far 
fitter for him to have gone off with Mademoiselle Per- 
pignon, ond no one wad have molested him." 

" I'll make a field-marshal of him," said Sir Romulus, 
" if a baton can do it !" 

*' And ru make him a present of all he's got," said 
Colonel Lightbody, " if Doctors-Commons can do it." 

" Oh, he has Doctors-Commons already," grinned the 
black lady. 

" And poor fare it is," said Miss Tripe, rocking her- 
self backward and forward, " when he loses two thou- 
sand a year by it." 

" Um — um — um — we lose time," said Sir Romulus ; 
" pistols and postillions are the things." 
Z3 
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''iJi! m 11io«nie savait bien oe ^ e'est qw k vie 
et la iDort, il ne lea doimeiait paa h Ugeatemad^** pia- 
losophiaed Monaiaor fleor de MieL 

^ Well, now, do you know," said the white lady, piro- 
▼ing, by the aenroiia twitcfaiofs of her fiafers amid the 
reeesteaof herdffapei7as8heapoke,that shewas wiU- 
iBf to do so on all oecasions, ^do yoo knorw, the doe^ 
lor was a sort of man who flirted so with erery one ^lat 
I never thought k^d umu U the scratek! hot yon aee ke 
has, at last/' 

^The Algerines! the Algerines! hot they shall pay 
for it," muttered Sir Romidus, rushing out of the room* 
firilowed by Colonel Lightbody^ Cosmo, and flir. M'niia. 
In the passage was Mr. Jonah Fitxgerald, with his hands 
nused, arranging a lamp against a wall; and his bade be- 
ing ooayeaiently tamed for the purpose, and desperation 
maldng every one courageous, Sir Romulus took that 
opportunity of giving him a very subetanttal kicking. 
Kow, as every one knows that the exam;^ of parents 
has more effect upon duldren than their preceptors, it 
will not, perhaps, be a matter of any great astonishment 
that, as soon as Sir Romulus had released his foot from 
Mr. Jonah Fitzgerald's person, Cosmo cburted forwaid 
like one inspired, and applied l^s. '^ Oh ! oh ! murder! 
murder! wad ye be after killing me? Ooh, but 3rour 
hoofs are three (Mvils harder than the ould ones. If I 
wandit (once) had the (having of your fine dieny-col- 
oured locks, it's I that wad bring you to raiaon, my 
hui." 

" Vary weel ond discreetly aimed," said Mr. M*Phin, 
encouragingly, as his pupil continued his gynmastics 
against Jonah's defenceless form, whidi wascomfdetely 
phoned with his face to the waU. 

*^ Bravo! bmvo! Cosmo," said his sire, patting him 
upon the shoulder, and placing a purse containing ten 
Napoleons in his hand. "Bravo! I had no idea that 
the seeds of military glory would ever develop them- 
selves so strongly in you. I'll enter you in the Shrop- 
shire militia as soon as we get home. I had once 
thought of the navy for you, but I've now done with the 
sea (or ever, after the way the AJgerine has behaved to 
me on all occasions." 

" Praise is the hotbed of enterpriae," and, thus com- 
mended, Cosmo whispered Sir Romidus to know wheth- 
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«r he should go back and kick Miss Tripe toot " Um*- 
um— no, my dear, that would be dangerous !" 

" Eh ! ye'll bear in mind, ray young frand," said Mr. 
MThin, linking his arm within his pupil^s as they de- 
scended the stairs, '* that there is nothing more cowaidiy 
than fighting on unequal terms; and there the odds 
against you wad be equavilei^ to four to one!" 

Tliis argument was so con(dusive, that Cosmo invol- 
iintarily quickened his pace till ihey reached the car- 
riage. 

Misfortune has upon the feelings the same effect that 
moonlight has upon a landscape. It softens, mellows, 
and subdues all that in sunshine would be rugsed, 
harsh, and unpleasing. And such was the effect it had 
upon Sir Romulus. During the eight months that he 
had been in Paris, he had never returned home aft(»* 
midnight without dreading a curtain-lecture, smd without 
summoning all his energy to brave and to defy it. But 
now every feeUng was summoned to a council as to how 
he should obtain his pistols— which he always kept in 
his bedroom — ^without awakii^ his wife ; and how he 
should most gently break the sad news to her, in the 
letter he should leave before he sat off for Nice. 

" Prudence," said he, as the carriage stopped at Meu- 
rice's, " you must not say a word to my poor calamity, 
till I break it to her, of that Algerine, Mrs. Lightbody." 

" Ah ! just so— just so — a ; but I beg, my dear sir, you 
won't caU her by that name any more, as I intend to 
deprive her of it as soon as possible," said the disbanded 
husband, butting his head against the side of the car- 
riage. As a reward for his late valiant attack upon Mn 
Jonah Fitzgerald, Cosmo was given permission to ac- 
company his father and brother-in-law in the expedition 
to Nice. ** And if we don't electrify the doctor, in re- 
turn for all the times he has electrified us, my name is 
not Bubble," said Sir Romulus, energetically flourishing 
his right foot as if to keep it in practice. So saying, he 
left his relatives and Mr. MThin with injunctions to be 
ready to start in less than an hour, and, having ordered 
six post-horses, he noiselessly ascended the stairs lead- 
ing to Lady Bubble's bedroom. Arrived at the last land- 
ing-place he rummaged for his pocket-handkerchief, ap- 
plied it to his eyes, en regie, blew out the candle, and 
groped his way along the passage, at the termination of 
which he passed his hand along the w:all and felt for the 
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handle of the dressing-room door, which having fcnmdf 
he gently turned and noiselessly opened. AU was total 
darkness (the Persiennes being closed outside the win- 
dows) save a faint streak of light that gleamed from 
nnder the bedroom door. Now the reader must know 
that, as soon as Lady BubUe had succeeded in capturing 
the PostHUm de Lo^evmeau^ she brought him safely 
home, and, haying t&eji the precauticm to dismiss her 
maid before she went to the Bal MasquS, she walked un- 
observed and unmolestedly into her room with her com- 
panion, whom she instantly overwhelmed with a volley 
of tears and reproaches. The poor postillion, thor- 
oughly mystified, only knew for a certainty that there 
was some mistake ; and Lady BubUe not having taken 
off her mask, and he not knowing what might be under 
it, thouffht at 9H events he would be on the safe side. 
So, with great difficulty kneeling down, he seized her 
hand, and panted out an harangue about ^< r amour le 
^ tendre*' and ^^fidHiU itemeir "Nonsense, Sir 
Romuhis ! this is a mockery !" said she, leaning back in 
the berg6re into which she had thrown herself by the 
bedside, fanning herself violently with one hand, and 
tearing off her mask with the other. 

" Cre non,^^ muttered the postillion, tr3ing to rise with 
the assistance of the bed, and nearly foiling in the at- 
tempt ; but, having at length regained his feet, he trusted 
to tneir fidelity to convey him without loss of time to 
the door, which Lady Bubble perceiving, she darted after 
him, and, locking it, secured the key in her bosom. 

** No, Sir Romulus, you shall not return to that scene 
of iniquity," said she, reseating herself, and pointing to 
an opposite chair for the postillion; "and you shoB 
listen to what I have to say." 

" Ef^n ! me voUa done le prisonnier d*une vieiUe sarciere ; 
ah! la jolie suite d'un bal mastjuiV^ cried the postillion, 
shrugging his shoulders, flinging himself into the chair, 
elongating his feet, which were raised in the air, while 
he tattooed with his heels on the floor, and knocked the 
top of his whip backward and forward against his closed 
teeth ; a proceeding which, from its contemptuous ap- 
pearance, greatly exasperated Lady Bubble, who com- 
menced a fresh tirade of tears and invectives. 

** Ah, ^-maU pour qui done me prenez vous T' asked her 
companion. 

^' Really, Sir Romulus ! your persevering in the non- 
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\ of pretending to be French is too proT<^dng ; bnt, 
if I sit here and watch you all night, you ahall not ea- 
4*ape me !" 

In similar questions and replies more, than an hour 
elapsed ; when the fire going out, and the atmosphere 
growing chilly, the mari malgre hU fell fast asleep, which 
fuxouoted for the total silence that reigned just as Sir 
Romulus opened the dressing-room door; but, before he 
had reached the centre of the room, the postillion awoke, 
and, rubbinff his eyes, and seeing Lady Bubble sitting 
of{)osite to nim as large as life, he exclaimed with a so- 
norous yawn, " Mais diaUeje veux m'en aUer^moi /" 

"Barbarous! obstinate! vicious! abandoned! uiiqmnr 
cipled man !" sobbed Lady Bubble. 

"Um — um — poor thing! she is thinking of me," 
thought Sir Romulus, standing still and pausing in the 
swimming evolutions with which, with outstretched 
arms, he was steering through the daikness. 

"ilfatf par example^ ma chere Madame Gobemouche le 
tete^Ute iCest pas des phis agreables'--je veux me coueher 
— ouje veux tiCen aUer,^^ said the postillion, in a loud and 
determined key. 

" Vm — um — um — ^this is no joke. Who the dense has 
she got with her at this hour?" And, so saying, Sir 
Romulus boldly advanced to the door, and quickly turned 
the handle, which, not yielding to his ef&rts, he next 
knocked loudly. 

" Who is there V cried Lady Bubble. 

" Moi," rephed Sir Romulus, in a squeaking, feigned 
voice, like the wolf in little Red Riding Hood. 

^* And who is moi V reinterrogated her ladyship. 

" Moi !" reiterated Sir Romulus. 

" What do you want V asked Lady Bubble, who had 
now come close to the door. 

" To find out who you have got locked up with you st 
this hour," thought Sir Romulus, for which reason he 
lorudently said nothing. 

Lady Bubble repeated her question, but still no an- 
swer ; when, curiosity preponderating, she unlocked the 
door, cautiously opening it but a very little way ; but, 
little as it was, it was wide enough for Sir Romulus to 
behold his fac-simile, the postillion. " The Algerine !" 
exclaimed he, pushing open the door and rushing for- 
ward; but, before he could advance three steps. Lady 
Bubble had uttered a loud shriek, and, flinging herself 
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lato his mnns in % ftinting state, eomidetely preTenCed 
kis adrancing another ateiK In Tain Sir Romnliis stragr. 
iJed ; his arms being free, and the violent eflforts he made 
with them t4^t at the intruder, only cansed the wmgfat 
of his better nali; thus hanging loond his neck, to posh 
him more effectnally against the wall, where they both 
staggered and fell, locked in each other's arras. The 
postillion, taking advantage of this little moment of c<m- 
jngal excitement, seized a candle, made for the door, 
nshed down stairs screaming ** Cordon s^il vous pUtUt^ 
and, before Sir Romulos had socceeded in regainmg ys 
equiltt>riom and picking up Lady Bubble, was half way 
down Uie Rue de Riyol^ turning the comer into the Roe 
des Pyramides. 

^ Madam !*^ said Sir Romulus, flinging Lady Bobble, 
with a great effort, into the armchair at the foot of 
which she had fallen, '' what is the meaning of all this t" 

*' Oh ! Romulus ! I had no idaya you would ever so 
'deceive me !' ^ sobbed she, felling at his feet. . 
: ^ Um— um — om—I fear the deception is all the other 
way." 

'* Heaven is my witness !" exclaimed Lady BubUe, 
throwing up her arms as she remembered to have seen 
Mrs. Siddons do in Mrs. Haller with great effect, ^ that 
I never had a thought but of you." 

^ Um — ^nm — ^um — ^women have no business to think— 
um — um — um— especially when their thoughts are im- 
bodied in a d— d French postillion six feet high. The 
devil is busy with my fanuly, seemingly ; for, not con- 
tent with my daughter, he wants my wife too." 

'* Your daughter ! What of your daughter ?" said Lady 
Bubble ; but, before Sir Romulus could reply, she had 
poured out the whole history of her jealous visit to the 
Bal Masque ; her having mistaken the PdstiUon de Long^ 
jeumeau for him, and the subsequent capture she had 
made of his liberty ; *' indeed, indeed," concluded she,' 
*^ my dearest Romulus, I have told you the truth, and 
nothing but the truth." 

" Um— um— I hope so," said Sir Romulus, now suffer- 
ing her to throw her arms about his neck without re- 
pulsing her ; for there hung such truth about her words 
that he did '^ not dare to doubt them." 

" I hope so ; for one such business at a time is quite 
enough in any family." 

^^ What <2o you mean, Romu^"« t" 
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^' "Urn— um — ^um— I mean, my dear, that Nature in- 
tended that mothers should look after their daughters, 
-wrliich you have not done ; but never that wives — ^um — 
um — should look aflejr. their husbands ! which you have 
done. The consequence is, that Algerin^i Mrs. Light- 
body, has gone off, and no mistake ; and I have come 
home at two o'clock in the morning, and found you lock- 
ed up with — " 

'* Oh ! Sir Romulus !" interrupted Lady Bubble, placing 
ber hand across his mouth. 

" AH by mistake 4" concluded the baronet, who, in his 
turn, gave an explanation, as far as he knew them, of the 
particulars of his daughter's elopement, and his intended 
journey in pursuit of her. 

Poor Lady Bubble, who now, for the first time in her 
life, had really something to be miserable about, did not 
shed a tear ; but giving one groan, and muttering " €rod 
forgive her, for I never will !'' began mechanically busy- 
ing herself in helping her husband to prepare for his de- 
I>arture, by dusting the pistols, which Sir Romulus had 
not touched since the morning of his eloquent oration 
from the window of the hotel, and which, unlike Werier, 
he did not kiss ; such difference is there between lovers 
and husbands, even among fools and madmen. In ao- 
otjier hour Sir Romulus and suite were en route for 
Nice, where, on the third day, they arrived, and where 
some hours elapsed before they could ascertain the hd- 
tel where the guUty pair had taken up their abode. At 
length, having done so, and armed himself and his garde 
de corps with relays of stout sticks. Sir Romulus reach- 
ed the H6tel du Midi just as the doctor had solved a 
problem, and was sitting down to breakfast with that 
satisfaction which the consciousness of having sur- 
mounted a difficulty always inspires. 

" My dear," said the doctor to his companion, a min- 
ute or two before the door opened, and Sir Romulus and 
his staff made their appearance, " wid you like a divil T' 

" Yes, my dear Eppy, provided it is a clever one like 
you !" rephed the lady, patting the doctor's saltpetre- 
looking cheek. " But why did you not take that nice 
house we saw yesterday ? It would have been so much 
better than a hotel for us : more retired in the first 
place, and cheaper in the next." 

" Why, you see, my dear, I heerd that Mr. Foxskin, whot 
ran away with Mrs. Gosling, had been living there ; and 
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apjNiroiiees are ivefything in tiiis woild; for.flie less we 
practice it the mOTe neceesary it is to talk about moral- 
ity. If you obearve, all my set write, and talk, and apa- 
diefy a power about virtue and morality, and all that 
sort of thing,%hich laves us all quite indepindent of snch 
a troublesome and clogging commodety in our actions. 
Oh! my dear, talk is a mighty fine thin^ ; in fact, it is 
the gravitation of society ! Say (see) the time the Whigs 
have clung to office by it, and the shouls (shoals) of mane- 
ness (meanness), lies, dirty tricks, and other thrifles ii 

f'ts them through. Give me that other loaf, my dear! 
wander what your lagal longshanks is about t» 

" 1 hope making the tea I told him to be sure and get 
for me," giggled Mrs. Lightbody: 

'<At all ivints, my dear, we have supjdied him with 
hot water enough for the purpose," replied the doctor, 
attacking a fourth egg ; but, before he had time to dis- 
cuss it, the door opened, smd Sir Romulus appeared, 
leading a van of seven or eight, including, the servants, 
all twice armed with large bludgeons. Mrs. Lightbody 
screamed, upset the breakfast-table, and flew to her cav- 
aliero for protection ; but, as Sir Romulus made straight 
for his back, he understood the danger of concussion be- 
tween solid bodies too wellj^ot to take every precaution 
to avoid it. So, flinging Mrs. Lightbody from him, as a 
good swimmer would a garment that encumbered him, 
he ducked his head, and darted with the velocity of 
lightning and the circuitous movement of an eel imder 
a piano that stood at the opposite side of the room ; but, 
unfortunately, just as he was, no doubt, thinking ^^ how- 
sweet it was in harmony to dweU," Colonel Lightbody 
kicked the instrument (which was a liffht cottage piano, 
on casters) vehemently aside, and nothing was left for 
the doctor but to recur to what half a century ago lad 
been a pastime to him, and now begin, nolens volens, 
playing at leapfrog ; but a heavy heart and a stiff back 
are not auxiliaries calculated to ensure success in a game 
requiring so much agility. Consequently, the doctor, 
who had sundry remnants of lumbago and rheumatism 
hanging about him, lost his balance, and pitched upon his 
nose in attempting an all-four pas de GrenouiUe forward 
to avoid Sir Romulus's proffered civility ; but, alas ! a 
great nian generally involves others in his fall ; and, aa 
the baronet stretched forward to seize the doctor by the 
collar, his own foot slipped, and he sdso fell full-length 
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aver the fbrmer; not, however, beifbre he had sectired 
bis wig, which he had grappled at in his fall. Thus re» 
leased l^ the false hold the baronet had taken, and bein^ 
€>{ a slight and wir^ make, Doctor Tripe made a great 
effort to separate mmd from matter, and at length suc- 
ceeded In withdrawing himself from under Sir Romulus ; 
-when, not to lose time, he darted on his feet and across 
the room to the door ; but, before he could reach it. Sir 
Romulus, who was lying on his stomach, and vainly 
flinging out his feet behind, like the second position in 
swimming, began flourishing the bag- wig that had lately 
contained so much wisdom, and screaming out, " Stop 
the Algerine ! stop the Algerine ! lil make a ghost of 
the first that lets him pass." The word ghost roused 
all Cosmo's spirit ; and, extending his arms, not, indeed, 
to embrace the doctor, but to impede his progress and 
prevent his escape, as people do msnbordinate donkeys, 
colts, and cows who have a fancy for going beyond 
boimds, he presently succeeded in securely clasping 
Dr. Epaminondas Tripe's thin, lathlike, cast-iron fig- 
tire, when Colonel Ligntbody, and three servants bring- 
ing up the rear, set upon him so effectually and unmer- 
cifully, that the doctor*s ejaculations of bodily agony 
completely drowned Sir Romulus's encouraging excla- 
' mations of "Bravo! bravissimo! that's right! go it!" 
accompanied by clapping the floor with his right hand, 
while he supported himself on his left. 

" Oh ! oh ! oh ! my ribs !" roared the doctor, by way 
of echo to the last two blows. 

" Ah ! just so— just so — a— -teach you, for the future, 
toot to meddle with other people's ribs, you scientific old 
fiinner!" said Colonel Lightbody. 

Here Mrs. Lightbody heroically threw herself into the 
nUlSej exclaiming, " Kill me if you will, but you shall 
dot murder him !" 

' Sir Romulus, though still unable to regain his footing 
among the group, was not so completely floored as to 
lose that playful and elegant wit for which he was on aU 
occasions, and under all circumstances, so distinguish- 
ed, now screamed out, 

"Go on! go on! never mind her! hang all French 
fashions ! she has had Tripe d la froulet long enough ! 
Now let her have it in the English style, with plenty of 
batter! plenty of batter! Do you approve of that, 
Lightbody 1" 
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** Ah! just 80— jii*^ 80— a; but, for rari^'t sake, let 
her hare a little cervettes en marmade with it," said 
Colonel U^htbody, aiming another blow at that part of 
Doctor Tnpe's forehead where he himself had so lately 
suffered so severely. 

'* Eh, bat I thank yer noo os complete a mummy o8< 
aver ye lectmred upon," said Mr. M'Phin, giving the 
final blow to the unhaj^y doctor ; and then, waUdng 
over with two servants, helped to |nck up Sir Romulus. 
The landlord of the hotel and several waiters had now 
Joined the party, and, at Sir Romulus's command, pro- 
ceeded to secure Mrs. Lightbody, who screamed, luck- 
ed, and talked very bigly about prosecuting them for 
their infringement on the Uberty of an English subject. 
Notwithstanding which, she was forcibly borne away 
to the carriage by her father's orders, exclaiming, as 
she went, that no human power should long separate 
her from her adored Epaminondas. Meanwhile, her 
husband and fother, considering her adored Epaminon- 
das as completely beaten as a retreating army, left him 
to plasters and philosophy, meditations and mathe- 
matics, while they retraced their steps back to Paris. 
Two days after their arrival in that city, the Bubble 
family returned to England, all more or less discontei^ 
ed with their CcHitinental siiattr. 

It was no wonder that, after his daughter had evinced 
80 much, Sir Romulus should be a little d^g6ut§ with phi- 
lanthropy ; .the result of which was, that he committed 
his journal to the flames, containing so many valuaUe 
hints on the cause and effect of revolutions, and com- 
menced a physiological work, endeavouring to prove— 
and in which he did prove, to his own and Lady Bub- 
ble's perfect satisflBu:tion— that galvanism and sea-ba- 
Ihing were the whole and sde causes of the demoiali- 
zation of Modem Europe ! 
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CONCLUSION. 

"Never heed what cynics tell 
Of the faithlessness of love : 
Bound by virtue's golden spell, 

Like yon fixed star above, 
I have seen it shining thnnigh 

The longest night of human wo. 
Till hope began to bloom anew, 
And ail her witching smiles bestow.** 

Mrs. CftAWF(tt». 

** Je puis Tous marier, madame, i peu de frais ; 
Le monde est tout rempli des heureuz que^j'ai hits/* 

Mmi. Emilr du OiRABDiir. 

All that nature has given us of good or of fine, of 
delicacy or of sensibility in our characters, are only so 
many weak points for the world to take advantage of, 
axi^ attribute folly to us in their stead : are you generous, 
you will have the reputation of extravagance ; Gf you en- 
deavour not to exceed your means, that comes under the 
denomination of stinginess ; if you call vice, vice, and 
dare to condemn it, however successful, and virtue, vir- 
tue, and presume to defend and uphold it against that 
Ibul whirlpool — society, you are thought coarse and vio- 
lent ; two things unpamlonable, e^iecially in a woman ; 
an animal who has but three privileges which she is un- 
molestedly allowed to avail herself of— imbecility, cun- 
ning, and endurance. Are you devoid of selfishness, 
you are an easy fool, who do not mind what is done to 
you or what is taken from you ; have you a heart easily 
moved at seeming affliction, you are an excellent target 
for your friends to aim every impostor at, of whom they 
wish to disembarrass themselves. If you have met with 
much treachery, ingratitude, vulgarity, and impertinence 
from more thim one of your acquaintance — which, if 
your position is either unfortunate or unprotected, you 
most assuredly have— then there are divers laments over 
your quarrelsome disposition, which won't allow you to 
keep well with any one ; if, on the contrary, you treat 
the delinquencies of your friends (!) with sovereign con- 
tempt—which, after all, is the wisest plan— and rub on 
with them the same, then that just and well-judging mon- 
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ster, called society, howls a diige upon joor raeanness 
and want of spirit ! the only way, " cni senatos singular- 
ibus Terbis gratias egit,^ is to pay the world back in its 
own coin ; and for the few whose minds are too straigitf 
to wear the warped garment of hjrpoerisy, they shoold, in 
aeLMefence, take refuge ii| the arctic regions of reserve, 
and not show that they are made of "^penetrable stoff.^ 
. Ever since the night Cecil had lent Mrs. Damnemall 
his carriage to take ner home from the Mansion Hoase, 
Miss Damnemall, who had been in town for a UHMith 
since her mother's demise, made a point of asking him 
to lend it to her, not only every day, but every hour in 
the day ; this at length became such a nuisance, that he 
had serious thoughts of making the young lady a pres- 
ent of a carriage and horses, in order to retain the use of 
bis own. It was now April ; London was very foil, and 
the day of Miss Delville's long-talked-of fancy-ball bad 
arrived ; had it been a Whig plot to shoot her most gra- 
cioas majesty into popularity, greater excitement cMild 
not have prevailed ; wose who were invited were ran- 
ning mad after their dresses, and those who were not 
were running mad after invitations. Cecil was sitting 
wiUi his feet stretched oi^t against the finder, the news- 
paper in his hand, listening to the retreating sound of Ids 
own chariot wheels <m their way to Soutlmmpton^treet 
to take Miss Damnemall and her friend, Mrs. WhahUe, 
out shopping (we must, in strict confidence, but in jostioe 
to Miss Damnemall, confess, Uiat this lady it was who 
instigated her to all her demands for Mr. Howard's car- 
riage), when Gertrude entered the room, and, gliding be- 
hind her brother's chair, placing her hands on his shoid^ 
ders, and kissing his cheek, said, 

*' You are eoming to-night to Miss Delville's, brother 
mine, are you not V 

<« I don't know," said Cecil, with a sort of spoiled-cfaild 
pout, as if he wanted to be petted into doing what he 
most wished to do ; "4 don't know ; I've no carriage in 
the first {dace, and I don't know the lady in the ne]^ as 
she's never thought fit to be at home when I've caUed." 

'' As for your first reason, it is not a reason, hot an ab- 
surdity," l»ighed Gertrude ; '' and as for the second ex- 
cuse, it is even more ridiculous ; surely, among us aU, 
your high mightiness might find some mode of con- 
veyance ; and as to the lady's never being at home when 
you've sailed, thanks to your own obstinacy, yon never 
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bare ealM but once, and that was yesterday, and she 
was out/or, only having returned to town the day before, 
perhaps did not choose to be at home." 

*' Well, I suppose I must go, since you insist upon it,** 
smiled Cecil. 

^ Oh, I insist upon nothing ; only, if you do come, you 
must come early, as I want to show you the house." 

'^ * There's no compulsion, honey, only ycm must,' is 
that it?" laughed Cecil, kissing Gertrude's pretty little 
hand, which returned the salute with a slap ; " but has 
Bot Miss Delville a friend sta3ring Mith her ? Who is 
she?" 

"Twenty times you've asked me that, and twenty 
times I've answered you no, you foolish boy," said Ger- 
trude. 

" Very strange ! Who could it be ?" sohloquized Cecil. 

Here the door opened, and Girouette announced Mr. 
M'Phin, who darted into the room as if Mademoiselle 
Perpignon was after him. 

*' £h, Maister Hooard, ye'll axcuse the leeberty I tak% 
sir, but I'm delighted to see you again," said the worthy 
man, dropping his hat and stick simultaneously out of 
each hand on the floor as Cecil extended both his to re- 
ceive him. 

'^ Ond Miss Monners, sir ? the dear young lady, hove ye 
heerd ony tidings of her lately ?" 

But the crimson flush of Cecil's cheek, and the quiv- 
ering of his lip as he pronounced the word ^ no," made 
Mr. MThin sensible that he had committed some great 
blunder, though he did not exactly know how ; so clearing 
his throat, he added, with great empressement, 

'* Ahem^ahem ! it's the auld leddy I meant to be ask- 
ing for, Meestress Monners ; but my tongue's like Kick- 
sywicksy, rather opt to stumble." 

"Oh, she is quite well," said Cecil, smiling at the 
l^romptitude of me poor tutor's subterfiige. 

"Tliis is a sad business about Mrs. Lightbody!" re- 
sumed Cecil; "how does poor Sir Romulus bear up 
under it?" - 

" Eh, with tolerable defiance, sir; it a' comes of this 
confoonded morriage ; it's you ond I thot are weel out 
of it !" replied Mr. M'Phm, for the first time in his life 
feeling both proud and happy. 

"By-the-by, Mr. M*Phin," smiled Gertrude, "a very 
pretty young lady, who has a fancy ball to-night, has ex- 

AAd 
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I a wlih to aee you, faaviaf betid nmclk afcoct ]PO«, 
i tbiak ahe said fimn MademoiaeUe Peipignoa.** 

** Mum,'* groaned Mr. M'Phin, "* auTe (I have) no toor 
tsf for young leddiea, eapaeially anch oa I'm racoommend- 
ed to by Modemoiaelle Perpignon." 

"^ Well, but," langbed Gertrude, *<tbere win be aome 
ezcellant muaic tbere ; will not tbat tempi you t" 

^ Wby, mum, with regard to muaic, aam (I am) of the 
aame opinion oa Don Antonio de Guevara, bishop of 
Mondonedo, preacher ond historiographer to the em- 
peror Charies the Fifth, wha usM to obsarve that ' mo- 
aic, poetry, valour, ond love are the four sides of folly;' 
not but what each might be commendaUe enough in its 
way with discretion, but because thot the like parts gen- 
erally fall to the lot of persons of inconseederable, weak^ 
and dender Judgments."* 

*^ Then you wont go 1" laughed Cecil and Gertrnde 
both together. 

"* I'd rather be axcused," said Mr. M*Phin ; ^ besides, 
I reaUy can't, os I hove to escort Lady Bubble to Dr. 
Domnemall's Chopel in Holbom; for, ye see, she ta'ks 
Mrs. Lightbody's conduct in the Methoidy line, while putr 
Sir Romulus, I fear, will presarve the recollectioa of it 
in brondy if he gangs on os he's begun." 

'^ And do you like going to Dr. Damnemall's Chapel V 
asked Cecil. 

'* Augh don't dislike it ; it's a cool ond pleasant place 
enough : ye see momsoUe, hoving tomed Catholic, never 
shows her face there by ony chance." 

** And do you never persuade her to go V laughed Cecil. 

" Eh, sir," cried Mr. MThin, starting on his feet, pull- 
ing a letter out of his pocket, and hi^tily buttoning up 
his coat, '* it wad not he right to antroduce Purgatory 
into the Church of England sarvice ; but here is a letter 
(ond thot's what I came about) that Sir Romidus wishes 
forwarded to thot unnatural curiosity. Miss Tripe, imme- 
diately." 

And, so saying, notwithstanding Cecil's proffered 
hands, Mr. M*Phin took his leave by respectfully bowing 
and backing out of the room. 

" Poor Mr. M*Phin," said Gertrude, rising ; " the name 



* For this sapient remark, see a most ridiculous old book, page 47, 
written by this worthy, published in Portugal, and translated ir*^'^ 
English in 1697, entitled, *' The Government of a Wife, or wh< ' 
•Bd pleaaaiit Adrice to Blamed Men." 
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«f MademeiaeDe PeTpigiKm effectoaily drove him awvf. 
l^ell, good-by, Cecil ; I shall come for yoa at half paat 
nine, so dont keep me waiting." 

^ Half past nine is Tevy eariy,*^ said Cecil ; bnt, befbre 
lie eoold finish the seittence, Gertrude was gone ; and, 
strange to sa^, he was ready at half past nine ! 

^ To Miss belvilie^'' said Gertrude, as soon as her 
brother got into the carriage. 

** But are we not ridiculously early !" said Cecil. 

^ No ; I wish to introduce you to her before all the 
people come." 

Cecil made no reply ; and they both relapsed into si- 
lence tin the carriage stopped in WMtehall, and the echo 
of the thundering knock aroused them. 

^ Ah! this is the right style of house," said Cecil, 
looking round at some of the chef-d'oeuvres of sculpture 
in the haH, as he and Gertrude ascended the wide, snow- 
white marble staircase, and their footsteps fell noise- 
lessly amid the Felvet pile of the Tiolet and gold-col- 
oured Axminster carpets. 

llie laii^e folding doors of the drawing-rooms were 
of plate glass, with a massire trellis-work of richly-gilt 
earring over them on the outside ; ^hile violet velvet 
curtains, embroidered with golden violets, fell before 
them from within, so as to conceal the rooms from the 
gallery. These rooms, which were magnificent in 
themselves, and so long as to be three or four times di- 
vided with Acolite pillajs and richly-gilt Corinthian cap- 
itals, were also rich in pietures of the best masters, w 
of which were skilfully lighted from Pysche lamps held 
by statues, while the light from these lamps was again 
aurtfully reflected from the mirrors that intermingled 
wit^ the paintings and carvings of the ceiling. The 
tsuite was terminated by a beautiful conservatory, so 
lighted as to resemble daylight ; and at either end were 
two fountains, the silver and tinkling sound of whose 
waters accorded well with the chef-d'oeuvre of sculpture 
that was placed near each, one of which was Gibson's 
**Hylas and the Nymphs," and the other, Wyatt's 
** Nymph stepping into a Bath." A profusion of beau- 
tiful Eastern birds, with their gorgeous plumage, seemed 
perfectly contented and happy in an artificial tempera- 
ture resembling their native atmosphere, while *'aU 
Arabia breathed" around them. At the end of the 
conservatory was a small, fairy-like door of carved ivory 
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and gold, opening into a boudoir that mis^ hare bdon^- 
•d to Titania. The cuitaina were of the palest pink 
aatin, with white lace orer them, and frilled with the 
moat delicate Mechlin imaginable, aa were the pillows 
of the sofa, which were made of the aame material 
Tliere were a few amall, modem-shaped chairs of ivory 
and gold; and others in the form of ''prie Dieux," 
whose old point-lace coverings — thrown out, as they 
were, by the soft pink lining— gave them the a}4>earance 
of old ladies blushing to look yonng. The walls were 
also of pale pink satin, with lace fluted over them, 
"niere were no pictures here, but exquisitely-done small 
enamels, in deeply-carved silver frames, in imitation of 
the old open carving of brahches and birds. Each 
small picture was suspended with strings of pale rose- 
coloured riband, fastened with rosettes of Mechlin lace. 

The few books that were in the room— and which 
rested on an ebony table, inlaid with green and white 
ivory and gold— were all bound in green velvet, with 
filaffreed gold clasps and comers. One laige, silver, 
modem Roman lamp, with chains, hung from the centre 
of the room ; while in each comer were high bronxe 
girandoles, in the " iris** or ** fleurs-de-lis'* form, the 
stems and leaves of which were bronze ; but the lilies, 
which were studded thickly about them, so as to imitate 
nature, were of white ground glass, with lamps in each 
of them, that shed the softest yet most brilliant light 
possible. The only piece of sculpture in the room was 
an exquisite group, under a canopy opposite the fire- 
place, of a Sleeping Cupid, and a Pysche in the act of 
stealing the lamp. The sleeping mart)le, which had that 
delicate glow through the flesh that Praxiteles had the 
art of infusing into his statues, actually seemed to 
breathy; and the bosom of the Pysche to palpitate 
from suppressed breathing, as one finely-modelled finger 
was pressed on her beautiful lips. The head was partly 
ti^med back, and there was an imploring and resistless 
loveliness about the whole figure, that gave one the idea 
of its being the imbodied soul of the sleeping god. A 
harp and a piano completed the furniture. 

" I will leave you," said Gertrade, with a sort of tri- 
umphant smile, " to look for Miss Delville." 

She closed the door before Cecil could reply. He did 
not know why, but his heart beat violently ; there was 
something in the atmosphere of the place that he seem> 
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ed to love and to know, thongh, to his knowledge, he had 
never been there before. The fact is, there is a myste- 
rious sympathy in nature ; and the air of any place, that 
has been fre(}uently impregnated with thoujpts of ns by 
others, finds its way to our hearts, and, in its turn, cre- 
ates thoughts of them. Genuine love, if not virtue, ap- 
proaches nearer to it than anything else ; for when resd, 
and untainted by ulterior motives, there is about it a 

Surity, a sublimity, a simplicity, and a nature so totally 
evoid either of vanity or of ostentation, that both its 
aim and its reward centre wholly within itself. Yet, so 
different is it from all other self-existing resources, that, 
far from making us independent, it makes bondage ab- 
solutely necessary to existence! Alas! that love should 
be, in our life, the same unendurable point that our little 
life is in the wide space of Time ! Lovers delirium is 
to fancy itself eternal ! while its chief attribute is con- 
stant change — ^not, indeed, of object, for then it is no 
longer love— but, like the moon, though its sphere is 
ever the same, and its every ray is reflected m>m an- 
other source, yet its own phases are continuaUy vary- 
ing, and influencing the destinies which it either man 
or makes. After aU, love at best is a malady, and often 
a fatal one, whose most favouraUe symptom is perlums 
a soft melancholy, with suflicient memory in it to make 
nt ^bream, and sufficient hope to gild those dreams into 
futurity ! 

Cecil walked to and fro with a restlessness that he 
could not control ; then he sat down, but it was only for 
a moment ; and the next he was pacing the room, as 
though, by so doing, he thought he should find a solution 
to his own complicated and burning thoughts. A mag- 
nificent album lay upon the table ; over it was a filagree 
of gold work, studded with uncut rubies and pearls. He 
opened it ; some beautiful drawings met his view, but 
eould not rivet his attention ; and he turned listlessly 
over the leaves, till he was startled by seeing a song in 
his own handwriting that he had written more than two 
years before, in a book of Theresa's, but not that book. 
Where was he ? Did he dream ? He passed his hand 
over his eyes, and mechanically read the following 
words: 

^ Uj tool u like a bee, Ud«i, laden. 
With hDoeyed thoughts of thee, maideD, maiden ; 
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Y«t tk« •wwtt rv« rifled l&vf that at fm 
Ab bods that have trifled with tmniner air. 

Or blnsli'd 'neath the au ! 

"Life ia bat a atraam apariilniff oa ifta way. 
On whoae banks we oream throa^h yonth'a anltry day : 
Whil^ bright Hope's rosy smile dunples the hours. 
Which LoVe, to b^oile, has strewn o'er with floweis, 
Lilieachildati^y! 

** Stin on the stream's mshing its arrowy conrae. 
Now gliding, now gushing, now silrery, now hoarse. 
Now o*er margins of roses, now over shoals. 
Till a whirlpool doses o'er all the rash souls 

Who braved iu deep watera ! 

«*Thea, maiden, together let os dream 
On the fresh beatner, leaving the stream 
To the restless who seek all that we've iowad 
In Love'a sheltered creek ; for eternity bound, 
Hope anchors m heaven ! 

*'What does all this meanV exclaimed Cecil; ^my 
lines ! my writing ! Can she have given them to another I 
Tet, no ; who else would care to have them ? Theresa 
must be staying with this Miss Delville — but what is 
that to me ! She can never be anything to me now !'* 

He luui scarcely arrived at this very unsatisfactory 
conclusion, when the sound of a door opening gently at 
his back caused him to turn round, where he perceived a 
large dog's head peering through the doorway, and at 
which he had scarcely looked before he recognised hia 
faithful old friend Bruno. 

** Bruno! poor Bruno! You here, tool Is it possible !" 
He had no sooner pronounced the dog's name than the 
animal bounded forward, and in another moment Ins 
paws were on his former master's shoulders, his cold 
nose had made the tour of his face, and his cries of de- 
light had echoed through the room, while his tail, like 
Mr. O'Connell's, seemed bent upon levelling ever3rUiing» 
for it swept several books off the adjoining table. In 
the midst of these greetings between the two friends^ 
the door opened, and three figures aj^ared ; the first 
was Gertrude, and the second a man wearing the glit- 
tering armour of the Knight of the Star of the East, that 
had caused Cecil such bitter uneasiness at the tournar 
ment ; in short, it was no other than Lionel Manners, 
leading in his niece in the dress of Edith Plantag^enet 
Cecirs first impulse was to rush forward ; nor was there 
anything very repulsive in the blush on Theresa's cheekt 
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or in the tears that filled her beautiful eyes, as she ex- 
tended her small white hand, and placed it tremblhigly 
in his ; stiU'he started back as he faltered out, 

'* By what name am I to have the hap — the honour of 
addressing you !" 

" Either by that of Theresa or of Delville," replied 
Miss Mamiers, smiling, and cordially shaking Cecilys un- 
resisting but equally uncomplying hand. 

** Then I have to congratulate you on your marriage/' 
said Cecil, growing deadly pale and dropping her hand. 

" Come," said Mr. Manners, who compassionated the 
intense agony depicted in his face, " sit down, and I'll 
see if I cannot compress the last two years intb a few 
words, and bring you to the point you are anxious to ar- 
rive at. My eyes were not so old," continued he, " that 
they did not very clearly perceive, before I had been 
many days domiciled with my relations, how matters 
stood between you and Theresa ; I saw that you adored 
her" (Cecil looked grateful), " but that you did not know 
how to love her" (Cecil looked a fiat and indignant de- 
nial). "It is, nevertheless, perfectly true," said Mr. 
Manners, in answer to his looks ; " for it is the easiest 
thing in the world for any man to adore a beautiful, ami- 
able, and fascinating woman, but there are very few who 
know how to love her, and you were among the num- 
ber. Yes, I repeat it, sir, although you were to frown 
aU the hghts in the room into darkness, you were among 
the number, for you were jealous without a cause. 
Jealousy is a god,masmuch as it creates everything out 
of nothing ; but it is also the most heinous of idolaters — 
a self- worshipper, sacrificing all things on the altars of 
its most foul superstition, even to the immolation of 
the idol it affects to invoke — in short, it is the lamp of 
Psyche, which loses all in seeking too much. I saw 
you, then, with this lamp in your hand, seeking your de- 
struction from morning till night ; this I did not so much 
care about ; but when I recollected the fiendlike power 
which the law allows, and the Gordian knot with which 
custom has secured that power to man, I did care to 
see a young, pure, confiding heart exposed to such an 
ordeal, by l^ing placed witfin the pale, and subjected to 
aU the relentless tortures arising from the omnipotence 
of a marital inquisition. What was to be done t There 
was no sudden impulse in your jealousy : no, it was a 
sort of predisposition in your nature, and therefore I 
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dreaded it ; (br what arrives by slow and qoietdegmeSy 
whether in morals or in physics, is alwa3rs decisive and 
inevitable ; I saw that yours was a character which met 
misfortunes by anticipating them, recoiled from them 
with horror when met, and then performed a useless 
penance of unavailing regrets over results which a little 
conduct and a little prudence on your part mig^t have 
avoided. I therefore resolved upon a test by which you 
should be reformed, or reap the fruits of your broken 
promise of amendment ; you know the residl of my ex- 
periment, for the failure of which you have no one to 
blame but yourself. I then determmed upon removing 
my niece from the influence of a man who, not being ca- 
paole of managing his own haminess, was certainly not 
fit to be trusted with hers ; but, compassionating her 
lingering weakness in your fiivotir, I yielded to her en- 
treaties of remaining another month in Eng^d after 
your departure for London ; during that month you had 
the grace neither to approach, write to her, nor in any 
way attempt to vindicate your conduct, or sue for a par- 
don that you did not deserve ; a proceeding which^whQe 
ft alienated you from her good graces, reinstated yott 
one step in mine, and in this anti^>dical frame of mind 
we sailed for India, Theresa not caring one straw for 
you— don't interrupt me, my dear — being fully convinced 
of the truth of the report that you were about to be mar- 
ried to Lady Annette LoveU — ^" 

« Good God !" interrupted CeciL 

" If either of you say another word, 111 leave the room, 
and sail for Calcutta next week.'' Cecil bowed, The- 
iresa smiled, and Mr. Manners resumed. " Well, when 
we arrived in India, difficult aa you may find it to be- 
lieve, I assure you Theresa found a host of admirere, 
and, among others, a very old acquaintance of mine and 
a perfect Croesus, Arthur Delville" (Cecil's breath came 
short and thick) ; " for the last thirty years, all the bales 
o[ marriageables imported from England had done their 
best to secure him, but in vain ; ho wever, though he was 
by this time old enough to know better, he proposed for 
my niece—" 

" And she accepted him !" gasped Cecil. 

" No, sir, she did not." 

" Thank you, thank you ! God bless you !" said Cecil, 
not well knowing what he was saying. 

" You need not thank me, for I did alll could to mikB 
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lier many him ; bat perhaps she was right ; for, aotwifh- 
Btanding his protestations that he should never forget 
her, in less than three months he went off with— the 
yellow fever, first having had the complaisance to make 
nis will, leaving her one million six hundred thousand 
pounds for having, as he expressed it, had the virtue to 
refuse the same when mortgaged by a disagreeable old 
fellow, but whose name, he trusted, she would not refuse 
to take now that it was disencumbered of himself; well, 
sir, would you believe it, Theresa had no sooner got this 
little independence, than she fancied herself her own 
mistress, and wanted, right or wrong, to return to Eng- 
land; but 1 soon convinced her that all her money could 
not make me reUnquish my authority ; the fact is, I again 
dreaded her coming in contact with a certain madman 
of the name of Cecil Howard, whom 1 met in Shrop- , 
Bhire*' (Cecil smiled, while Theresa gave him a look that 
might have turned any man's head). " However," con- 
tinued Mr. Manners, after some time, ''I myself began 
to have a great wish to shake hands with a Mr. How- 
ard, member for , a very different person, by all ac- 
counts', from my Shropshire friend-*as all the world 
heard of his public career, and all I heard of his private 
one, which is the only real part of any man, delighted 
me : and, as a proof of it, I then volunteered to return to 
England ; but we were too rich and too great to seek 
any one, which accounts for my not having called upon 
you ; no, I thought it strange, on the contrary, that you 
did not hasten to pay your respects to us, when aJl Lon- 
don were half kiUing themselves to testify their admi- 
ration of my friend Delville's posthumous virtues, all of 
which he had bequeathed to Theresa, who had placed 
them in the English funds, and thus secured the esteem 
and homage of the greatest nation in the world, because 
the only one which acknowledges no good qualities in 
any individual but what are sterling ; but, as you did not 
know that in us you would find your old acquaintance, 
I confess you were much raised in my opinion by not 
being among the number of our worshippers ; and as 
Miss Delville and I have ever coincided in opinion (al- 
ways excepting upon the one memorable point of as to 
the fittest time for our return to England), I don't think 
you were much lowered in hets by it. My tale is end- 
ed ; and I have nothing more to say, except that if you 
have no peculiar or personal objection to the name of 
Vol. II.— B b 
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HowBid Delville, you are welcome to take it as soon as 
you Uke, for I command Theresa to bestow it upon yon, 
and she dare not disobey me !'* So saying, Mr. Maii- 
nen rose, and, offering Gertrude his arm, added, '* Come, 
my dear, I don't see what farther use you and I can be 
of here ; for, although Howard has at length condescend- 
ed to shake hands Mith me, and call me his best Mend, 
and all that sort of thing, they neither of them seem to 
be able to find any conversation for us, so we will go 
into the ballroom, where we have a thousand dear friends 
ready to receive us." 

As Lionel Manners and Gertrude closed the door aAer 
them leading into the conservatory, they thought they 
saw Cecil*s arm encircle Theresa's waist as her head 
reclined on his shoulder ; but, as they never revealed 
this vision to any one, we cannot take upon us to assert 
that such was actually the fact, especially as what is 
probable is not always possible ! any more than what 
18 possible is not always probable ; but, being of Mr. 
Manners's opinion that we can be of no farther use, we 
wiU leave Mr. Howard and Miss Delville " t^te-a-t^te." 

Suffice it to say, that they did not make their s^pear- 
ance in the ballroom till very late, when many flourish- 
ing hopes were blighted by the public announcement of 
Miss Delville's approaching marriage. 

Political economists say that there is enough of food 
in the world for everybody ; and optimists assert that 
there is happiness enough in the world for all — ** quand 
mdme !'' Be this as it may, we cannot see why, because 
Miss Delville and Mr. Howard think themselves the hap- 
piest people in it, that nobody else should be happy. 
Though perhaps happiness bursts upon some, like sun- 
rise, all at once, yet to others it comes, like college 
honours, by degrees. So it was with Miss Prudence- 
Several days had she been debating within herself (du- 
ring tlie manufacture of a new black silk dress) as to 
the propriety of her calling upon Dr. Damnemall to con- 
dole with him in person. Of the pleasure of it there 
could be no doubt ; and hence her scruples. Luckily, 
when they were at their acm6, Theresa's marriage was 
' announced to her, and she immediately felt the neces- 
sity of communicating the intelligence to the doctor. 
For which reason, having discussed a very substantial 
luncheon, she started from Mivart's for Southampton- 
street on foot, at about four o'clock P.M., with no other 
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companion but her umbrella. The early part of the day 
having been very showery, she had much difficulty in 
keeping her new black silk dress immaculate till she ar- 
rived in Southampton-street ; however, what with tuck- 
ing it through the pocket-hole and sundry other little 
precautions, it arrived uninjuied. Not so the dimity 
petticoat, over which it was let down as she knocked 
at Dr. Damnemairs door, which, after a second appeal, 
was opened by a cherry-cheeked maid, as the footman 
was waiting at dinner. 

Now, though Miss Prudence loved the doctor's man, 
and his maid, his ox, and his ass, and everything that 
was his, she did not like (at least on the present occa- 
sion) " the stranger within his gate." So she took the 
precaution of inquiring whether he was alone. 

" Yes, ma'am, quite," said the maid ; " for Miss Damn- 
email is out with Miss Whabble, in Mr. 'Oward's car- 
riage." 

"Oh, then I'D go in, for I'm confident he'll see me." 

" He's at dinner, ma'am,'J hesitated the maid. 

''Oh dear! I hope he gets his meals comfortable, 
now he's a single man V said Miss Prudence, following 
the maid into the passage, and raising her voice so as 
that her anxiety might reach the doctor's ears. 

" Miss Bubble, sir,^' said the maid, throwing open the 
dining-room door. 

One glance round the room must have realized all 
Miss Prudence's hopes as to the doctor's gastronomic 
comforts. On the table before him was a lobster " k la 
ehipolata," in a silver saucepan, for immediate use ; the 
remains of three roast pigeons were lying neglected at 
tiie other end of the table ; while the casserole in office 
was surrounded by sundry black bottles, a decanter of 
Madeira, and another of Port. Before the fire were two 
iron-barred shelves, with two scallops of '♦ macaroni aux 
gratin" on one, and two large Spanish onions on the 
other, while each hob was illustrated with plates. Oh 
the side-table were a cold round of beef, the debris of a 
hot ham and a roast turkey, a Stilton, Parmesan, and 
Gruyere cheese, with sardines, caviar char, and other 
condiments. The doctor himself sat sideways at the 
table, supporting one foot upon a bootikin, from a recent 
attack of gout. 

Miss Prudence's heart was full— so was the doctor's 
mouth, 98, at her entrance, h^ rose, and hobbled, or, 
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rather, hopped towards her, remoTing his nai^un fitnn 
his chin, and appl3ring his handkerchief to his eyes. 
Miss Prudence did the same — but sorrow is proreifoiaHy 
dry ; the doctor poured out two glasses of wine-^they 
drank them— they sat down — they were better ! — espe- 
cially the doctor, who was now able to converse about 
Ms *' widowed state." Miss Prudence, with her usual 
perspicuity, thought the best antidote for that was mar* 
riage, and announced Theresa's ; but marriages, like aD 
other misfortunes, never come single (wMch means 
that, alas ! there is no getting single again when once 
you are married) ; and, somehow or other, in less thao 
an hour, Dr. Damnemall had ascertained that the whole 
of Miss Prudence's forty thousand pounds in the five 
per .cents was entirely at her own disposal ; and, with 
some of that eloquence which she had so long admired, 
he assured her that she would everlse dear to him, even 
on those terms ; but far be it from us to raise the reft 
which shrouds the mysteries of the heart ! No ! let the 
doctor's professions, like his profession, be sacred ; it is 
enough for the worid to know that, before he and Miss 
Prudence parted on that eventful evening, he a^ed her 
" if she would be his ;'* and she replied, with her usual 
candour, that she " should like it beyond everjrthing !'* 

Little now remains to be told of the Bubble family. 
It was decided, nem, con., that, twelve months after the 
events above recorded, the marriages of Theresa and 
Cecil, and Gertrude and Lord Momington, were to be 
solemnized at Bubble Hall. Nor was this sufficient. 
Hymen seemed busy with the whole family ; for, in the 
intercourse Marmaduke was obliged to have with tlra 
Momington family, he quite overcame his prejudice to 
widows, and committed matrimony with lus first and 
last love. Lady Momington. 

There was but one thing in the course of all these 
events which displeased Miss Prudence ; and that was, 
that Dr. Damnemall did not unite all the couples ; but, 
as he was himself to figure as a bridegroom on the same 
day, she was forced to submit to the Bishop of offi- 
ciating in his stead. 

The morning of the omnibus wedding, Sir Romuhis 
took Cecil aside as he was walking with the rest of the 
procession into the chapel. 

" Um— um — um — my dear Howard," said he, " I have 
never said a word to mortal, but 1 do hope jovl htf a 
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1>een candid with Theresa about your cork leg, for ift 
not fair to deceive her." 

'' I assure you, for the hundredth time, my dear sir,'' 
said Cecil, laughing, " I have no cork leg." 

" Um — um— after that !" said Sir Romulus, turning up 
Ills hands and eyes, and walking on into the chapel with 
Hie most bridal air he could assume. Colonel Lightbody 
ivas the only one of the family absent on the joyous oc*> 
casion — but he had had enough of marriage. Imme- 
diately after the ceremony, Mr. and Mrs. Howard Del- 
^ "ville set off for EarFs Court, a place of the Duke of Ar- 
linston's, about twenty miles from Bubble Hall. Lord 
and Lady Momington went to Momington Abbey, in 
"Wales ; and Mrs. Damnemall to the Rectory, where she 
first entered upon her conjugal duties by enclosing a 
ten-pound note to her stepson in the 158th, with in- 
structions about the best way of laying it out, which 
she said was — not to change it. Marmaduke alone, in 
order to do as other people do, remained at the HaU, to 
dance at his own wedding ; for, as he truly observed, 
both Sir Charles Grandison, Sir William Thomhill, and 
Tom Jones had done the same. 

Three weeks after all these bridals, poor Mademoiselle 
Perpignon took a fever and died. It was supposed so 
many marriages, in which she had no part, did not agree 
with her. Blr. M'Phin heaved a sigh to her memory, 
exclaiming, with great pathos, 

" Poor creature, naething in life became her like the 
leaving it !" He, worthy man, continues a fixture in the 
Bubble family. 

Miss DamnemalPs marriaee was celebrated a month 
after with Mr. Alonzo Tripe (who wrote his own epitha- 
lamium) at Gorget Cottage, on which occasion Mrs. 
Whabble ^ve a ball ; but, although Lord and Lady Johnt,^ 
were staymg at Bubble Hall, Major Whabble wouM not 
allow her to ask them, that gentleman having again 
turned Tory, and justly observing that any Whigs would 
disgrace their party. 

Sir Romulus again enjoys the same unbounded person- 
al liberty he did before he went abroad, being able to ffo, 
without asking leave or giving any account of his " d^ 
marches," from Dunderhead Common to Shrewsbury, 
provided he is in by six ; but, having purchased from the 
Due de Montobello, previous to his quitting Paris, a 
large quantity of Champagne, and his "chef" being a 
Bb3 
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perfect adept ** dans Tart de tniffer lea dind^^ and in 
what the said '' chef'' calls '* des yeritables aln-^^s da 
Paradis, des petites booch^es de foie gras," Sir Romulus, 
from frequent attacks of gout, is seldom in a state to use, 
much less to abuse, his hberty ; Lady Bubble therefore 
confesses that he is quite a reformed character, and that 
she should be the haf^est of women could she forget 
'her daughter's delinquency. With one exception, every- 
thing remains in ** statu quo" at Bubble Hall, and that 
exception is, that Lady Bubble has never been known to 
drive postillion since her return from the Continent, and 
has been heard to declare, on more than one occasion, 
that she would rather even travel in a stagecoach than 
post, such a horror has she of them. 

Colonel Lightbody succeeded in getting a divorce, and 
has quitted the army, but seldom comes to Bubble HalL 

Dr. Epaminondas Thpe has not married Mrs. Light- 
body, but continues to write highly moral ! and deeply 
scientific articles for his own and his friends' periodicids ; 
while Miss Tripe has set up a preparatory school of 
" enseignement mutuel" at the '^ Barridre de I'Enfer." 

Six months after his father's death, Sir Henry Claver- 
ing was introduced in the same tomb with his beautiful 
and ill-fated wife. 

Blanche Uves with her first friends, Cecil and Theresa, 
whose daily-increasing happiness alone convinces her 
that there is such a thins in the world ; but she is now 
nearly seventeen ; and Mr. Stuart Vernon, having return- 
ed from abroad and become Cecil's most intimate friend, 
seems in a fair way to convince Blanche that there is 
more to be found. 

Lady Annette is Uving with her father on a limited 
jointure, with no other occupation but that of spoiling 
.ier son, who already plagues her out of her life. 

Many persuasions have been wasted upon Mr. M*Phin, 
and even the example of his friends, to induce him to 
marry, but in vain ! For he still asserts that, if marria- 
ges are made in heaven, it is only a proof that they 
are like all other ready-made things, which seldom ^um 
out weU. The result is, that Sir Romulus's last " bon- 
mot" which has reached our ears consisted in bestowing 
the " soubriquet" of the Epithalamium on him. Upon 
Lord John's inquiring why of all men in the world he 
should call Mr. MThin by such an appellation, when hs 
was always railing at marriage, facetiously r^ii^, 
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** For that very reason — because he is a verse to matri- 
many ! a verse to matrimony I Do you approve of that ?" 

But as, we are happy to state, Mr. M^Phin has not 
succeeded in instilling his own prejudices into his pupil, 
who, on the contrary, seems labouring under a growing 
affection for his cousin Johndina, who makes paper pil- 
lows quite as well as her mother, there is no chance of 
the Bubble Family becoming extinct. 



THE END. 
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thors, and intended to elucidate 
ail the important points connected 
with the Geography, History, Biog- 
raphy, Archajology, and Mythol- 
ogy of the Greeks and Romans, 
together with a copious Chrono- 
logical Table, and an Account of 
the Coins, Weights, and Measures 
«f the Ancients, with Tabular Val- 
ues of the same. By Charles An- 
thon, LL. D. In one volume, royal 
8vo. (Nearly ready.) 



rOE SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES. 



Ill pcMenting the Tolomet of this leriet, u far u it hu been cooqile- 
led, to the notice ot the public, the rabecriben beg letve to say a few 
wofds respecting its general features, and the advantages that are to le- 
soU from it both to stodento and instructers. 

The plan pr o po s ed is to give editions of all the authors usually read in 
our schools ana colleges, together with such elementary and subsidiary 
wovks as may be needed by the classical student either at the conameoce- 
ment, or at particular stages, of bis career. 

The editions of the Classical authors themselves will be based on the 
latest and most accurate texts, and will be accompanied by English coia- 
mentsries, containing everything requisite for accurate preparation on 
the part of the student and a correct understanding of the author. The 
fear entertained by some instructors, lest too copious an array of notes 
may bribe the student into habits of intellectual sloth, will be found to be 
alt«ffether visionary. That part of the series which contains the text- 
books for schools must, in order to be at aU usefiil, have a more ex- 
tensive supply of annotations than the volumes intended for college lec- 
tures ; ana when these last make their appearance, the ^stem of con^ 
menting adopted in than will not fail to meet with the approbation of alL 

The advantages, then, which this series promises to confer are the 
following : the latest and best texts ; accurate commentaries, putting the 
student and instructor in possession of the opinions of the best philolo- 
gists ; together with all such subsidiary information as may serve, not 
only to throw light upon the meaning of the author, but also to give 
rise in the young student to habits of correct thinking and to the for- 
mation of a correct taste. 

Many of the works at present used in our Classical schools are either 
reprints of antiquated editions, swarming with errors, not merely in the 
tvpograph]r> but in the matter itself; or else they are volumes, fair to 
the view, indeed, as far as manual execution is concerned, but either 
supplied with meager and unsatbfactory coomientaries, or without any 
commentaries at aU. These are the works that drive students to the 
use of translations, and thus mar the fairest prospecto of youthful 
scholarship, producing an infinitely stronger habit of intellectual in- 
dolence than the most copious commentaiy could engender. Indeed, 
to place this matter in its proper light, and to show, within a very 
brief compass, how much good the projected series is about to ac- 
complish, It may be sufficient to state, tliat the printed translaitan* of 
those authors whose works have been thus far published in the series 
meet now with a much less ready sale than formerly ; and are seldom, 
if ever, seen in the hands of those whose instructers have the good 
sense and judgment to give a decided preference to the volumes edited 
by Professor Anthon. 

The publishers take the liberty to subjoin a few of the communica- 
tions relative to the published volumes of the series, which they have 
received from gentlemen of high classical reputation in different parts of 
the country. 

Harpve & Beothkas, 
Jfew-Ttrkt Mayt 1839. 82 GLirr-STftSXT.\; 
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UPHAM»S MENTAL PHILOSOPHY, 

BMBHACUa 

"the intellect," "the sensibilities," ajid "the will," 

IN THSBl Y0LUMS8. 

ALSO, AN ABRIDGMENT OF THE SAMB IN ONE VOLTTME. 

Thi undersigned respectfully request the attention of the public to the 
pEilosophical works which they now take the liberty to present to them. 
It is neither their interest nor their wish to express their sense of the 
yalue of these works in any undue and exaggerated terms ; but they 
suppose that, as publishers, they may be permitted to commend them to 
the notice of the public, at least so far as they deserve it. It has been 
the object of the author of these volumes, by a long and careful induction 
of facts, to giy£ a connected and full view of the mental operations. He 
has aimed at nothing less than the true philosophy of the human mind. 
Of the intrinsic difficulty of this undertaking, we suppose there can be 
bnt little or no difference of opinion. And as to the manner in which 
the author has acquitted himself in it, the subsequent testimonials, com- 
ing from men standing high in the public estimation, will enable the 
reader to judge. The demand for a system of mental philosophy is ur- 
gent The teachers in our various seminaries all agree, that a system 
of education, without some knowledge of mental philosophy, cannot be 
considered complete. On the contrary, they seem to regard the knowl- 
edge of the human mind as in some respects more important than any 
other form of knowledge. And we have no doubt that they Vill cor- 
dially welcome any system which gives evidence in its preparation of 
learning, good judgment, and candour. 

Of the qualifications of Professor Upham for the great task (the results 
of which, ui a stereotype, uniform, and cheap edition, we now present 
to the* public), as well as of the works themselves, we might leave the 
subsequent testimonials to speak. They say all we could wish them to 
say ; and the reader can judge whether the writers of them, filling, as 
they do, very high and responsible stations, are worthy of credence. But 
we venture to intimate to the public, that the most satisfactory testimo- 
nial is to be found in the works themselves. It was our intention to 
point out some things by which these volumes are characterized, and by 
which they are favourably distinguished from other works ; but we con- 
clude, on the whole, to leave this |o the examination of the reader. 
We think we run no hazard in saying, that those who will read and 
study them carefully, will see no reasonable and sufiScient ground for 
dissenting firom the favourable aspect in which they appear in the foUow- 
iqg statements. 

Harper &. Brothers, 

New-Yorkt 1840. 88 ci,ifp-strekt. 



UPHAM'S SERIES OF PHILOSOPHICAL WORKS 
FOR ACADEMIES AND COLLEGES. 



Fiooi Ear. LcoNAKO Woods, D.D., 
Professor of Theolofy in the The- 
oloficsl Seminsn *^ Andover. 
MlwtdtrtUmd that ycu have k m 
emUmpUuion fa publish a newedUimof 
the mvrral work$ on MmUd Phihtopky 
Ay Pnf0umr Upkium, Itakttkt Ubmrty 
to «^, that Irtgard them as among the 
ba$l and most popular works onthsva- 
rums sutyscUwhtekks has troated. He 
is a charming writer^ and his views are 
well expressed and well guarded, and 
AM adapted to be eMtnsioehf usefid at 
the present day. His Abridgment is 
very much liked by those teachers who 
have need it. Mr. Coleman^ principal 
oj[thsHighSehool,or,asilisealUd,the 
Teachers' Seminary, in this place^ says, 
he finds it mach moie intelligible to 
young men, mnd much more com- 
plete, than any te;Lt-book be has used. 
And his judgment is worthy of confi- 
denea. The next edition is to receim still 
farthtr improvemenU. I hope you will 
be encouraged and sustained in this un- 
dertaking by a very extensive patron- 
age from%n enlightened commvnity, 
Yowre respectfully^ 
Leonard Woods. 
To the Messrs, Harper, 



From Rev. Mosks StuART, Profes- 
sor of Sacred Literature in the 
Theological Seminary at Andover; 

Andover, Dec. 4, 1839. 
/ ham read with much satisfaction 
Ptoffssor Upham's works on Intellect- 
ual PAito«opAy and on the WHl* The 
tone and inanner of these books must be 
pleasing to all who love calm, dispas- 
sionate^ and accuraU investigation, and 
moderalifn in defending one's own opin- 
ions and cativassing those of others. I 
have wo 'hesitation in saying, that I re- 
gard l^tafesfior Upham^s books as giv- 
ing the beat view* of the subjects ru»med 
which we funis' in the Bnglish language, 
and as worthyipf baling read and studied 
in the schools andcdlUges of oixr country. 
Even those who may d^erfrom him in 
opinion, vnUfeelno disposition to indulge 
unkittd feeUngs towards so sincere and 



an inquirer after truth. Moat 
M do I wish aaale smeosaa to the 



author and tho pubUshars of tkewerhs 
inauestion; especially at a time when 
the public mind is JLrod hy books on 
tkms^fscta inmanyrwapsets draam^ 
and umntelligUde to the grtat maae of 



M. Stuabt. 

From Rer. Wiluak Co^swivl, 

l^.li.. Secretary of the AmericaB 

Education Society. 

Ifuav conem m the < yw i w » of Pro- 
fessor Stuart, eaprt^ m the pteee- 
ding certificate, and could add' mare in 
ftnfowr of the works named were it im>- 
cesmry* 

William Cogswell. 

Boston, Dec. 6, 1839. 

From Rev. S. Luckey, D.b., editor 
of the Christian Adrocaie aad 
Journal, Quarterly Review, &c. 
To Messrs. Harper, 
Oentlemen, 
lamhappytoleamthatyouareaboeU 
to publish a stereotype edition of Pro- 
fessor ifpham's works. To this gentle- 
man the hterary public are much indebt- 
ed for his'* Elements ^ Menial PH- 
loti^y," a work which was greatly 
needed as a text-book m owr coUeges and 
academies at the time it was iirst pub- 
lished. It is now used, I believe, in 
moet of ovr literary institutions ; ahd 1 
hesitate not to say, it is better jfdaptai 
to the wanU of students, in UieVsdence 
of which it treats, than any other'work 
extant. It cannot but be satisfactory l» 
the friends of science, that the worthy 
author has prepared an edition of his ex- 
cellent work, with additions and improvo- 
ments, to be iswed, in a more perma- 
nent form. Of his Treatise on the 
WfU I cannot speak vAth the same con- 
fidence, IMI haotng read it; although J 
have heqrd it well spoken ^ by compe- 
tent judges. 

S. LockSt. 
Methodist Book-Room, { 

New- York, 2Qtk Dec., 1839. { 
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